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nother New) food 


—hy KRAFT 


Catcium — NUKRAFT is especially rich in 
calcium, even more so than an equal amount of 
milk or cheese. Scientists have lately discovered 
facts about calcium which they consider make it 
more vital as a food element than the widely dis- 
cussed vitamins. The unfortunate part is that so 
few foods contain calcium at all, and only two 

milk and cheese—have it in the right proportion. 
And calcium, they tell us, is the prime essential for 
sound teeth and bone structure; a fact that makes 
it readily understood why calcium is considered 
such an all important item in the child’s diet. 


A startling new method that adds 


to the nutritive value of cheese 
and creates a new dairy produc 


This delightful new food, Nukraft, has all the 
health-giving properties of rich, whole milk . .. 
only more of them. It is a super-food that has an 
appetite appeal to every member of the family. 
Children love it. And it is equally beneficial to 
all. For Nukraft is a product of science, combined 
with the cheesemaker’s art. 


Cheese has been known as a healthful, invigor- 
ating food because it contains so many precious 
elements of whole milk —milk-sugar, calcium, ete. 
Four years ago the Kraft laboratories set out to 
find a way to obtain more of these desirable food 
properties from the milk and add them to cheese. 
The success of that research is Nukraft; a pro- 
duct that looks like cheese, tastes like cheese, but 
which, because of its additional food value, many 
think should be termed a super-cheese. 


But aside from its wonderful food properties, 
Nukraft would be extremely popular for its ex 
quisite flavor alone. You can use Nukraft wher 
ever cheese would be used. It spreads, melts, dis 
solves and blends readily with other foods, there 
fore is ideal for all cooking purposes. Nukraft is 
as digestible as milk itself, in fact, because of the 
regulative qualities of milk-sugar, it is an aid to 
digestion. Try a package of Nukraft. You'll likeit. 
Then eat it freely and often. For sale wherever 
Kraft Cheese is sold—everywhere. 

KRAFT CHEESE COMPANY 
General Offices, Chicago 
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A GIRL with 

Ruth's disposi- 

tion is bound to 

have loads of 

friends, ofcourse. 
a ee But since we have 

disposition is hound to have had the Auto- 
leads of friends matic Victrola, 
she seems more popular than ever. 
There's always a crowd of her 
friends at our house, dancing and 
singing and having a general good 
time. Her father says they can 
turn the place inside out if they 
want (not that they do)—he wants 
to see them happy. 





























The New 
Orthophonic 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 


Our Ruth 


Iagree with him. Ifa girl can’t 
be happy in her own home, she's 
going to seek happiness outside 
of it. And, goodness knows, Will 
and I enjoy their music and mon- 
key-shines as much as they do. 
If you could have seen that 
Miller boy the other 
night, pretending to con- 
duct Paul Whiteman’'s 
orchestra, and Jim Hanna 
tooting a make-believe 
saxophone, you'd have 
laughed, too. 

The Automatic Vic- 
trola is wonderful for 
dancing. You know, it 
changes its own records. It plays 
a complete symphony right 
through, too. You just sit and 
listen, or go on playing cards. 
It’s really wonderful. 

No matter what kind of music 
you like best, the Orthophonic 


ictrola 








Jim Hanna 
make-believe 


AMDEN, NEW JERSEY, 


using 






than ever 


Victrola plays it remarkably wel] 
Will says Victor has the finest 
artists and I agree with him. 
You'd swear they were right in 
the same room, the way thev 
sound on the new Victrola and 
the new Victor records. 

Our local Victor dealer allowed 
us to pay so much down and so 
much a month on our Automatic 
Victrola. We missed the 
little bit of money each month, 
and in the meantime, we had the 
use of the Victrola. Will says he 
wouldn't part with it for a mil- 


never 


lion dollars if he 
couldn't get another 
one. Well, a half-mu1]- 
lion, anyhow. Neither 


would I. And I knox 
Ruth would just expire 
if we even thought of 
disposing of it. 





footing a 


If you haven't compared the 
saxophone } 
new Orthophonic Victrola 
with the old-type instrument, you can't 


have the remotest conception of the 
startling difference between them 
notes of the musical scale now have tui] 
value. They are rich, round, me 
The new reproduction of music i 
breath-taking in its realism 

Arrange with your Victor dealer 1 
for a demonstration in your home, where 
you may judge the new instrument for 
its harmonious appearance as well ; 
musical performance There are 
beautiful models to meet 


from $75 to $1550, list price. 


every tasic, 
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TRE WORLD'S GASTER 


By (Dargaret €. Sangster 


Illustrated by © Smithson Broadhead 


CHEN Easter sings across the world, WHEN Easter sings across the world, 
I think that every sea I like to think men build 

‘Reflects the blue that danced upon New dreams in memory of One 
Che waves of Galilee. Whose dreams were never killed . . . 

I think that every bit of sky I like to think that kinder words 
Chat holds a hint of shower Go weary folk are said, 

Is like the sky that grieved above Because Christ toiled up Calvary, 
Gethsernane in flower! With tired, down-bent head! 
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SITA 


NIGHT 


The Story of a Girl Who 


RACED 


WITH DEATH 


TO SAVE 
Her 


LOVER’S LIFE 


HE big clock struck 
Maria Dolores Manuela 
Jose de Moncada y de Vilescas 
climbed to the tower room and 
locked the door. It was no light matter 
to lock the tower door. The padlock was 
as big as a horseshoe and considerably 
heavier. Moreover, when the key turned 
in the lock it made a grating sound that 
would certainly be heard below if Donna 
Romelo were not engaged deeply enough in 
her siesta 
The key to the tower was supposed to be 
lost. However, it abode between the mat 
tresses of the great, black bed with the red 
satin counterpane in which Seforita Viles- 
cas, to be brief—her father was even 
briefer and called her Josita—in which 
Josita slept the sleep of the more or less 
just. There were times, too, when it 
reposed in Josita’s little brown fist as she 
tiptoed up the creaky tower stair. What 
would happen to her if she were caught 
going up that stair, or what would happen 
to the tower door if it were caught locked 
were questions that had invited her specu- 
lation only momentarily. Josita hardly 
needed to speculate as to what would 
happen should Donna Romelo catch her 
doing what she did when she reached the 
top of the tower. 
20 


two, and 


Isabella 


l/lustrated by 


The top of the tower was the highest 
point in the presidio of San Juan Bautista. 
Josita, having reached it and locked the 
door, took from her skirts the pearl and 
gold opera glasses that had come from 
France, and, going over to the window, 
looked out upon the Texas plains. Flat, 
flat—she had never seen anything so flat in 
ill her life—and the air was so clear that 
one could see almost to Spain. Usually 
there nothing there—a motionless 
without a sail—but once in a 
while there would be a horse and rider, and 
Josita would keep the glasses on him till 
he came near enough to disclose himself 
one of her father’s men, or one of Don 
Agavya’s, or even Don Agaya himself. In 
which case Josita would say certain piping- 
hot Spanish words and go presently below. 
Otherwise she knew she would be hunted 
down. But usually the mesas were bare 
They were today 

Satisfied of this, Josita sat down on the 
floor and took from some inner pocket a 
little book. It was bound in scarlet 
morocco and clasped in gold. “Mi Diario” 
was tooled in gold on its cover, and its 
pages were written closely in a small, half- 
formed hand—Josita’s own. When Josita 
unclasped the book, it fell open at one 
place. And there Josita began to read. 


was 
green sea 


Pruett Carter 


All around her were beautiful, discarded 
things that had come from Spain—the 
carved old treasure-chest with its grim lock 
and hinges, the cracked, gilt-framed mirror, 
a broken sofa, a teetering chair. All 
around her were dust and stillness, and on 
this June day sweltering heat, with now 
and then a little breeze that had traveled 
from the Gulf of Mexico to stir Josita’s 
blue-black hair. Josita knew nothing ol 
the breeze, the dust. Her black-fringed, 
violet eves narrowed to hold the dreams, 
her little heart-shaped, ivory-colored face 
bowed over her secret diary, she was no 
longer in the towered presidio beside the 
Rio Grande. She hardly breathed as she 
read: 

“Versailles. The court ball last night 
was dazzling. I wore my yellow tulle 
frock with the silver roses and the silver 
comb in my hair. Of all the cavaliers ! 
liked best Louis St. Denis. He is a favorite 
of the king, it is said, also of the Duchess 
of Burgundy, who uses too much rouge 
Louis St. Denis has smiling eyes. His 
voice is like a little flame in my heat. 
When he kissed my hand he murmured 
that he would come to see me in Madrid. 

Why should I marry the Marquis 
de Agaya? He hasa crooked mouth ands 
older than my father. 





an 
ho 


; Vadrid 


7 been home twe 
The TOSesS 


l have ) daavs 
ere never so beautiful. the 
Jessamines so sweet. Of course a man does 
hot mean what he says when he is kissing 
your hand. 1 am seventeen and old enough 
to know that. Louis St. Denis is French 
and the adored of many women. He will 
hot come to Madrid 


“He is here He can 


By MARGARET BELLE 
HOUSTON 


father from the Duke of Alva 
shall see him this evening 

“Night. We walked under the orange 
trees. While Donna Romelo was showing 
him the grotto he whispered to me what 
contriving it took to get that message from 
the Duke. I said ‘Why should vou be at 
such pains, senor?’ He replied, ‘Seforita, 
for vou I would cross the Atlantic.’ 


lo M\ 


Josita stumblee fo-- 
ward and fell or 
her knees, spillinz 
a double handfu! 

jewels at the vice 
roy's feet. **For th- 
ife of Louis St. D< 


nis,’ she whisper¢ 


friend, Pierre J. 
We sat in the rose gar 
len bv the 
Senor Jallot is only J - 
Ww hole ea? 
ounger than Louis. t 
He plavee 
Loui 


end 
lounk 


teen a 


like g 
ke 

Donna Romelo savs t 

Louls Is bold beca se He 

me while he 
sang. Don Agava, whe 
had been with 
father, joined us before 
the were done 
He looked as he S 
listening. like the sat 
on the ftountal I 
Louis—Louis Is 

\pollo in the garden f the 


iwooKked al 
songs 


like 


Pnanon 


“Tonight I could not go into the garden, 
for Donna Romelo has a migraine. Pierre 
Jallot plaved his violin beneath my win 
dow. Louis His voice flowec 
through my veins. returning to my heart 
setting it on fire I dropped down to | 
my best handkerchief tied 
rose. He kissed the rose passionately, as 

2) 


sang 


lace abo 





99 
22 


if it were my lips. He put the handkerchief 
in his doublet, as if it were me 


“He is gone. I could not see him, for 
Donna Romelo is still ill. He climbed my 
balcony and slipped a note of good-by 
beneath the lattice. I have read it a thou- 
sand times. The words are like flowers and 
stars and little flames. 


“He has been gone a week. I walk in the 
garden alone. I have known that garden 
all my life, but it is different now. The 
orange trees, the fountain, the roses—they 
will never be the same again. 


“Don Agaya is going to America. He 
will live in a castle in Spain’s possession of 
Mexico, and be Governor of Coahuila. It 
is his wish that I marry him at once and go 
also. Donna Romelo left me alone with 
him though we are not betrothed. I ex- 
pected my father to object, but he does as 
Donna Romelo bids him. It is not right 
that a man should be so ruled by a woman, 
even though she is his sister. She has 
never seemed to be my aunt. I have never 
been able to call her ‘Zia Pilar,’ and she 
has never asked me to A castle in 
Coahuila. I would as soon it were a jail. 


“Don Agaya has gone to America. I 
saw my father alone, and I entreated him 
by my mother’s memory not to send me 
where I should have nothing to look at 
but red Indians and that satyr face. I told 
him that I love Louis St. Denis. My 
father is not happy at this news. He looks 
to Don Agaya for political advancement 
and would have me marry him. However, 
he took my part for once, and Don Agaya 
is gone alone.”’ 

Josita turned a sheaf of pages, then: 

“We are going to America. My father 
has been made commandant of a fort by 
Don Agaya’s appointment. If I might get 
word to Louis! Not because he said he 
would cross the Atlantic—how should I 
believe that?—merely a word of good-by. 


“T have sent Louis word—a mere snatch 
of a message whispered to the Duke of 
Aiva, who dined with us tonight. I said, 
‘Tell Sefior St. Denis I am crossing the 


Aclantic.’ ” 

\ ORE pages, then in fresh ink 

' “San Juan Bautista And so the 
days go by, one like another. I nurse the 
little Indian babies. I gather wild flowers 
for the chapel and the refectorio. I ride 
Sancta Maria, how I ride! Fox Foot, the 
Lipan Indian boy, says I ride like the men 
of his own tribe. I know the woods and 
the rivers, and I can speak the Lipan 
tongue and the Tejas. My hands that 
some one once said were like jessamine 
petals are as brown as pecans Is it 
only a year since I left Madrid? It seems 
a hundred. 

“My father remembers his promise. 
Since I love some one else—how is it I love 
him still, after these hundred years?—he 
will not force me to marry Don Agaya. 
He urges only that I see him when he comes 
all the way from Monclova in Coahuila, a 
day’s ride. My father dares not offend 
him, and thinks if I see him often I will 
come to forget Louis. If I had lived a 
while in Heaven, could I forget it by seeing 


Josita Rides By Night 


the devil every day? I think I should 
merely bury myself the deeper in my 
memory.” 

Josita sighed, closing the book. There 
was nothing more to read or to write. She 
knelt upright, blew on a furry black spider 
until he fled, then opened the treasure 
chest. Wistfully she touched a dress of 
tattered yellow tulle, lifted by one fold a 
precious white reboso—the rebozo her 
mother had wern as a bride, and which 
she also should wear; dug a bit into the 
chest for the bolt of white satin woven in 
Spain. The satin was not in its place. 
Frantic scattered digging. The satin was 
not there at all. Josita stared into the 
chest, out the window. 

Out the window she saw some one riding 
fast toward the presidio. She lifted the 
glasses and, gazing, bit her lip. But the 
hot Spanish words did not come. Don 
Agaya was riding toward the presidio as 
one who carried news. 


OSITA, wondering still about the satin, 

closed the chest, and, waiting a bit, went 
below. Donna Romelo met her in the 
patio, a trace of excitement in her face. 
Donna Romelo was tall for a Spanish 
woman, heavy-featured, noiseless of step. 
Her eyes were the brown-green of half-ripe 
olives. She spoke always in a lowered 
voice as if she dealt only in secrets. 

“Change your dress,’ she murmured 
now to Josita. ‘Don Agaya is in the sa/a.”’ 

Josita was always glad to dress for Don 
Agaya. It shortened her share of his visit. 
She put on an amber-colored muslin, with 
old Veronese bracelets on her wrists and a 
jet comb in her hair. Like a dusky-gold 
sunbeam she dawned in the door of the 
sala where Don Agaya sat with her father. 

Don Agaya was a sinewy man of middle 
age, with quick black eyes set close to a 
turret of a nose. A sabre cut had scarred 
his mouth, twisting his smile. He was 
dusty today, and wrinkled and damp from 
his long ride through the June sun. He 
bowed with finished grace, kissing Josita’s 
hand. Josita’s eyes traveled, midway in 
the salute, to her father. Something more 
than news was in the air; she felt it. 

Don Vilescas did not meet her eyes. A 
fat, pale man with a weak laugh, Josita 
could twist him around her finger once she 
was alone with him. Donna Romelo, who 
wished all twisting left in her own hands, 
contrived that they were seldom alone 
Donna Romelo came now and stood by 
Vilescas’ chair. 

“Seforita,” said Agaya to Josita, “would 
you like to go to Spain?” 

Josita withdrew her lately kissed hand 
and pressed it to her breast. Her widened 
violet eves traveled to Donna Romelo. 

“Don Agaya is returning to Spain,”’ said 
Donna Romelo. **You may go also, if you 
will.”’ 

“As my bride, Seforita—for a visit to 
Spain and France.” 

France! Somehow the word ‘France”’ 
was stronger than the word “bride” for 
Josita. But 

“Let me think it over,”’ she said. 

“There is not time,’ answered Donna 
Romelo. *‘E/ Cisme sailsnext Thursday. We 
have barely time to finish the bridal dress.” 

So that was where the white satin had 
gone. The tribunal had been confident 
that she would yield to this bribe of Spain 
and France 


“You must decide now,” said Donn 
Romelo. 

“Then I decide ‘no,’” said Josita, ang 
went out quickly. 

At the door she heard Donna Romep 
say to Don Agaya, 

“She will go.” 

“Will I?” thought Josita, sitting in her 
room, listening to Agaya gallop @ 
listening to the chapel bell calling her and 
all the mission to Vespers. “Will ] 
indeed?” But what would Spain be, what 
would France and Louis be, if she wep 
married to Don Agaya? Was she forge. 
ting what her mother had told her? 

She opened a drawer of the old comody 
and took out a weathered jewel casket, 
spilling its contents into her lap, nec 
rings, brooches, earrings—all the glittering 
relics of the daughter of the Moncadas 
who had been her mother. Out of the 
she lifted a small Moorish dagger, felt its 
relentless point, studied the play of the fire 
rubies in its hilt, spelled out the curioys 
tracery down its blade. 

“My initials, carifa, the same as yours,” 
so her mother had said. “It was brought 
me from Tangier by a friend. It is sucha 
weapon as the Moorish girls take with 
them into the harem, so that if life becomes 
too unbearable—”’ 

Here Josita had interposed, “But m- 
mita, you—”’ 

For she had heard from other souress 
that this friend had been passionatély 
loved of her mother, had loved her inte 
turn, and banished himself from Madd 
when her family had forced her to many 
the rich and noble Vilescas. And ber 
mother had narrowed her black-fri 
violet eyes so rare in Spain—eyes which 
she had bequeathed to Josita along with 
her name—and, laughing, said: 

“I, cara mia? No. And I doubt, mor 
over, if the Moorish wives use 
however bored they may be . The 
dagger was given me because it was th 
moment’s fashion for girls to carry themi- 
on the chatelaine, so. And when the time 
came—when the time came for my ff 
to go away—I would have given it back 
(the rubies are very fine) but he said: 
‘Keep it, and if ever you should need 
me, send it to me, and I shall understand 

and come. I will give my life, if itwill 
help you,’ he said. He was a man offs 


word,” 
“| ID you send it, mamita?” 

“Why should one send a daggers 
thousand miles because one is bored? Aveid 
boredom, carita. Emeralds do not less 
it, nor pearls, nor riding in a gilded coach. 
Marry the man you love, and even if 
beats you, you will probably not be bored.’ 

Poor Maria Dolores Manuela I 
Jose de Moncada y de Vilescas, the first! 
Even the gilded coach had vanished before 
she died, and all the wealth and power for 
which she had married Don Viles@ 
Only the emeralds and pearls rem 
today, and the dagger with the rubies, for 
these were Josita’s own. Z 

Josita laid them back in the casket with 
a little sigh, locked the casket, placing t® 
the comoda, locked the drawer also. St 
started, hearing the bell that tolled the 
closing of vespers. Donna Romelo wout 
be in presently to demand why she 
abserted herself from chapel. i 

Josita slipped (Continued on page I> 
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HE moon, almost full, was high in the blue-green heavens. From the quarters came the 
sobbing laughter of a violin. ‘“‘Chérie, your father will give me no answer til] he has 
When the messengers return, then I can go. You with me, 
little dark flower. You have promised.”’ ‘Of course,’ said Josita. ‘I would go tonight” 


consulted with his governor. 





LISABET Hj 


QUEEN, OF THE 


ELG 


This 1s the Story: 

NCE upon a time there was a little 
kingdom which was a small part 
of a great continent. In the hearts 
of the people were peace and the 

love of peace, and they worked for the joy 
of working and for the beauty and fine- 
ness of the finished thing. About this 
kingdom pressed larger countries, and in 
the hearts of some were bitterness, old 
hatreds, andenvy. But the little kingdom 
continued in serene activity, assured of 
the protection promised by her neigh- 
bors. 

One day the bitterness and hatred and 
envy gathered into the passion of war, and 
one of the big neighbors, forgetting its 
promise, pounded at the gateway of the 
small kingdom and said, 

“Let us pass through your peaceful land 
so we can strike at your neighbor on the 
other side.” 

The little country with peace in her heart 
refused. Then the passion burst in full 
force upon her, and her defenses were 
broken through, and the blood of war was 
spilled upon her fertile fields. She stood 
with her breast bared and took unquivering 
the naked blade of invasion, while others 
gathered strength to meet the oncoming 
blow. 

They trampled her soil, wounded and 
killed home-loving peasant folk, and then 
closed about her an iron ring of occupation. 
All life within the kingdom hushed to a 
dull echo of its accustomed hum and busi- 
ness. And for four years the little kingdom 
lived a strange existence, like the princess 
in the bewitched castle. 

But the spirit within these people 
could not be crushed. It only flowered 
into new growth. 

This country had a King and a Queen of 
simple wisdom and quiet courage. They 
caught the heart-beat of their people and 
were one with them. And that King and 
Queen and those people of the kingdom said 
to one another, although they could speak 
only in censored whispers: 

“We will hold back this nightmare from 
our children. Let us build into them new 
strength and hope, so that they may link 
us with a future in which there may be no 
more war and hatred.” 

And with the industry which once had 
gone into the making of beautiful things— 
fine laces, and linens, delicate machinery 
and the cultivation of rare fruits—they set 
themselves to making a new pattern of 
childhood. And so hope lived in their 
hearts. 

But there came soon a day when there 
was no food to give te their children, be- 
cause their fields had been trampled and 
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their mills were closed or in the hands of 
the unfriendly neighbor. What could they 
do? 

They sent emissaries across the water to 
a friendly island country to ask for tem- 
porary aid, but she, too, was now caught in 
the strife and was hard put to feed her own 
people. The emissaries went to the am- 
bassador from a great country across the 
sea, and they said to him: 

“If we do not get food, our people will 
starve. Can you send us ships from your 
country?” 

Ships, ships! The whole world was call- 
ing for ships to carry food, and the ocean 
was a track sown with mines and unknown 
dangers. 

The ambassador said: “There is one man 
who seems to have power to meet great 
crises. He may be able to help you. Come 
back this afternoon, and I will have him 
here to meet you.”’ 

When the representatives from the little 
kingdom came back, they were brought 
into the presence of a quiet man. One of 
them, seeing him, was amazed, for these 
two were not strangers. Once before, 
far away in China, they both had been 
caught in a common whirlpool of danger. 
Destiny, like some wise godmother, seemed 
to be at work here in this new world crisis, 
to bring these two together. In the years 
that followed, they worked side by side to 
loosen the grip of hunger that threatened a 
people. 

“Can you send us two shiploads of food 
to keep our people from starving?” asked 
the men from the little kingdom. 

Whil_ they talked, the quiet man left the 
room, almost as if he had not heard what 
they said. But when he came back he said, 

“Within ten days three shiploads of food 
will reach you.” 

The men from the little kingdom went 
back to their people and took that answer 

“But what have you to vouch for it? 
Who is this man who says with such con- 
fidence that he will send us food?” 

The one who had known him in China 
said, ‘I have faith.” 

And on that faith rested the hopes of a 
nation through the anxious days of waiting. 
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When the others had gone, the ambas. 
sador turned to his fellow countryman, 
then an unknown private citizen, and said, 

“What did you do when you left the 
room?” 

The answer of the man, who was to be- 
come the link between two worlds, was: 

“I cabled for three shiploads of wheat. 
In an hour the New York Produce Ex- 
change closes. Delay might mean that the 
people of Belgium would starve.” 

The faith of the people in the littl 
kingdom was justified. The ships came and 
brought their food, and they were the first 
of a bridge of ships across the sea which 
lasted until long after the war ended. Be- 
cause the food that went into the little 
kingdom had to be watched and vouched 
for by a neutral government, the country 
across the sea became the guardian of the 
smaller country, and the unknown citizen 
was made sponsor. There formed under 
his control a little kingdom within the oc- 
cupied kingdom, known as the Commission 
for Relief of Belgium, or familiarly the 
“C.R.B.,” and about those initials history 
wove the threads of romance. The Com- 
mission became not only shipper, but also 
miller and baker and butcher and grocer 
and milkman and shoemaker and banker 
and guardian and cook and general house- 
keeper for the kingdom. Through its 
stores flowed the entire current of retail 
business of the country. It flew a flag of 
its own, it dealt with republics and king- 
doms independently, had its own diplo 
matic rights and obligations. It becamea 
kind of high-minded pirate in the midst 
of war, whose loot was for the good ofa 
people. 

So hope revived in the hearts of the peo- 
ple, and as the years passed friendship grew 
and flowered between the two countries. 
At last came more than food across the 
sea—men came to take their place beside 
the soldiers of the little kingdom to fight 
and die together while the invader was 
pushed back and back, until the land o 
which he had set his foot was free onc 
more. 

That is the story. 

I felt when I went to Belgium, a few 
months ago, to find out what had happen 
to the little kingdom’s children since the 
war, that from no one could this story 
come so straight to the hearts of Americals 
as from the Queen who had been the leader 
of her people in all that was done for chil- 
dren. But before I went into the county 
I was told that to see the Queen wou 
probably be impossible. Still, I had faith 
in my mission if word should reach her. 

And I was right. I arrived in Brussels# 
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“An erect, youthful-looking lady with clear, searching, but smiling eyes clasped my 
hand as simply as though to offer it to a queen had been the correct thing to do” 


three o'clock one afternoon, and the door 
into the presence of the Queen opened at 
ten-thirty the next morning. When I ex- 
plained that I had come because America 
wanted to know the sequel to the story 
of Belgium’s war children, she answered 
simply; 

“There would be no sequel, if it had not 
ag America and the food she sent. 
pl oover saved the lives of our chil- 


Instantly, as she spoke, [ saw into the 


eart 


of the Queen, and wnat democratic 
flutte 


tings I may have had because I was 


not used to the ways of royalty vanished. 
As she stood there in the middle of the in- 
timate rose-and-gold salon on the upper 
floor of the palace, an erect, youthful- 
looking lady with clear, searching, but 
smiling eyes, though I had had no time for 
coaching in the formalities of how to greet 
a queen, it seemed the most natural thing 
in the world to hold out my hand. And 
she clasped it as simply as if it were the 
correct thing to do. Were we not of two 
countries which were old friends? And 
like friends, though we might not under- 
stand each other’s ways, we accepted them. 


How exquisitely dainty everything about 
her was, the pale mauve gown, too chic and 
modish to be regal, the fine lace-edged 
handkerchief, the rose at her shoulder, 
slightly deeper in tone than the gown she 
wore! She seemed all femininity, but a 
quiet power emanated from her, a power, 
I was to learn later, which reaches out in 
influence to every part of her kingdom. 

I commented,:as one is impelled to in 
Belgium, upon the amazing evidences of 
reconstruction one sees evervwhere. 

“The Belgians,” she answered proudly, 
“are not a people (Continued on page 166) 
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said the 
me thing to 
Noe) when he 
came back. 
“I'm fond of 
you, Noel, but 
it just can't 
be.’ “Is there 
anybody else?”’ 
Noel asked 
gently. Sidney 
winced. “No. 
Nobody ,Noel”’ 


She 
Sa 
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It Began Like This 


LL her life Sidney Valentine had 
A known that she was rich. Even when 
she was a child she had realized that 
that was the reason for the careful attention 
to her hair, her teeth, her skin; the reason 
why she must learn to ride and swim: the 
reason why she must make a good marriage 
into a family equal to her own. The know] 
edge did not oppress her. It seemed instead 
a particularly nice arrangement. Life 
smiled on Sidney, and somehow it seemed 
to her that life always would smile—be 

cause she came of rich people 
Her début was imminent when the first 

af 


cloud came into Sidney's life. Her beauti 
ful young mother. Celia, the sunshine of 
their big home. was in Paris. Sidney 
and her brother. Lear. were hoping for her 
early return. Their father was good and 
kind—but laughter did not come easily in 
his presence. and home was a different 
place with Celia away. There came a 
letter. Celia was divorcing John Valentine. 
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The tory of a 
That All the Money in the Weorla 


She had no intention of returning to tt 
big house. And she was abandoning bt 
children along with their father. 
Sidney's heart was broken. She ‘e! 
betraved by the person she had trest 
most. And her father’s grim misery mové 
her to a flood of sympathy. Old Macat 
Landrie. Cel‘a’s mother, agreed t sts 
and give the house a chatelaine. AX 








He smiled at her 
where she sat on 
the swimming 
float beside him, 
vivid in a scarlet 
bathing suit and 
cap. “Then just 
feel that I am fol- 
lowing along, Sid- 
dy. I won’t worry 
you about it, but 
you may change 
your mind’’ 
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Gir/ Who Found 
can not Insure You Against Heartbreak 


Sidney’s début was hurried on, instead of 
Waiting until fall. 

Sidney was lonely the night of the great 
ball which was to introduce her to society, 
and just a little frightened. It would all 
have been so different with Celia’s bright 
Presence to give her courage. Sidney 
seemed very young and frail in her white 
satin, with her great black eves and her 
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soft, black hair wound about her small 
head. When Noel Kenyon saw her, some- 
thing came to life in him. 

He had known Sidney and Lear always, 
but never before had he felt this tender 
ness, this compassion, this desire to take 
care of Sidney all the days of all her life. 
Poor Siddy! She must be missing her 
mother, and the droop of her slight figure 
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showed that the hours of standing in the 
receiving line had wearied her. Noel took 
the first opportunity to steal her away for 
a few moments’ rest. 

As they came from the conservatory, 
Sidney met the stranger—a buoyant youth, 
whose fresh good looks at once won her 
liking. 

“Dance with me!’’ commanded the 
stranger. Some friend of a friend, per- 
haps, for whom an invitation had been 
requested. So she danced with him. 

Whoever he was, the unknown could 
dance. Sidney had never had such a 
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partner. And when it was over, he guided 
her to a secluded corner with the ease of a 
man of the world. 

‘Like it?” he demanded. 

“Ves.”’ said Sidney. 

‘Like me?” he smiled, still confidently. 

“Oh, ves,”’ breathed Sidney. 

She knew he was going to kiss her, but 
strangely enough, she did not mind. She 
even lifted her lips to his, as naturally, 
as unconsciously, as a child. 

Struck suddenly, the stranger lost his 
composure. “Why,” he said, “I don’t be- 
ieve you've ever kissed any one before. 
I'm the first. You're Sidney Valentine, 
and I'm the first man vou've ever kissed.” 

And so Sidney's first love idyl began. 


CHAPTER V 


IDNEY slipped over into a new world 
with the arrival of Lester Crofts in 
her life. She could not even remem- 
ber clearly the time before 

his coming. so completely were all 
her thoughts woven around him. 
It was late spring now, and the 
parks were lovely. Sidney Valen- 
tine’s budding romance knew the 
same shifting panorama of dis- 
creet shore nooks sheltered from 
observation, and of immaculately 
kept park lanes, that shop 
girl might have known. Some- 
watching other couples 
wrapped in unashamed embrace, 
she wondered if, after all, the 
very emotion she knew differed 
n any way from theirs. Love 
as love. No more. no less. 
Lester Crofts came 
ill at ease. in 
t stone house on the Drive 
so this is how rich people live! 
“I'd thought it 
ould be different.” 
Lan king about the subdued 
sury of the room in which they 
were sitting. Sidne\ wondered 
hali-humorously what he had ex- 
Diamonds hung in chains 
rom the ceiling lavishness of 
every where. incense perhaps, 


soft strains of incessant 
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he commented. 


pected 


Fake 


c tne 

Immediately ashamed of the 

voluntary mockery of her 
thought, Sidney was all the more 
solicitous of him, trving to under- 
stand, trying to explain. 


“People don't live so differ- Of Life arisen from a stone-sealed tomb! questions, had at first cared 
tly because they are rich.”’ she nothing about his life except 
} és . : 2 al ek ee } > -ha Ts. But t 
id. “A little more exclusively, I] SHALL not put these flowers upon your grave. here it touched he hy. 
erhaps. Alittle better, perhaps : . : A night she suddenly wanted \ 
. Were, Hert On ¢ asiccp, « WOM wt See. . h 
Only that? Lester was lard oF cajediusn Sex t ot in ; ; know all about the life he had 
. . sul here, in tus small vardes wal you loved, . — 
frowning. his bold blue eves sullen But here, igs us garden & _ _ lived before her coming. 


nd his mouth set in a hard line. 
Lucky Sidney!” he added. “To 
know nothing of either lack or 
compulsion.” 

That, reflected Sidney, 
eves in thought, was true. Just as it was 
probably true that she was spoiled. For 
the moment she had a sense of guilt in the 
involuntary spoiling, as measured by aver- 
age eves, which was the privilege of her 
birth, complicated by a feeling of despair 
at the impossibility of reconciling her own 
life with that of average lives. 

It separated vou, somehow, to be born a 
Valentine. Complacently aware of that 


narrowing her 
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Grape hyacinths—such perfect, 
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Has, after barren years, begun to bloom, 
And you will say it is another proof 


Rich People 


necessary isolating, she had always before 
believed it to be an advantage. But if 
your heart strayed outside the charmed 
circle? In a curious doubt she let her eyes 
rest questioningly upon Lester Crofts. 

“Well?” he demanded, smiling. 

“I’m wondering if, when vou look at me, 
vou see me? If it isn’t Sidney Valentine 
vou see instead?” returned Sidney, herself 
unsmiling. 

After it was said, she realized instantly 
the ugliness of the question. “Oh, I didn’t 
mean that!” she cried out repentantly. 

“T think vou did mean it.” 

“Then only because of the things you 
keep saving, the comparisons you keep 
drawing. J never think of the things I 
have!” 

“Because vou have 
Lester Crofts astutely. 

He was silent a moment, his eves esti- 
mating and appraising the charm of the 
quietly colorful room in which they sat. 
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ROCK, GARDEN. 


By Violet Ailevn Storey 


] SHALL not plant these flowers upon your grave. 
in undreaming sleep, you would not know 


softly, into petaled loveliness, 


The multicolored buds of them should grow. 


INSTE AD, L'il use their quaint simplicity 
To stitch our little garden’s rocky hem. 
Here I shail plant this scilla, Wedgwood blue, 


gold Stars of Bethlehem. 
I shall put frail-chaliced crocuses, 
1nd jonguils to be harbingers of spring. 


Here I shall plant these pansies, kitten-faced 
lid all the simple flowers the neighbors bring. 
Then, carly at some April cventide, 

When near gray rocks the blossom-colors shine— 
Timidly sure and gayly delicate 
return and place your hand in mine. 


ased to note 
tiny things 
it where they are one looks for fairy forms 
ind listens for the whir of wee, thin wings. 
en you will marvel that this rocky place 


u will return and be so ple 


You will be walking eve: day with me! 


Rich rose draperies at the windows, an 
exquisite panel above a white fireplac e, the 
heavy embroideries of a screen before the 
fireplace, the general effect of luxury. 
“How is it possible to separate vou from 


what vou have?” he insisted in sulky 
despair. ‘‘You are Sidney Valentine, and 
that means—this!”’ 


He gestured with his hand toward the 
furnishings of the room. 

Thoughtfully Sidney told herself that 
they were more at ease and more in har- 











mony against an outdoor background 
There they stood upon a more equable 
basis, man and girl sincerely in love. 

At which the tiny doubt which some. 
times reared its head to torment her reared 
its head again. Was Lester Crofts in Joye 
with her? As vet he had spoken no definite 
word of marriage, although in her ow) 
eves their love-making was a declaratioy 
without words. But was it to Lester 
Crofts? 

Too proud to ask, she let matters drift 
sometimes entirely happy in his tender. 
ness, sometimes entirely engrossed in her 
own capacity for emotion. 

Frequently they danced at various of the 
cheap amusement halls, and she was hap- 
pier on these crowded dance floors than she 
had ever been dancing to the strains oj 
more exclusive music. By now she guessed 
that the financial burden of entertaining 
her sometimes proved heavy, and was as 
solicitously anxious to spare him expeny 
as though she had been com. 
pelled to consider such matters 
her life. 

Increasingly often they took 
the roadster and drove far up the 
North Shore to a spot they had 
grown to consider their own, a 
turn of the road ending upon a 
bluff high above the lake. Woods 
back of them, the sky above 
them. below the great sheet o/ 
blue water upon which, far out 
against the horizon, ships passed 
and repassed. Sidney loved that 
spot and thought that Lester 
Crofts himself had a special ten- 
derness for it. Whenever she 
tnought of them as being together 
it was invariably in this spot. 

It was in this place that the 
subject of marriage came up be- 
tween them. 

They had driven there ear) 
one evening. Sidney had not 
seen Lester for three days. Week: 
ends, they spent much of their 
time together, but during the 
week, particularly during the 
daytime, he was occupied, Lester 
had explained vaguely. 

By that Sidney had under 
stood that he was employed, a! 

ce again the romantic pictur 
of a stalwart only son leaving 
college to support a widowed an 
impoverished mother presente 
itseli to her. She had asked n 
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though knowledge of it would 1 

some way give her a share in 

Was he an only child? Wer 

his parents living? What was it he workea 

at? Her questions overflowed into 20 
excited pause. 

“TI want to know all about you—+?e’) 
thing.” she explained, laughing at her owa 
eagerness. 

Somewhat haltingly Lester informed het 
that he was the youngest of six. That he 
had come from a little town up in i) jscon 
sin. That his parents were still living. 

Almost an unwillingness in his explant 
Lester didn’t want to talk about 


tion. 
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himself, 


\t least, Lester didn’t want to 
talk about the things which lay behind 
tim. Why? 

Sidney puzzled over it briefly and de- 
cided that, after all, it didn’t matter. 

She had that morning been bridesmaid 


at a fashionable wedding. Thinking it 
would interest him, she began to tell him of 
the bride, the other bridesmaids, the church 
filled with people, the flowers, the special 
music, 

a | wish it had been I!” she said, un- 
consciously wistful. 


I here Was a long silence, filled with the 
rustling of trees behind them and the lap- 


** accused the blonde girl vehemently, angry blue eyes riveted on Sidney. 
Sidney Valentine, and you've 


ping of tiny waves on the shore below. 
Sidney dared not look at Lester Crofts, 
but her heart beat suffocatingly, and subtly 
her agitation communicated itself to him. 

“You mean—”’ said Lester Crofts hesi- 
tantly, “that you’d marry me?” 

But of course she would marry him. 
Whatever else did he think she had meant 
all this time? flamed Sidney half angry. 

“T thought you might be amusing your- 
self with a flirtation.” 

Instantly Sidney felt cheapened in both 
his eyes and hers; felt angry and hurt so 
unendurably that tears ran down her 
cheeks before she could conceal them. 





“You're 


got everything, but you had to go and steal my fella!”’ 


Lester slipped his arms about her, 
drawing her face down to his. 

“Why, vou’re crying, Sidney, and there’s 
nothing to cry about!” 

“There is—there 
wounded heart. 

““You’d marry me,” Lester was saying. 
“You’d marry me—and you are Sidney 
Valentine!”’ 

There was triumph in his manner, ex 
citement in his voice, but what he said was 
true enough. 

She would marry him, and she was Sidney 
Valentine. 

Alone in her (Continued on page 305) 
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is!’ protested her 











NTO the electric at- 
mosphere that sur 
roundsevery world 
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famous man. and 
which was. strikingly 
noticeable in the New 


York apartment where 
Count kevserlingvisited 
riends before commenc 

ing his lecture tour of 
the United States, the 
writer of this article was 
ushered recently for an 
interview with the noted 
Pp ilosopher. Count 
hKevserling is head of 
the School of Wisdom at 
Darmstadt, and author 
ot “The Travel Diarv of 
a Vhilosophe rand The 
Book of Marriage.’ 

lhe outer corri- 
dors of the apart- " 
ment that day , 
were thronged 
with the idly curi- 
eager for a 
glimpse of the unique thinker re 
garded by many as the outstanding 
intellectual figure of contempor 
Europe. When,in1911.theCount’s 

lravel Diary of a Philosopher” 
appeared, it was hailed by a dis- 
tinguished American critic as “‘a 
spiritual event of national impor- 
tance.” And “The Book of Mar- 
riage” has done more to stimulate thought 
on the marriage question than perhaps any- 
thingelseever published. Asavesult, Count 
Kevserling has become world renowned, 
not only as a philosopher, but also as an 
authority on the modern marriage problem. 

The inner hallways of his apartment, the 
interviewer soon discovered, were no less 
crowded than those without. They were 
abuzz with comings and goings. Flowers, 
telegrams, newspapermen, and callers were 
arriving. Phones were ringing. Secreta- 
ries were rushing to and fro. The atmos- 
phere crackled. It was anything but 
philosophic. 

However, the interviewer was conducted 
through this confusion to a living-room 
where there was perfect quiet. And here 
she had hardly taken her seat when the 
famous prophet-philosopher came striding 
into the room with some friends, laughing 
and gesticulating as he talked. 

He was an imposing giant of a man, tall, 
broad-shouldered, in body a Teuton, with 
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long arms and powertul, expressive hands. 
His face, which narrowed from a bald, 
high-domed forehead to a Mandarin-like 
wisp of beard, seemed startlingly Oriental 
at first, and this impression was empha- 
sized by the countless wrinkles of mirth 
creasing his face at the instant. He might 
almost have been an ancient Mongol over- 
lord—Genghis Khan, perhaps—shaken by 
the wise, understanding laughter of the 
East. 

But this impression vanished the mo- 
ment he wheeled about to be introduced. 
For a warm, Western handclasp and two 
blazing, keen, blue eves—the intensely blue 
eves of the intellectual Slav—greeted the 
interviewer. Confronting her was no 
emotionless embodiment of Oriental mys- 
ticism, but a thoroughly modern European 
gentleman, whose eager, alert, sensitive 
face was aglow with enthusiasm. 

Seating the writer with a sweeping ges- 
ture, Count Keyserling dropped into a deep 
lounge-chair near by and sat pounding the 


The immature- 
just for pleasure 
—never make 
contributios 
evitable awak 
of dissatisfaction 
perficial _ living 
spiritual grown 
Then begins 


arms of it softly with his open palms. his 
intent, waiting gaze fixed meantime on th 
interviewer's face. 

“You wished to question me about moc 
ern marriage? Is that not so?”’ he antic: 
pated suddenly. 

rhe interviewer bowed. ‘In ‘The Book 
of Marriage,’ Count Keyserling,”’ she chal: 
lenged, ‘‘you call attention to the ‘tern! 
serious crisis marriage is passing throug! 
today.’ Just what is this crisis—in th 
United States, especially?” 

He threw out his hands with inten 
earnestness. ‘‘The present so-called ‘criss 
in the marriage problem is simply a sign @ 
the times. There is nothing the matter 
with the marriage institution. The trouble 
is with the people who are going into 1 
Their attitude! It is wrong. But then* 
is merely an expression of the age in wiiG 
we live.” 

“Can vou make that a little cleartt 
Count keyserling?”’ 

“Yes, yes!”’ 
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those who live 
and the present 
any permanent 
There is an in- 
ening, a reaction 
toward such su 
Then begins veal 
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tre maturity He nodded 


quickly many 
times. Anddraw- 
. ing himself up 
into a tense knot, he tried—using hands 
and feet and head—to convey to a jazz- 
loving generation his concept of the phase 
of growth through which the race is passing. 
“I mean this—that from the viewpoint 
of spiritual values, we are very primitive 
today. We are beginning a new cycle of 
growth. There has been a reversion to the 
primitive. All over the world this is true, 
not alone in America. It is a period of ges- 
tation—necessary, every now and then, if 
civilization is to progress. This primitive 
phase may be called a juvenile attitude or 
state. Nothing in the world is so primitive 
as a baby. Childhood and youth are 
lrankly primitive. Children live in the 
passing moment. So today I find in the 
adult world only a small minority inter- 
ested in spiritual things. I find most peo- 
ple interested in automobiles, in food, sex 
Pleasures, material progress.” 

But Count Keyserling hastened to add 
that this is not anything to be alarmed 
about. It has occurred time and again 
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in history. 
Every period 
of renewal has 
seemed a time 
of chaos. It is 
not a bad sign, 
but a good one. From it will 
arise great spiritual growth 
and progress. Even now 
this is indicated in the spirit- 
uality of a small minority to- 
day. For in a materialistic, 
childishly irresponsible, ani 
malistic period like ours 
there always exists a small 























minority of highly spiritual 








individuals—forerunners. 

“How long will this era 
continue, Count Keyserling?” 
asked the interviewer. 

He shrugged. He shook 
hishead thoughtfully. ‘“That 
is difficult to answer. Such periods never 
endure for long. The immature—those 
who live just for pleasure and the present 
never make any permanent contribution. 
There is an inevitable awakening, a reac 
tion of dissatisfaction, toward such super- 
ficial living. Then begins real spiritual 
growthfortherace. Thenbeginsmaturity!”’ 

Behind all things, he added, is a funda- 
mental Law which man must obey. What 
is in accord with this Law is right and will 
endure; what is opposed to it is wrong and 


before 


“The Travel Diary of a Philosopher’ and 
“The Book of Marriage’ introduced Count 
Keyserling to thousands of Americans, long 
he ever set 


foot on these shores 


fleeting. Man may try to get away from 
this underlying Law of the universe, but 
he can not. He may appear to defy it for 
atime. But never for long. 

“The marriage crisis in America,” he de- 
clared suddenly, looking up, his blue eyes 
alight, “merely indicates that the soul of 
America is being born. Painfully. It all 
means spiritual growth. You are going 
through a chaotic, experimental stage in 
marriage just now. And you are looking 
every where— (Conlinued on page 241) 
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‘What does the ogre hate girls 
for?” asked Eve. “‘He doesn’t. Fear 
is what ails him. Something hap- 
pened when he was a young fellow 
that made him believe no girl would 
ever like him, that no girl would ever 
narry him except for his money” 


E HAD been conscious for a long 
time of some unseen presence 
in the garden. Tw ice he stopped 
in his work among the flowers, 

raising himself in the sea of blue and look- 
ing around in his quiet. contemplative 
fashion. There was no one to be seen, vet 
he was sure there was some one in the 
garden besides himself. He bent his wide 
shoulders over the flowers again, being 
in the process of making a new variety of 
larkspur. Again came the premonition 


perhaps some one slip-slipping among high 


flower-stalks, the feeling of eyes persist 
ently fixed upon him. He looked around 
him again—there was nothing but_ the 
smooth ripple of intense blue, he standing 
waist-high in the flood, moving his large 
body with such delicate and smooth pre- 
cision that he gave the effect of slowness. 
Then plain before him was the impres- 
sion of a tiny sandal in soft earth. There 
it was, telltale. eloquent, arresting as Man 
Friday's footprint. In Bright Gardens no 


child had ever been-—not in ten vears’ 
time. Now having visual proof that the 


rbored an intruder, he shaded 
his eves—deep-set. heavy-browed. Then 
guided by some unerring sense, he move 
quietly down giant larkspur lanes, parted 
a clump of flowers, and stood above her, 


Zardgen ha 


looking down at her. His large mouth, 
after trving to maintain its sternness, 
quickened to a laugh, for she was tinier 





than anything which walks should be, an 
she was curled up in a little ball like 
kitten. And her eves were shut. Her gold 
tipped lashes sv ept her innocent cheek, 
Her small. brown hand was cuddled under 
her chin so that its pink lining showed. 
Her breath came regularly. Sleeping 
Beauty. no less, asleep for the next hundre 
a larkspur bed. 

A sudden 
ered across his grave lace 

You,” he pronow 
‘are a fraud.” 

One wary eve opene 
slightly, surveyed hir 
towering hugely over her 
and closed again. 

“Who are your’ he 
asked. ‘‘What made 
come up here?” 

With extraordinar 
and delicate 

infolded herseli and sa 
before him 
shipingly. heel: 
beneath her. litue 
face upraised. 
“y \ as.” she 
BH said, “looking ie 
the ogre. 
Eve.” 
‘“*The 
His shaggy ey 
brows quirke 
“What ogre?” 
“There is.” sh 

explained, ‘“‘an ogre up D 

who owns this place. Af 

then there were the flower: 
and I made believe I was! 
She gave a sigh of complet 


vVears 1n 


smile flick 








grace she 
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ogre: 





fairvland.”’ 
satisfaction. 
“What made you keep peeking at me’ 


he asked further. “Did you think I w® 


the ogre?” 


“No! Oh, no!” she said. “I peeked 
you because—because I like looking * 
you!” And she hid her face in her ham 


in bashful agony. 

His laughter filled the heavens. “‘' 
like to look at me!’ he shouted. “ A treat 
And he laughed again. ] 

She uncovered her face and gaze-1at 2 
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with dignity, disapproving, silent. He 
observed she had a curious sedateness, like 
a child who has been accustomed to sitting 
still long hours and being good. She looked 
at him with tranquil repose, satisfied ad- 
miration in her eyes. So tranquil, so ad- 
miring that he shifted his weight with a 
shuffle of embarrassment, odd in so mighty 
and so sure a man. 

She broke the silence tactfully. “Are 
you the gardener here? The head gar- 
dener, I mean?”’ 

“Yes,” he answered, ‘‘and can I do any- 
thing for you? Flowers, perhaps? We 
give flowers away in Bright Gardens.” 

“I would like to bring my mother here,’ 
she said. ‘She works all day. She’s 
the secretary for my Cousin Linda and 
Gloria. Gloria is Cousin Linda’s daughter. 
Oo-00, she’s beau-tiful. Cousin Linda, 
00-00, she’s cross. She frightens my 
mother when she dictates letters. My 
mother cries sometimes.” 

“Why does she stay?’ he asked. 

“She has to on account of me, for when 
you are a widow with a little girl, it is 
very hard to find a job where you can 
keep your little girl with you—especially 
when all you know how to do is to be a 
secretary.” 

“See here,” he said, “the man I work for 
won’t have women on the place.” 

“She could come very early before he’s 

up, and she'll be just as quiet.” 
; He looked calm, serene, like a man of 
innite reserves of strength, but in a tone 
of shameful vacillation he said: “It never 
has been done—ab-so-lute-ly never—”’ 

“Just once,’ she urged. ‘She loves 
flowers, and she never goes anywhere.” 

“All right,” he said in a grumpy tone. 
“I've not courage, my boy, to say no. 
Tomorrow, early,”’ ; , ' 


I WAS so early that the long shadows 

lay all the wrong way when they came 
walking through flower lanes toward him. 
Both were pale gold as to hair. Both of 
them, minute. The older, a grave, sad, 
little girl, walking warily as if she, too, had 
been accustomed to sitting very quiet in 
corners, making herself unnoticed. 

The head gardener of Bright Gardens 
turned disapprovingly to Eve. 

“I told you you could bring your 
mother,” he said. “I said nothing about 
your sister. The man who owns this place 
won't have girls around.” He was em- 
barrassed and also aggrieved. 

Apologetically, but with a touching 
attempt at dignity, the older girl mur- 


Mary Heaton 


mured, “I am Eve’s 


mother. I’m Mrs. 
Carmen.”’ 
He stared at her 


agape. Widows! 
Mothers! He had, he 
realized, conceived a 
picture of black veils 
and a middle-aged, 
faded lady. Instead 
of this, here was a girl 
whose eyes contra- 
dicted the gravity of 
her pose. There was 
fire-play going on 
behind that too 
subdued counte- 
nance. For all 
she was so quiet, 
she seemed to 


shine, so that all by herself she could have 
lighted up the garden if the sun had gone 
out. 

She had come attended by the most 
powerful excitements such as high adven- 
ture, daring, mystery, and when like flames 
these leaped out, she would, with an almost 
desperate gesture, keep them back. 

In the distance a man’s voice shouted. 
The light that had gleamed and glittered 
around her like witch-fire was put out. 
Fear passed over and left her face as blank 
and impassive as the tombstone of happi- 
ness. He could not bear it. Startled, she 
looked around like a harmless, famished 
creature who has found a joy and is afraid 
of its being snatched from her. He wanted 
to cry to her, 

“Don’t—oh, please don’t feel that way.” 

But since, of course, he could not, he 
looked hastily for anodynes and diversions 
to dispel the evil enchantment which had 
enveloped her in so chill a mist of fear. 

First he spread before her the treasures 
of the garden, blue of larkspur, fields of 
foxglove, sweet treasures of stock and 
Canterbury bells, flame to transparency of 








lis sea-swept 
place hardier. He was making new 
varieties and She w 
quietly beside him, the light of 
happiness now steady and clear. 
flitted on ahead } 


( olors. 





hovering over flowers 
a pink butterfly 
They came to terraces of flowers 
which they climbed and finally ar- 
rived at a wide lawn which overlooked 
Bright Gardens. Spread below was the 
town, and bevond. salt marsh green and 
gold, grav woods. harbor. inlet. sea. The 
gardener sat upon a broad wall. looking 
out over the earth spread so amply. Eve 
and her mother sat quietly gazing at Y 
Eve turned and looked at him, and looke 
at her mother, and shook her head fror 
side to side. slowly, with that gesture 
admiration which savs wonderingly 

“Did vou ever see any one so sweet 
all vour life?” 

Just then he turned around. His heac 
went up in a swift and beautiful gesture 
surprise. He turned to Olivia and back t 
Eve again as though thev were not r 
human beings at all. but fairy creatures 
in whom he could not possibly believe. 


Just then clock struck nine 
stricken look came over Olivia’s 

“We must go.” she said hastily O} 
but it has been like Paradise 

She sprang up. seized Eve by the 
and ran scuttling down the hill. There! 


been no time for good-bves, for friendly a1 
reassuring words. nothing but this prec) 


tate flight to which he could or lv ca 





“But you'll come 
back tomorrow? You 
haven't seen the new 
flowers yet—”’ 

“Perhaps,”’ she threw 
at him. “Maybe.” 

She stopped and 
looked forlornly back as 
though leaving the 
Promised Land. A pale 
golden Hagar, cast forth 
with her Ishmael child 
into a thorny wilderness 
of work. 


HE hurried home 

Gloria, extrava 
gantly lovely, was 
stretched upon the 
piazza. Beside her, Jim- 
my Phelps. 

“Mother’s sick,” she 
said, “‘so she won’t want 
vou. Lucky for you— 
you're late. Lucky for 
me—the Ineligible’s 
come,” she motioned 
to Jimmy. “Sit down 
and listen to him tell 
about the mysterious 
man of Bright Gardens 
who spends his life 
training potatoes to 
grow flat so that they 
won’t roll off the kitchen 
table. They were in the 
same Flying Corps, and 
Jimmy’s going to take 
me up to see him.” 

“Oh, no, I’m not,” 
said Jimmy. “I am not 
going to bother him 
with you.” 

“Oh, yes, you are,” 
said Gloria, “‘you are. 
Jimmy, because that’ll 
make mother tolerate 

ou. You present me to 
a rich, eligible, and ec- 
centric bachelor, and I 
may not have to let the 
rope-ladder down when 
ever I want to see you 
I'm tired of being clan- 
destine. It’s lost its 
thrill.” 

“All right,” said Jim 
my, “you can meet him 
He’s a swell fellow all 
right, only awfully con- 
ceited. He’s got the 
nerve to think he’s the 
ugliest man in the 
world. You can’t think 
things like that without 
having a pretty good 
opinion of yourself. And 
here I come to visit him 
and find he’s a hermit saint with traditions 
clustering around him like moss.”’ 

“Traditions—what kind?” asked Gloria. 

“Well, there’s the one about his doing 
miracles with flowers when he’s only follow- 
ing Burbank, and there’s the other about 
birds and wild animals coming when he 
calls. Nothing in it. He’s just got two 
barn cats following him; the brindle goes 
first and the black one after.”’ 

“I think I like him,’’ said Gloria. 

“You'll fall for him, Gloria, all right, 
but he won’t fall for you. You're not his 
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Olivia walked quietly beside him, the light of her happiness now steady 
The ogre was, he explained, discovering ways of making the homely 


sort. You’ll think he’s swell, and you'll 
cease to love me. You'll love him instead, 
and as he will be unattainable, you’ll be 
blighted. But after having been spoiled 
so long, a little blighting will do you good, 
maybe. I must go—we’re flying to Boston 
after some new and strange plants.”’ 
Gloria cupped her chin in her hand and 
stared ahead of her. Olivia considered that 
her cousin was one of the race of those who 
have enchantment and who in old romance 
are described as “great sorceresses.”’ 
Gloria’s hair hung to her knees when it was 


loose, and it had blue shadows. Her eyés 
were sapphire blue. Her pointed face was 
smooth as an apricot. 

“Shall I marry the hermit, darling?” she 
asked in her voice of honey. “I think he 
sounds sweet, don’t you?” 

“Yes,”’ faltered Olivia. 

“Don’t be so shocked, lamb. I have t 
look at realities, Olivia. Here we ate, 
mother and I, and we know we're on our 
last legs, and we never mention it. We 
rent a big hcuse with no money. Only 
debts. We never mention anything, 
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and clear. 
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Eve flitted on ahead, hovering over flowers—a pink butterfly. 


gerden flowers and the shrubs that grew in this sea-swept place hardier 


We do not mention it’s my destiny 

iv duty to marry for money. We 

t speak of rich husbands, yet I have 
nh brought up to hunt for one. It’s 
v horrid, isn’t it, Olivia, to be going 

ind marrying a man for his money? I 
t look like that kind of girl, do 1? I’m 
you know—really. I always balk. 
‘ast time was because I fell in love. 
in Jove with Jimmy Phelps. I’m 

1 Jomlinson, Olivia. I can’t 

nd I won't marry any one 


0 


She talked slowly, letting her sentences 
drop down softly, while her little cousin 
sat quiet in her corner and decided it would 
be wiser never to visit Bright Gardens 
again. You have to be very careful when 
you have a woman like Cousin Linda Far- 
rington to deal with. 

So she staved at home the next day and 
the next, and the third morning she got up 
with an air of determination and with Eve 
by the hand went to the hole in the barbed 
wire which was Eve’s back door into Bright 
Gardens. 


He caught sight of 
her from the tail of his 
making her way 
through fields of lilies. 
When he turned toward 
her, he saw that today’s 
adventure had grim- 
ness init. To get there 
she had had to lighten 
her cargo by throwing 
who knows what 
scruples overboard. 
Anyway, there she was. 

Before he could ask 

question, Eve stared 
ahead of her; gave a 
little jab with her fore- 
finger that had the ef- 
fect of being shrill as a 
vhistle of alarm. At 
the other end of the 
field a man was cutting 
flowers for an _ old 
woman. 

“That,” he said, “‘is 
not the ogre. That's 
just an old woman who 
for what she 
calls her ‘posy,’ and one 
of the gardeners. Every 
comes here who 

flowers. It’s a 
custom that’s grown 
with the gardens.” 

‘l want to know 
what he looks like,’ 
said Eve, “so I can 
run.’ 

‘‘Looks like,” he an- 
swered. ‘‘He looks like 

why—he looks like a 
pretty rough old cookie 
to me.” 

l nexpectedly Eve 
slid her hand into his. 

Suppose he found 
mv mother here. Wha 
vould he do then?” 

I suppose he'd call 
fe. fi, fo, fum and turn 

s all out.” 

What does he hate 
for?” asked 


eve, 


comes 


one 


needs 


; 


girls so 
ve. 

“He doesn’t hate 
them in the least. He 
couldn’t hate a fly,”’ he 
said contemptuously. 
‘Fear’s what ails him. 
Nothing but the most 
llanimous kind of 

that’s all. He's 
‘em. They 
gi\ him the ague. 
Let’s go up to the high 
terrace.” 

But neither high ter- 
nor new flowers 
could deflect Eve from pursuit of the ogre. 

‘‘What makes him afraid?”’ she wanted 
to know next 

“It’s an idea of his. Something hap- 
pened when he was a young fellow that 
made him believe that no girl would ever 
like him.” 

And though Olivia made the kind of face 
mothers so tTreque ntly which 
“Don't ask anv more questions,” 
persisted 

“What happen 

He walked uy 


pus! 
leat 
traid ol 


races 


do. Savs, 


Eve 


Continued on page 294) 
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The Pe abicu of 


Discussed by a 
Made a Life-Work of Guiding 


Jessica G. 


OUNG people nowadays talk a good 
deal about thrills. Perhaps they 
would agree with a definition of the 

end and aim of life as a pursuit of thrills, 
and the effort to keep life thrilling in as 
many directions and as long as possible. 
It may perhaps be a new idea to them that 
the things that are eternally and funda- 
mentally right are those which create and 
prolong the thrills, and those that are 
wrong are those that limit and destroy 
them. 

To give concrete examples; if one re- 
peats any stimulus too frequently—eating, 
drinking, talking, the theatre or movies— 
it ceases to give pleasure and brings 
boredom or positive pain. Half the moral 
code can be built upon that law. If youth 
could be persuaded that the “‘don’ts’’ and 
“musts” with which it is surrounded from 
birth are not intended to restrict life, but 
to enlarge it, we should have enthusiastic 
cooperation instead of passive or active 
resistance. 

The beautiful Greek ideal of “nothing 
too much” is founded upon this under- 
standing. Too much amusement, too 
much food, too much leisure, too much 
work, too much solitude, too many 
crowds—all are wrong because they destroy 
the thrill that the right stimulus gives. 

There is a time in the early teens when 

90 


young people are still unspoiled by the 
false views of life that hamper and curtail 
our existence on every side, when their 
minds are most responsive to wise direc- 
tion. Each youth should then get this 
point of view firmly impressed upon his 
mind, “‘Life is to be /ived, lived as widely 
and deeply as possible, and in order that 
this may be so I must put the greater be- 
fore the less, and keep my life in proper 
proportion’ This thought set firmly in 
the growing mind will be like a guiding 
star in all the perplexities encountered on 
the way through life. 

This broad and balanced life requires 
that the two primary needs of every human 
being should be satisfied. One is affection, 
which we have already considered. The 
second is self-expression—the urge to put 
forth one’s personality in action and work. 
There is so much talk of self-expression in 


these days that many are afraid of th 
word, thinking it refers to the over-daring 
freedom of the age, which so often seems 
to rejoice in defying the conventions @ 
privacy and reticence which decent an 
normal people continue to cherish. There 
is no better term to define a universi 
need, and we must not lose it merely be 
cause, like many other good words, it his 
come to have in some minds an unforte 
nate connotation. 

Ore’s work should not be merely ¢ 
means of livelihood, or a method of passiig 
the time, but something one loves and bs 
which one grows. The work need not bea 
recognized profession outside the house 
hold. Motherhood, for instance, has beet 
the form of self-expression for millions ¢ 
women. The creation of a home also, both 
in its material and spiritual aspects, his 
afforded a full and complete express? 








Our children are born with individual selves tc 
express, and if only our education is the right 
sort, we can draw out from them the individual 
quality which is each one’s own peculiar gift 
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for many—though by no means for all— 
women. But there is real danger for the 
individual who, having attained mother- 
hood and made her home, believes such 
achievements make a complete life’s work. 
There comes a period when, unless the 
mother has great wisdom, her desire for the 
love of her children, and her wish to care 
lor them at the time when they should be 
beginning to take care of themselves, will 
degenerate into self-indulgence. This rep- 
resents the expression of mother-love for 
its own sake rather than for the sake 
of the children. The home also may be- 
come an obsession and almost an object 
of worship for its own sake rather than for 
the needs of those who live in it. 

This danger, however real, has been es aped 
by far more mothers than it hasengulfed. and 
motherhood and home-making will always 
femain one of the best means of fulfilment 


and self-expression for women.  Self-ex- 
pression, however, for women as well as 
men, means even more than this. It means 
giving scope to all the possibilities of our 
natural endowment, and the training for 
this must begin in childhood. 

Two schools of psychology are at present, 
and more bitterly than ever before, ar- 
guing over the subject of our old school 
debates—whether environment or heredity 
has the greater influence on personality. 
I never knew a debate on this subject in 
my youth that did not end in compromise 
—we agreed that each, inheritance and 
environment, played an important part. 
Not so with the moderns. One school in- 
sists that children are born with mecha 
nisms like a blank sheet of paper, and that 
thev can be “conditioned” to anything. 
The other dolefully concludes that the 
die is cast at birth and that narrow indeed 


is the range within which any variatio: 
possible. 

Mothers with growing families 
with a good deal of impatience to both 
these theories. The, that Bobb s 
born with certain characteristics and Bett 
with others entirelv different. Thev als 
know that if thev are wise and 
enough, 


listen 
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strong 
these characteristics can be s 
wonderfully changed that bad ones will 
virtually disappear and new ones grow. 
So they return to the position of the old 
debaters and agree that both inheritance 
and environment are important and 
powerful factors, and that both must be 
given their due in the up-bringing of the 
child. Whatever the final scientific truth 
may be discovered to be, this is the practi- 
cal position for all educators and mothers 
to take. 

In my gardening experience I am over- 
whelmed with wonder again and again 
that two tiny seeds, identical to the naked 
eve, can extract from the same soil such 
varying elements and result in plants of ut- 
terly different leaf, manner of growth, height, 
shape and color of flower. How can any 
one say that there is no diflerence in the 
endowment with which they start? Oi 
course, the psychologists allow that ther 
is a divergence in the physical endowment 
of human beings, (Continued on page 174) 
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teen tears stood brightly in Flavia Hope’s eyes. ‘I’m fifty-seven, Sam. Fifty- 


seven! Don’t you suppose the boys and girls who loved me will shrink from 
the difference?’”” But Sam Blantry was interrupting. ‘“‘The boys and girls who 
loved you twenty years ago,”’ he said, “‘are not so young themselves any more”’ 





MARGARET E. SANGSTER’S 
Story of a Beloved Actress who 


Found that Sometimes Dying Embers can Warm 


As Many Hearts as 


‘The 


hire 


HE had always been the spirit of 

youth—fragrant, alluring, lovely 

youth. Her lips had been attuned 

always to the gallant laughter of 
springtime—her eves had reflected the blue 
of April. When one spoke Flavia Hope’s 
name, one thought in certain adjectives. 
Winsome. Wistful: Whimsical. Even 
after twenty vears folk still sighed linger- 
ingly when they remembered her. 

She had never, never been the toast of 
Broadway. Not Flavia Hope. She had 
never been whispered about from behind 
lifted, gaunt fingers. Her story was never 
the one that appeared upon the front page. 
No, indeed! But her picture had stood 
enshrined upon many a girl’s dimity- 
curtained dressing-table. And her image 
had lived in the heart of many a boy who 
had grown reluctantly older. 

When Flavia Hope had retired from the 
stage, in the height of her popularity, 
people had almost wept to see her go. The 
press had, at the time, mourned her decision. 

“The parts that you have created,” 
wrote one critic, ‘‘are classics now! And 
who but you can ever play them, Flavia 
Hope, as they should be played?” 

But there were those, wiser than the 
others, who had approved her going. 

“So few people,” they said, “know when 
the time has come to step aside. So few 
people can recognize the parting of the 
ways. Only a Flavia Hope would have 
courage enough to realize that youth can 
not last forever!”’ : 

And so, in the glory of triumph still, she 
had stood by. Flavia Hope, with her hair 
going slightly gray and her figure begin 
hing to show a comfortable and matronly 
width, With her accumulated salaries in- 
vested in the safest appearing of securities; 
with her group of intimates ready, always, 
for a house-part y in her gracious suburban 
— _ Hope had settled down to a 
mic dle-aged ease. Even she had 
tamed, with a humorous quirk of her wide, 
fascinating mouth, to play bridge. 

he final surrender!” she had said. 

And laughed. 
ee! to her manager—florid, perspiring 
sam Blantry—she had given a glimpse of 
er soul. 
mi. sy. Sam,”’ she had told him. 
es “e tguamm -well, vou know. Sure- 
wed hare appeal. The incarnation of 
could do it fo, ee, Of fairy-tales. I 
or a few vears longer—vou're 
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absolutely right. But while I was doing 
it, people would be counting my birthdays 
on their fingers. Wondering how many 
children I would have had if I'd ever ~ar- 
ried. Laughing—what if their laughter 
was kindly?—at the least awkward move 
ment that I made. I could go on, Sam—I 
know it as well as vou. But the few extra 
dollars in it, for either of us, wouldn't make 
up for the loss of something else. Some- 
thing we've rather held ourselves above.” 

“You mean--” The manager understood, 
but he was stubborn. And perhaps just a 
shade resentful. ‘‘You mean, Flavia—?” 

Flavia Hope was unsmiling. “I won’t 
let them down,” she said, ‘‘my public. 
They’ve loved me. And—-oh,”’ all at once 
she had leaned forward, and her hand lay 
across her manager’s tubby fingers—‘‘oh, 
they’ve had an illusion about me! It’s 
like seeing a magician, Sam. And _ be 
lieving in him. A _ magician—regular 
three-a-day stuff. Like believing in him 
until you suddenly catch him putting the 
card up his sleeve . I've given my 
public’’—there was no note of false pride 
in that voice—‘“I’ve given them sheer 
magic. ‘They shan’t see me place the card 

not ever!” 

And so her manager urged no more. 
And Flavia Hope gave teas, and tended a 
flower garden, and was sometimes the 
patroness at a great benefit. And the 
stage knew other stars who frankly tried to 
capture the place that she had left so 
vacant. But somehow there was some- 
thing missing. Something the public 
sensed; something about which the critics 
were frank. Something that Flavia Hope 
was honest enough to understand And 
as she laboriously learned what it means to 
stay at home, Flavia Hope was just a trifle 
glad that no other picture had been placed 
in the frame that she had colored with the 
gold dust of dreams. 

And five vears went by. and ten years. 
And fifteen years. And then—twenty 
years... 


LAVIA HOPE was fifty-seven when the 
bottom dropped out of the market 
You who are investors remember that black 


Ul H 


day when certain stocks sky-rocketed and 
certain others went thundering down to 
oblivion. Flavia Hope was an unashamed 
fiftv-seven—none of vour dyed hair and 
peering, unspectacled eves. And she had 
never, in all her vears, learned to count 
pennies. Sam Blantrv—who had man- 
aged her upon the stage—had cared for 
her money as he had cared for his own. 
And because he had always ruled her for- 
tunes wisely, Flavia Hope had indulged in 
motor cars and charge accounts. Had done 
herself extremely well. She did not even 
trouble to read the financial pages of her 
favorite newspaper 

“Figures bore me!” she said. And 
laughed with her laughter that, even across 
a span of decades. had not changed. 

And so she was unprepared for the storv 
that Sam Blantry—purple red to the verge 
of apoplexy—brought into her charming 
home. He did mince matters—he 
spared neither himself nor Flavia. They 
were old friends, tried friends. They could 
afford to be gallant with each other. 

“It wasn't carelessness,’ he told her; “‘it 
wasn't the result of speculation or gam 
bling. Just one of those quick changes that 
nobody on the outside ever understands. 
Some one is always caught—and this time 
the some one was ws. And you're not the 
only loser—neitheram 1. Lotsofother folks 
are in the same barrel with you. With me.” 

Flavia Hope's face was inscrutable. She 
was too good an actress to show emotion 
now “Well.” she said finally, ‘there's 
nothing to be said—I suppose. Or done 
Or I know, Sam, that vou'd have said or 
done it. Only—how will I manage? You 
have vour job still. But I had only my 
income. Would I be able to get along if I 
sold this house—and took a small apart- 
ment and kept only one maid—? Or if—” 

But Sam Blantrv was shaking his head. 
“You wouldn't get enough out of this 
house,” he told her—‘to keep you for 
more’n a vear. Perhaps two—if you could 
learn to scrimp.’ 

Two vears—if she could learn to scrimp! 
Flavia Hope shook her head slowly —while 
the ghost of her old whimsical smile played 
about her mouth. Flavia Hope flung out 
the hands that folk had called poignantly 
expressive in the day before vesterday. 

“Well—” she questioned, ‘well, then? 
What's the answer?” 

Her manager was leaning forward. His 
unnaturally fh face was fading back 


not 


shee 





again to its own florid 
pink. And then sudden- 
ly his hand grasped at 
one of the outflung hands 
of his erstwhile star. 
“The answer?” he 
said. “You can—come 
back! A good many peo- 
ple’d travel—and they’d 
travel a long way, too, 
Flavia—to see you ina 
revival of—”’ 
He did not name the 
play in which her audi 
ence had loved her best. 
He didn’t have to name 
it. He only paused, 
half braced against the 
scornful laughter that 
he felt would come. 
But somehow it didn’t 
come. For Flavia Hope. 
her hand limp in the 
pudgy palm that clasped 
it, was considering 
Considering a thingthat, 
an hour before, would 
have seemed impossible. 
That, a scant half-hour 
before, would have 
seemed funny. 
“But,” she said at 
last, “but I was so 
young when I first 
played that title réle. I 
was so slim. I had no 
hips!” The note in 
her voice, as she said 
the word “hips,” was 
really tragic. 
Sam Blantry released 
the limp fingers that he 
held. All at once he 
was striding up and 
down the pretty draw 
ing-room. 
‘What difference does 
couple of pounds 
make,” he queried, “‘to 
1 bunch of people that 
that worship you? 
It wasn’t your size they 
loved. It wasn’t your 
age. It was something 
else. It was you. You 
haven’t changed inside.” 
Flavia Hope tried not 
to glance toward the 
mirror at the end of the 
long room. She knew 
so well what she would 
see 
“No,” she agreed. 
“no. Ive not changed 
inside. And I suppose 
that I can diet. And 
perhaps I could x ca 
her voice was tremu “Yes?” Flavia Hope prompted gently, as one prompts a frightened child. The girl's 
lous, “tint my hair. It doing it made an actress of me. And then I got a chance to be in the play, really 
was never very colorful 
my hair—at best. I 
could wear shorter skirts and use a lip stick, this because you want to do it. It’s QAM BLANTRY’S publicity departmet! 
[ suppose. But—” two tears stood brightly necessity—you might as well face issues didn’t have to try hard to get the nai 
in her eyes—‘‘but I’m fifty-seven, Sam. stark necessity that’s driving you! That’s of Flavia Hope upon the theatrical pagé 
Fifty-seven. Don’t you suppose the boys _ the first thing to remember.” When a great legend decides to become! 
and girls who loved me will shrink from Faintly Flavia Hope breathed a question. reality once more, there is plenty to be salt 
the difference? Don’t you suppose they'll “The second thing?” she asked. ‘“The—” about it. And the plenty makes interestitt 
see, and feel—” Sam Blantry made answer. “And the reading. Of course, there were some 





_But Sam Blantry was interrupting. boys and girls who loved you twenty years caustic comments—made by the your 
“There are two things to remember, my ago,” he said, “they’re not so young, them-__ generation which is willing always to blas 
, 


dear,” he said gently. “You're not doing selves, any more . 
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a career, or break a spirit, for the shapitg 








words came in a rush: “‘I’ve loved your part 
And I was picked as the grandmother! 


1 a smart sentence. Flavia Hope cried 
“wy some of these comments—cried until 
her Nose was pink and her soul was black 
and blue and she looked every one of her 
years. But there were other comments, 
made upon the appearance of her latest, 
speciallv-posed photographs. And _ these 
comments were balm to her bruised 
heart. True, she knew how faithfully the 
photographer had worked over the lights, 


as 


ever since I was a child. 





The hope of 
The part that belongs to you!” 


how patiently the retoucher had done his 
bit. But—if a soft focus can work wonders 
then perhaps the glow of footlights over 
grease paint may not be too unkind! So 
Flavia Hope—rehearsing lines that she had 
never ceased to remember—told herself. 
“After all,” she said to a friend—and she 
said it on the day when she had her hair 
permanently waved—‘after all, Sam 
once remarked, it was me they liked. And 


as 


Che star prot sted 
she told him if / 
Her manager was 


“T said, once before,’ 


they didn’t like me 
for my looks. Even 
as a very young girl 
I wasn’t a raving 
beauty!” 

The friend agreed. 
But, agreeing, she did 
not tell Flavia Hope 
of a conversation that 
she had overheard. 
The conversation of 
two strangers, sitting 
in the seat in front of 
her, on a train. 

“We must see 
Flavia Hope,” the 
first stranger had said. 
“I'd like to go to her 
opening night. I was 
mad about her when 
I was a kid in board- 
ing baat hool.”’ 

The second 
stranger had spoken 
slowly. “So was I— 
mad about her,” the 
second stranger had 
answered. “But, well, 
I wouldn’t want to 
see her now!” 

The first stranger 
had asked a question. 
A heated question, 
“But why?’’ she had 
asked. 

r | second 
stranger had ex- 
plained. “I have a 
lovely memory,” the 
second stranger had 
said. “‘I wouldn’t like 
to lose it. I’m afraid 
Flavia Hope, coming 
back at her age, 

break that 


to bits.” 
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isting of the 


Bb ( 
play 


to a woman who, for 


was exciting 
twenty years, had 
made important the 
role of a home body. 
She it was who sug 
gested that the origi 
nal cast, as nearly as 
possible, should be 
retained. 
They so fine 
support,”’ she 
sam, ut- 
Couldn’t 


were 


it m 
in | 


told 
terly right. 
we?” 
But Blantry 
unsentimental 


shook 


“So 


sam 


business man 
his head. 

a cast of thirt 
ago ne 
shortl 
yurself, Flavia 
| was a part of it 
can come back “ 
explaining patient 
he told her, “that 


hve vears 


thev’d travel a long way to see you, Flavia 


You were a success. 


thing out of the ordinary 
but there’s no reason at 


for your return 


all for them to come 
in the (Cé 


And so, 


The rest weren’t any 
[There's a reason 


back!” 
mlinued on page 260 
+1 



































A street in Naples, one of the six most 
delightful cities in the world: several 
new wide streets have been opened to 
replace the picturesque ones of the past 


EAR MARGARET: 

The vovage home, after months 
of wandering, always seems to 
me the best part of a trip abroad. 

Not only because I am going home 
though, of course, that fact contributes 
largely to my enjovment—but because | 
love the sea more and more each time I am 
borne over it; and when the davs on the 
cean are interrupted by davs on land, as 


The taxis in Fup. 
chal, Madcira, are 
drawn by oxen or 
mules, and have 
runners instead of 
wheels; the seats 
are upholstered 
in chintz of the 
brightest hue with 
a canopy above 


FRANCES 

K EyEs 
Delightful 
From (olorjul 
To an Old 


Beautiful New 


‘Lie Leg of a 


they have been on this passage. it is hard to decide which is the more 
delightful! 

rhe Patria, which I had seen waiting by the dock when I returned 

from Arles, sailed from Marseilles late in the afternoon, and the golden 

figure surmounting the dome of Notre Dame de la Garde was gilded to 
a greater glory than usual by the mellow light of the sunset. This htt) 
church, set high upon a barren rock which towers over the harbor 
the one where sailors go to pray for safety before they embark, and fro 
its ceiling are suspended dozens of little ships placed there as vot) 
offerings after a safe return. I had visited it, as I had visited seve: 
other churches, among them the ancient and historic St. Vincents 

few days earlier, for Marseilles, the oldest Bishopric in France—tr 
dition traces its foundation back to Lazarus, who is thought to ha\ 

landed there about 42 A. D.—has many that are both beautiful and 

interesting: and it had been easv for me to understand, as I stood on the 

little terrace surrounding Notre Dame de la Garde, under the shadov 

of the benign and lovely Madonna. and looking out over the blue harbor 

dotted with moving vessels, the veneration and emotion 

with which it is regarded. Now this became easier stl 

I stood by the deck rail watching it, as the golden color 

faded to faint silver. ané 

statue and church an 

rock alike grew dark 

against a pearly sk) 

rhe city became a mere 

network of twinkling 

lights against a shapeles 

mass of black, and still the 

lofty guardian form I 

mained distinct and strong. 

It never seemed to 1a0é, 

though it finally var 

ished, and still the cor 

sciousness of it, like a vie 
force, swept out to sea. 

Thirty-six hours alte 





roj0en 
ded to 
s htte 
bor $ 
1 from 
vouve 
eve 
ntsa 
—— Ta 
) have 
ul and 
on the 
hadow 
harbor 
novion 
or stil. 
n color 
or. and 
bh anc 
dark 
sky 
a mere 
nkling 
apeles 
till the 
m Ie 
strong. 
» fade, 
val- 
e Clr 
1 living 
ea 


The picturesque 
landing place at 
Ponta Delgada, in 
the Azores. The 
houses here are of 
every conceivable 
shape and color— 
pink, green, yel- 
low, and some of 
bright blue tiles 


PaRKINSON 
Tells of a 
Journey 
Marseilles 


Home in 


Hampshire in 


Journey bLome 


kaving Marseilles, | woke to the azure loveliness of the Bay of Naples 
his city—I become increasingly convinced each time I visit it—is one 
of the six most delightful in the world—the others which I should place 
at the top of the list being Peking, Cairo, Paris, Vienna, and Budapest 
and it was a cross to me that most of my time there was consumed by 
those petty errands which occasionally eat into the enjoyment of the 
traveler: A coat had been sent home without buttons; these must be 
bought and put on. The crystal of my watch was broken; a new one 
had to be secured. My typewriter had been acting temperamentally, 
and further exhibitions of coyness on its part would have ruined m) 
disposition before I landed in my native country—there was nothing to 
do but bear it off to an agency. And soon. In the course of this hack 
work I discovered, with regret, that the mouse-colored, Neopolitan 
donkey, once so omnipresent, is vanishing rapidly; with pleasure, that 
the streets are getting cleaner and cleaner, and that several new 
wide ones have been opened since I was there a year ago; that the 
view is as perfect, the 
sunshine as glorious, the 
flowers as fragrant, the 
shops as alluring as ever: 
that I should like to 
stay there indefinitely; 
and that I could not 
leave without frank 
tears of regret. 

I also managed to see 
both my Italian and my 
American friends who live 
there—if I can not have the 
sailor's proverbial record of a 
sweetheart in every port 
being safely middle-aged and 
safely married!—I am at least 
beginning to achieve the next 

st thing, for I find and re 
new pleasant acquaintances 





























One coasts down the steep, cobble 
stoned roads of Funchal in these 
wicker sleighs, held back with ropes 
by skilful guides who follow barefoot 


wherever I go. And with one such ac- 
quaintance I took my final lunch before 
sailing off again, in the Allegria Restau- 
rant on the Posilipo Drive, eating— 
among many other good things—the 
sweet, juicy, yellow peppers which ripen so 
delicately in the Neapolitan sun, and moz 
zerella, that delicious snow-white cheese 
made from buffalo’s milk, which looks like 
the fresh rubber (Continued on page 180) 
45 





The tory of a 
Girl who found that 
LT: is Nor 
Enough to Love 

AA Man 
You Must Also 
Trust Him 


CHAPTER XXX 
Ax ENCOUNTER 


HE little reception room of the monastery 

vas a bare place, with high windows which 

framed at the moment rectangles of rose 

lighted sky. Giles was standing at one of 
windows and turned as Drew entered. 

For a few moments they faced each other in 
silence, then Drew said, 

“You wished to see me?” 

“Yes. Shall we be interrupted here? I should 
like to speak to you alone.” 

“We can go outside.”’ 

Drew led the way to a gate which was opened 
by one of the brown-clad brothers. Beyond the 
gate was a little grove where seats had been set 
about for such wayfarers as wished to rest and look 

the view. Through a cleared space in the dark 
cedars was a vista of the peaks of the mountain 
range, bathed now in the mists of evening, and 
sweeping back toward the sunset like the waves of 
a glorious sea. 

Standing by a bench and leaning on the back 
of it, Giles came at once to the subject in hand 
“T am afraid you will not like what I have to say 
But I must say it. I want you to release Joan 
lyudley from her promise to marry you.” 

Drew's laugh was insolent. “Are you mad?” 

‘No. I have been hearing things about you in 
l’‘aris, Hallam. Things I am sure Joan doesn’t know.”’ 

‘Why should she know them? My past is my 
own. My future is Joan’s. You are wasting your 
time to talk about it, Armiger.’”’ Drew was holding 

to his temper, but his face was flushed. 

“Your past is not your own, unless the woman 
you are to marry is willing to forgive it. The 
things I have heard, Joan Dudley would never 

rgive.”” 

Drew’s voice had a fierce note. “Of what, spe 
cifically, are you accusing me?”’ 

“Of a gambling record that is not, to say the 
east—pretty—and as for your affairs—with 
women—” Giles stopped there significantly. 

Drew took a step forward. “You dare say this 
to me?” he demanded furiously. 

“I dare say anything that will help to save Joan. 
1 am her friend. 1 am more than that. I love her.” 

“I refuse to discuss her with you,” sharply. 
“If vou love her that is none of my affair. She 
loves me. In a week she will be my wife.” 

“She will not be your wife in a week.”’ 

“What do vou mean?” 

“She will not marry vou, if I can help it. Either 
vou must tell her of vour past, or I shall do it.” 

Drew, flaming. turned on him. But Giles did 
NOT MOVE 

“T know you'd like to knock me down,” he said 


34 


The moonlight shone full on Drew, 


and Joan saw his disfigured fae 


cheek?” “We fought—Armiger and I.” The world seemed to whirl abot 


ing to you, is he?” 


She said with quickened breath, ‘‘No.” 


But det? 








LIPPERS 
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BAILEY 


‘Oh,” she said with a touch of wildness, “what have you done to your 
her. “Was Giles hurt?” “No. But why should you care? He is noth- 
in her heart she knew that Giles was more to her than she dared admit 


Illustrated by 
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quietly. “In the old days we should have settled 
the whole thing on a field of honor. In modern 
times we are less spectacular. We might fight it 
out with our fists, but I see no reason for that. I 
see only one thing—that if Joan marries you, she 
must do it with her eves open.” 

“Do you think, if vou told her, she would be- 
lieve you?” 

“IT think she would.”’ 

Drew threw back at him an accusation, “You 
want her for yourself.” 

“God knows I do!” said Giles with earnestness. 
“But if I could never have her, I should still do 
my best to keep her from you.” 

For a moment there was silence. The wind had 
risen and the trees about them creaked and rustled. 
The tops of the mountains were bathed in pearl; 
the scene was spectral, almost sinister. 

When Drew spoke finally, he was sullen. “If I 
promise to tell her, will that satisfy you?’ 

“Ves. But I must have, of course, some 
ance that she knows ever thing.” 

“What assurance?” 

“Tf she breaks the engagement, there must be an 
immediate announcement in the daily press. If 
she does not break it, I shall write to her, giving her 
all the facts.” 

Drew’s laugh was not pleasant. ‘I might check- 
mate you, Armiger. You wouldn't like to see your 
little friend humiliated. If she throws me over, 
I'll run away with—Rose Carter.” 

Giles gave a sharp exclamation. “You cad 

It was then that Drew struck him. In another 
moment thev were struggling under the trees 
They were well matched. Giles had youth on his 
side, but he was slight beside Drew’s bulk. They 
were both mad with anger, primitive. They 
breathed heavily, and their scuffling feet scattered 
the leaves. This way and that—back and forth 
a pair of brutes 

Suddenly, with extraordinary strength, Giles 
flung Drew off. 

“Oh. we are—beasts,” he said, “‘and she is so 
high above us.”’ He stood with hanging head. 

Drew whipped a handkerchief out of his pocket 
and held it to his face. ‘You've given me an ugly 
scratch,” he said. ‘‘How am I going to explain it?” 

“That,” said Giles, very pale, ‘‘is the least I have 
to think about. It is Joan’s happiness, Joan’s 
future, which weigh on my heart.” 

“T’ll make a bargain with you,”’ Drew said out 
of a short silence. “If I follow your preposterous 
program—and if she gives me up—you've got to 
keep off the whole thing for a couple of years.” 

“Keep off?” 

“Promise not to ask her to marry you until then. 
I’m not going to have the whole world saying she 
jilted me for you.” 
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The next morning flowers came from Vincent—ted roses 


and white heather. 
like that. 


“Why should I promise?” 

“Because, if vou don’t, I swear I'll marry 
Rose at once. Then they will say I jilted 
Joan.” 

Again silence, then Giles said: “I prom 
ise. For two years I'll keep away from 
ner. 

“On your word of honor?” 

“I’ve said it,” sharply. 

Hallam gave a short laugh 
your word is vour bond. But vou needn't 

+ 


“Of course. 


Long ago he had sent her flowers 
The ice around Nancy’s heart melted a little 


think I’ve lost her vet. She loves me and 
I can show her new worlds. You would 
limit her to narrow things—vour old sea 
town, your island. What would she know 
of the joy of living?” 

For a moment Giles did not speak, then 
he said with quickened breath, ‘Such a life 
as she and I would live together is beyond 
your knowing, Hallam.” 

They walked back to the gate. 


“You think vou’ve won,” Drew said, 


but vou needn't think she isn’t going t 
suffer. She cares for me a lot.” 

‘Better to suffer now than in the yearst 
come,”’ was Giles’ response. . ' 

rhe two men parted at the gate, anj 
Giles made his way to his car, which wa 
parked in the road back of the monaster: 
The driver had heard nothing of the stryp. 
gle in the grove. And it was too dark fo; 
him to see the somewhat disheveled aspect 
of his passenger. 

As Drew went in through the gate, the 
lantern shone on his face. The lay-brothe, 
spoke with solicitude. 

“You are hurt?” 

“T stumbled,”’ Drew lied, “and a brane 
struck me.”’ 

He went on through the office and upt 
his room. He bathed the spot on his chee: 
and brushed his clothes. Then he wen 
down to where Joan sat by the fountain. 

She had set the little ship on the wate 
and the moonlight showed it, floating s. 
renely, a tiny, shining bark on the still sy. 
face of the pool. She rose as Drew ap 
proached. 

“How long vou have been!”’ she said. “] 
thought you were never coming.” 

“A man called to see me.” He stoo! 
looking down at her, but he did not touc: 
her. 

She tucked her hand in his, “What 
man?” 

He did not answer, although he lifted he: 
hand to his lips. And presently his eve 
were caught by the shining ship. 
“Where did vou get that?” 

“The man who came to see you sent it 
“He dared!” 
“Who was he, Drew?” 


He waited for a moment, then, “Ii ya 
must know, it was Giles Armiger.” 

“Giles!” 

“Yes.” 

“What did he want?” 

“To talk about you. 
make trouble between us, Joan.” 


He is trying tc 


‘*But—how could he, Drew? He know: 
that in a week I am to be your wife.” 

‘“He’s a Puritan and a prig. He cam 
to tell me that I’m not good enough | 
you, Joan.” 

She gave him a startled glance. “Yo 
mean that he traveled so far to tell yu 
that?” 

“Yes. Oh, he wants you for himseli- 
anybody can see it. He would do anything 
to separate us.” 

“But what could 

He held her close. 
Joan?” 

“You know it.” 

“Then nothing matters.’ a 

He lifted her in his arms and carried be 
to the cloistered porch, where he sat be 
down on a bench in a shadowy come. 
There he knelt beside her. 

“My dear, I have a confession to make 

She had a sudden premonition of Gs 
aster. ‘Don’t, Drew, I don’t want! 
listen.” 

His voice had a note of triumph 
knew vou wouldn’t—but Armiger fore 
it on me. He said if I didn’t tell you ce 
tain things, he would write them to ye 
You know I haven’t been a Galahi 
Joan, But why should you be hurt! 
hearing things that belong to my past’ M 
future is vours. dearest.” i 

“Yet Giles—said there was something ’ 
must—hear?”’ 


separate us, Drew?” 
“You love me 
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“Yes, As I have said, he’s a prig and a 
Puritan. Why should he set himself up in 
judgment?” ? 

A cold hand seemed to clutch at Joan’s 
heart. She knew that Giles was neither a 
rig nor a Puritan. She knew, too, that 
he was her friend. She was assailed by an 
awiul sense of foreboding. What was it 
that Giles had wanted her to know? And 
when she knew, what effect would it have 
on her future? 

Sitting on the bench beside her, Drew 
told his story. He told it well, and for the 
most part, he told the truth. He realized 
that if he did not, she would learn the facts 
from Armiger. The thing to do was to put 
his best foot forward and then appeal to 
her sympathy. 

“Tye been a black sheep, my darling, but 
since I’ve known the white soul of you, I’ve 
wanted to be different. I will be different 
when you are in my life—surely you be- 
lieve that—surely you know it?” 

Joan was like a frozen statue. Stripped 
of the glamour with which Drew tried to 
surround it, his story was not a pleasant 
one. All the doubts which she had tried 
to suppress swept back upon her. The 
things she believed in, he did not believe 
Her ideals were not his. The men of her 
family had been men of integrity; they 
had set for themselves standards of hon- 
orable living. The sins of which Drew 
spoke lightly were not to be treated with 
fippancy. She had a shuddering sense of 
a point of view which seemed to her shame 
ful and sordid. 

Drew was saying: “I love you, m\ 
sweet. Does anything else matter?” 

Her voice was not steady as she an 
swered, “Oh, I don’t know—it is all rather 
dreadful, Drew.” 

“Do you mean that you are going to 
throw me over? Joan, you can’t! If you 
do, I'll go to the devil.” , 

She stood up. ‘“‘Please let me go, Drew 
In the morning we will talk about it.’’ 

She went swiftly down the garden path 
He followed her and stopped her, holding 
her against her will. 

“Joan, I won't let you leave me like 
this.” 

“I must.” As she struggled, the moon 
light shone full on him, and she saw his dis- 
figured face. 

“Oh,” she said, with a touch of wildness. 
“what have you done to your cheek?” 

She seemed to know before he told her. 

“We fought—Armiger and I.” 

“About me?” 

‘Yes,”’ 

The world seemed to whirl about her 
Was Giles—hurt?”’ 

“No, But why should you care? He is 
nothing to you, is he?”’ ; 

She said with quickened breath, “No.” 
ont deep in her heart she knew that 
iiles was more to her than she dared ad- 
mit. He was her friend. And he had come 
to save her. 
ane up at Drew and said again, 
W 1at touch of wildness, 

“I can’t talk about it now. 
Drew.” 

In another moment she had left him. A 
door opened and shut behind her. 
Phd exclamation Drew turned 
Th hi ane sought his own quarters. 

net ing had not turned out as he had ex- 
Poe But there was still a chance that 

could make Joan come back to him. In 


Let me go, 














In a parcel Joan discovered Giles’ letter. 


Its sentences 


came to her as freshly as if she had never seen them 


before. ‘“‘My dear 


the morning she might see the matter more 
clearly. It was ridiculous to make such a 
stir at the eleventh hour. Or at any hour, 
for that matter. 

All night the little ship rode on the sur- 
face of the pool. A breeze sprang up 
toward morning, and when Brother An- 
selmo came out at dawn, the tiny bark 
was breasting waves which set it bobbing. 
He stood looking down at it. For what ad- 
venture were its sails set? He had liked 


you are always that in my heart”’ 


the look of the man who had brought it. 
A better man, he judged, than the one the 
little girl was to marry Brother Anselmo 
had remembered Joan that night in his 
prayers. He had not believed what Hal- 
lam had told him about the hurt cheek. 
And a liar was no fit mate for the white- 
souled child who had spoken to him of 
peace. 

He was 
by a step on 


roused from his meditations 
(Continued on page 272) 
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By Bruce Barton 
Painting by Bean Cornwell 


HERE was a great crowd 
around him one day, and he 
had been talking to them 
about the importance of 
the things that are hid- 

n as against the things that are 
seen. There is nothing covered that 
shall not be revealed. he said, and 
“Whatsoever ve have spoken in the 
ear in closets shall be proclaimed upon 
No man should be 
afraid of externals, not even of death 
which kills the body. That which kills 
the soul is what should be feared, for as to outward circum 
stances the sensible man views them with a certain courageous 
indifference, knowing that there is a Power in control. ‘Are 
not five sparrows sold for two farthings,”’ he said, *‘and not 
one of them is forgotten before God?”’ 

It was one of the noblest of his utterances; and how little 

was understood by many of the crowd may be judged from 

hat followed. A man who had only one thought, how 

an advantage over his brother in the division of the 

estate, conceived the bright idea that this was the 

occasion to enlist authority on his side. He would secure a 

ronouncement from this wise and powerful young Teacher, 
| armed with it he would whip his brother into line. 

“Master, speak to my brother,” he said, ‘that he divide 

e inheritance with me.” 

\ more inauspicious time for such an interruption could 

dly be imagined. Jesus was forever having the most dis- 
ouraging experience that can come to a teacher: talking to 
people whose faces seemed to indicate that they were absorb- 
ng everything, but who gave distressing evidence at the first 
opportunity that they hadn't the slightest notion what it was 
all about. Thus. when he spoke to his disciples about the 
Kingdom of Heaven, they began to dispute among themselves 
as to who should have the best position at the court. When 
his brothers heard his teachings they thought him insane, and 

anted him to leave Galilee for fear his radical utterances 
ould get them all into trouble. And now, following hard on 
his plea for a fine superiority to externals, came one who 
nted to enlist his help in a petty dollars-and-cents dispute. 

Jesus answered crisply, **Man, who made me a judge or a 

ider over you?” And he added with more than a touch of 
severity: “Take heed, and beware of covetousness: for a 

an’s life consisteth not in the abundance of the things which 
he possesseth.”’ 

Looking around at their blank faces and seeing that his 
words had made little impression, he resorted to his favorite 
strategy. Patiently, in words of one syllable, he told them a 
story about a rich man 

Of what did his riches consist? Of wheat and barley, prob- 
ably, secured in granaries of sun-dried brick: the bricks 

astered smoothly with earth and lime to close all the cracks 
against robbers, mice, and insects. Of oil, doubtless, pressed 
from the olives in his groves, and sealed into large earthen 

irs. Of wine, also in jars, but in smaller ones with narrower 
necks. Of wool and linens, tied up in bundles and piled high 
above the bins where the grain was stored. Of all such articles 
i food and clothing as could be kept with reasonable safety 
against theft or depreciation. All these he had put awav 
salely, not-in outbuildings. but in a great storehouse entered 


the house tops.” 


Ghe Fifth ofa Series of an 
Cwelve Pictures and 
Articles in Which the, 
an of Galilee Will Be 
PAade More Beal to Bou 


from the courtyard of his home. Tg 
was immediately opposite his 
door: his windows looked out on ig 
strong blank walls; his goods were 
never out of sight. 

Nor were these bulky goods his 
only wealth. He had sold the increase 
of his flocks and invested in precious 
things easily concealed. He had 
several crocks of gold and silver. He 
had a little jar of jewels. When his 
servants were inside with him, he 
dared not uncover them. but now and 
then he entered alone and barred the door, and fastened up 
the lamp carefully where it could not set fire to the wool, 
and opened one by one his secret stores. The glittering things 
trickled through his fingers and gladdened his eyes. They 
were security; they were stored-up happiness. Some day he 
would begin to draw on them, to convert them into pleasure. 
But not yet. He knew of things that he still desired in the 
way of possessions. And he saw that he had practically 
reached the limits of his storage. What could he do? 

He must make his courtyard and living quarters smaller 
and enlarge the storage structure. He must begin on a line 
farther back on one or more sides and erect new outside walls. 
They must be thicker and stronger than the present walls, 
for they would have richer treasure to safeguard. Having 
built the outside walls, he must tear down one by one his inside 
structures. He could best begin with the stables, in a season 
when the flocks were out in the fields. He could build the new 
stables so strong that they would serve as a temporary store- 
house while alterations were being made in the granaries and 
oil vats. The whole enterprise would require almost a season, 
but with right management it could be done. The result 
would give him double capacity and more secure hiding places 
for his gold and jewels. 

Yes, he had been very fortunate. and he was almost ready 
to begin to enjoy his good fortune. But not vet. Not until be 
had completed the new scheme of building, and then, of 
course, he must fill the new storage space with more com 
and oil and wool and flax, and all the rest. Then, then he 
would begin to get some fun out of life. So he argued to him- 
self, bending over his plans and fingering his jewels. 

But suddenly a pain like the thrust of a knife—a dull throb 
—seemingly a voice: “But God said unto him, ‘Thou fool, 
this night thy soul shall be required of thee; then whose shall 
those things be, which thou hast provided?’ ”’ 

He had prepared for everything. But the one event on 
which he had not calculated descended on him out of the 
night and found him unprepared. 

A great deal of folly is written and spoken in America by 
people who affect to despise money. No sensible man with 
family responsibilities despises money Money is power 
stored up. It is hard work put away in such form that tt 
can be converted back into work again. It is that part 
one’s life which has not got entirely away. Hence anybody 
who says that money is not worth thinking about is foolish, 
and when he adds, as he often does. that the Bible describes 
money as the root of all evil. he is piling misquotation 
upon his foolishness. For what the Bible speaks of 1s Bot 
money. but the love of mon: hich is something VET, 
different. Continued on pace 2°53 





OW and 

then the 
rich manen 
tered his store- 
house alone, 
and barred the 
door,and 
opened one by 
one his secret 
stores. The 
glittering 
things trickled 
through his 
fingers and 
gladdened his 
eyes. They 
were security; 
they were 
stored-up hap- 
piness. Some 
day he would 
begin to draw 
upon them, to 
convert them 
into happiness. 
But not yet! 





Neszr-To-N«arure BaBiés 


James Swinnerton 


‘ 


. ." 
So wt 
ese Ve . Ne bok 
==>) H, DO stop this soon,” But she kept on her tubbin’ 
An’ rubbin’ an’ scrubbin’. 


S| 
ate 
I Ah SOU YMC 
} - 


‘ 
0} Said the smallest raccoon, 
==) As his mother bathed him with a vim. My! Don’t you feel sorry for him? 


aS wer 
, * . > “ ‘a 
+ 3 ‘ 4 


f q 2! ae ed ry) 
A we, Nel \ Y, | 4 “Beet ‘ ie : 
J 5 . Lone. —_ ( - 4 
wee Ree en > 2 ivr, ve / —_ 
JaesG 2 Mai\> 


x 1° 


~ ha 
=" yf 





ef 


—_ ~ 
COPrRIGHT 1928 BY JAKES SWINNERTOS 


a 3 . - - ay: _~,. S 
: 7, dl WASWINaEnn 
ITTLE baby beaver is easily satisfied. 
He was very hungry, so he cried an’ cried an’ cried. 
His mother pointed to the trees, an’ gave her tail a swish. 
“There’s your dinner, dear,” she said. ‘Eat any one you wish.” 








The house was full of books, running over 
with them, and new ones were coming. I 
authorized my sister to make a clean 
sweep. And perhaps all would have 
been well if had not watched her 


{rate d 
©. 
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ld Not Part 


Emily 


HERE is not another inch of 
space.” said my sister, pick- 
ing up Emil Ludwig's “*Bis- 


marck: The Story of a Fighter” 
Little. Brown. $5.00), which hap- 
ened to be nearest her. ‘‘Some- 
thing must be done with them to- 


1 knew the look in her eve. Her 
patience was exhausted. The couch 
in the little library had run over. 
rhe spring books were coming. And 
how could she be responsible for a 
heat and pleasing house if I would 
neither authorize her to make a clean sweep 
hor take time to dispose of the books my- 
Sell? 

“Well, go ahead.”’ I said. 

And perhaps all would have been well if 
I had not watched her. 
_ “This, then, for Jean Wise.” And she 
laid aside the last book I had read, Thorn- 
ton Wilder’s “The Bridge of San Luis Rey” 
A &C, Boni, $2.<0). 
_, Not that,” I protested. “I must keep 


d \ asn t it the most beautiful thing I had 
read lor many winters, hadn’t its English 
veen my despair. and didn’t it exemplify 
‘or me and explain Waldo Frank's “‘sum- 
arist™ as one who makes “order out of 
sorder": No. Ico ldn‘t part with it. It 


Newell Blair 
Tells You just which 
Ones She Could Nat 
Bear to Give Away— 


Even to her Best Friends 


must go on my permanent shelves. Would 
that I had a first edition! For surely here. 
as William Lyon Phelps says, is a ‘‘work 
of genius.”’ 

“It’s just the book for Jean.’ Gretta said. 

“Certainly,” I answered. ‘It is for any 
connoisseur of beauty. Is that any reason 
why I shouldn’t have it?’ 

The Bridge of San Luis Rey swung over 
a deep gorge in Peru over two hundred 
years ago. On a certain day in 1714 it 
broke and precipitated tive people into the 
gulf below. 

“Why did this happen to these five?” 
asked Brother Juniper, a little, red-haired 
Franciscan from northern Italy. who hap- 
pened to be in Peru converting Indians and 
witnessed the accident. 


Wit 


he resolved to inquire into 
ret lives of those five persons 
to surprise the reason of their 
cing off. For six vears he busied 
mseli. establishing the fact that 
ch one of the five lost lives was a 

perfect whole 
The Bridge of San Luis Rev”’ is 
rhornton Wilder's account of those 
hve lives, an account not limited to 
Brother Juniper’s data and what he 
earned from them, though evident) 
inspired by Brother Juniper’s inten- 
tion. According to Fra Junipero, the 
Marquesa de Montemayor is to her cook a 
niggard: to the bookseller, one of the three 
most cultivated persons in Lima; to the 
farmer's wife. compact of goodness; to her 
daughter. an unhappy mother passionately 
greedy for her child's love; and to posterity, 
the writer of an immortal correspondence. 
But to this author she is a coward before 
life. brave enough to recognize her coward 
ice and willing to “begin again’’—an ex 
perience not fully covered by the word 

“resignation.” 

Disreputable old Uncle Pio appears to 
the Marquesa the moth-eaten victim of his 
sins. but also an enchanting conversa- 
tionalist. speaking divine Spanish and 
saving exquisite things in it, sharing the 
compa! Nn] ontinued on page 253) 
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The e)tory of 
CAME 


R. BICKFORD had not 

got the principalship of 

the new school, and as he 

rode home in the subway 
from the Board rooms, he wondered 
miserably what Milly would say 
when he told her about it. Milly had 
been rather set on his appointment 
to the new school, rather set and 
rather demanding. 

“If there’s any one who ought to 
get the place, Richard,” she said, “‘it 
should be you. Certainly it’s coming 
to you. Three times now they’ve 
passed you up, but this time you go 
down to that Board 
and make them 
deliver! What do 
they think you are 
anyway? I should 
like to know!” 
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Milly shot him a quick, searching glance. 


“You 


Mr. Bickford would have liked to know, 
too. But not until today had that know! 
edge been vouchsafed him. Not until to 
day did he understand definitely that his 
ambitions for the principalship of a large 
school were quite, quite hopeless. For not 
until today had any one given him the hint. 
Today George Sanderson had done that. 

Twenty years back George had taught 
with Mr. Bickford. His class had been 
right across the hall, and every day he and 


didn’t get it!’ she said flatly 


Mr. Bickford had gone out to lunch in a 
small bakery underneath the elevated 
tracks four blocks from the school. But 
George had gone on. Not that he had 
been any more learned or any more pro- 
ficient than Mr. Bickford. He hadn’t. 
But he had been more pushing, more pub- 
licly oratorical. George was a superin- 
tendent today. It was through his efforts 
that Mr. Bickford had arrived at his pres- 
ent small eminence, which was that of 


Illustrated By 


teacher-in-charge of a small, outdated 

school in a none-too-populous section o 

the city. George was all for pushing Mr 

Bickford. He knew what a fine sort Mr 
Bickford was, that he had qualitie 
invaluable to children in the imitative 
and idolatrous stages of growth. By 
no one else would see that. 

Not forceful enough,” was the ver 

dict the Board invariably returned, 
“A fine scholar, knows his subject, 
but he seems to lack the aggressive. 
ness to put his ideas into execution,” 

To lack aggressiveness in a city like 

New York, where aggressiveness was 
invented, is fatal. Even George knew 
that. And so: 

“It’s no use, Dick, old man,” bk 
had told Mr. Bickford today, soon after 
the Board had adjourned. “I’ve dow 
my utmost. You know that, don’t you? 
And he had thrown an affectionate am 
about Mr. Bickford’s narrow, scholastic 
shoulders. “It’s an outrage, and a blot 
on our educational system, that the men 
who control it should be so blind, but what 
are vou todo? They’ve decided you're not 
forceful enough. And there’s nothingt 
be done about it! You see that, dont 
you, old man?” 

“T see,” said Mr. Bickford in a lifeles 
voice. “Fine of you to stand up for m 
George. I—I know you did everything it 
your power. And I—TI appreciate you 
efforts. But I—well—I guess it’s no use.’ 

He had tried to break away then from 
George’s detaining hand, but the othe 
had held him, loath to see him go under 
such a cloud of dejection. 

“You—you need the 
Dick?” he pressed. 

“Well,” said Mr. Bickford, a wry smit 
on his wan lips, “you can’t exactly lie 
like a prince on the salary of a teacher 
charge, can you?” 

“No,” said George. “No, you cant 
How—how are the girls, Dick? The 
must be young ladies by now, I show 
imagine.” 

“They are,” returned Mr. Bickfor 
“Laura’s nineteen. Eloise had her eight 
eenth birthday last week.” 

“Eloise? She’s the beauty, isn’t 
Dick? I'll never forget the color she had# 
a child. And those eyes!” 

“Ves,” said Mr. Bickford with som 
thing like a sigh. “She still has thot 
eyes. . Laura wants to go to Vass! 
in the fall. She—she’s very studios 
Laura is.” 

“Oh!” 
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Marshall Frants 


George knew now W hv Mr. 

Bickford had so wanted the prin 
cipalship of the new school. A 
pang of sympathy went through 
him. For all his push George was 
a little bit of all right. 

“Look here, Dick,’’ he said im 
pulsively, “would vou take a con 
tinuation school during the sum 
mer months? I can fix that for 
you.” 

Mr. Bickford brightened hope 
fully. “Can you, George?” 

“Ican. I happen to know that 
the list is exhausted, and I can 
as good as promise you an ap 
pointment now.” 

“Why, thanks, George. 

Thanks. I'll be glad to take it.” 

He went awav then. did Mr. Bickford, 
carrying his worn. leather brief-case, and 
George stood looking after his thin, re 
treating form. 

“A shame,” he said to himself. And 
then, in language that the Board, had it 
heard, would not have approved of at 
all, “A rotten shame!”’ 

In the subway train Mr. Bickford put 
his brief-case upon his knees and stared 
bleakly ahead. He had a long ride before 
him, all the way over the bridge and out 
through Brooklyn to Richmond Hill 
where, in the little house he had bought 
years before, Milly waited to hear the re- 
sults of his application to the Board. 

“What will Milly say?” he asked him- 
self dejectedly. ‘‘What will Milly say?” 

And inwardly his spirit quaked. 

Milly, these days, had become very 
difficult. Life with her was all ‘“‘must.” 
“Must” do this. “Must” do that. Must, 
must, must. For the children. 

“Laura musi go to Vassar. 
have a summer in camp.” 

Not that Mr. Bickford didn’t want to 
give his children all he possibly could. 
He did. But the “must’s” fell hard on his 
shoulders. He was bent and driven under 
them. Shriveled and beaten. Afterall,aman 
can go only just so far. Mr. Bickford had 
éune further. Not only did he teacher-in- 
charge by day, but he taught by night. 
\ class of Swedes. And on Saturdavs he 
instructed bovs in the art of chasing a 
basket ball around a recreation center. 
And on Sundays he had a men’s class at a 
ee lh could have divided himself in 
thing etn d have done so gladly. Anvy- 

ng ake ends meet. 

— Milly would be bitter 
failure, Yet vears be‘ore 


Eloise must 


about todav’s 
she would have 


By MARY 
SINGER 


Mr. 


received his news in a totally different 
wal Years before. she would have run 
to him with a little crv of sympathy, with 
a little moan of pity for his own disap 
pointment and hurt. She would have 
wound her arms about his neck. and patted 
his cheek. and kissed him consolingly. 
‘*Never mind, old thing!”* she would have 
heartened him. ‘‘The earth doesn’t hang 
by an appointment. It doesn't matter. 
It really doesn’t matter. We've got each 


Bickford winced 
“No,” he returned. “I 


as long as we have, nothing 
Ten to one youll 


other. And 
matters. Cheer up! 
make the next one.’ 
Years before, Milly would have sensed 
how torn he was, how broken, how weary 
with failure and frustration. He would 
have been her first consideration. But 
todav she thought of the children, and oi 
what his failure would deprive them. 
Milly was building her life Ww ith the chil 
dren. not with him. For them were 
the glamour and the glittering pre 
tense of affluence she kept up. For 
them were the pretty rugs, and the 
hangings, and the new additions in 
furniture. and the parties. For him 
were the bills. The bills, bills, bills 
that kept him beggared and forever 
running round trying to catch up 

with himself. 

And that was strange when he re 
membered how 
close Milly had 
once been to him, 
how heart in heart 
and hand in hand 
she had _ traveled 
with him, so that 
thev had seemed to 
think, and feel, and 
breathe as one 
Once she had been 
such a gentle crea 
ture, so 
tender, so full of 
sweet reticences 
that she had been 
an unending 
light to him. He 
had trembled for 
her, and glowed 
for her, and 
thanked God pas 
sionately for the 
dear gift of her. 

There was 
night, more than 
twenty years ag 
now, when he had 
taken her out boat 
ing on the lake in 
the great public 
park. She had sat 
opposite him, and 
trailed her hand in 
the water, and 

looked fragrantlyv 
aloof and untouch 
able in her stiff, 
white outing suit. 
Mr. Bickford re 
membered that suit 
It had a wide skirt of innumerable 
gores, with a row of flat buttons down the 
front, clear to the hem, from under whicl 
peeked just the tip of her patent-leather 
slippers. Above it rose a starchy shirt- 
waist, with a high collar and huge sleeves 
gathered in a band at the wrist, and a belt 
a shiny black belt with a square buckle 
Around Millv’s waist went this belt, and 
when she took it off it was no bigger thar 
the span of a n 


soft, SO 


de- 


the 


inwardly. 
I didn’t” 


clearly 


an’s two hands. 





Milly’s hair was in a 
pompadour, a soft, ash- 
gold pompadour crowned 
by a knot right at the 
top of her head. Softly 
the waves of it fell about 
her forehead and over 
her ears, adding wo the 
remoteness of her, the 
virginal purity of her. Mr. 
Bickford had looked at 
her and doubted mightily 
and a little miserably 
whether so ethereal a 
creature would stoop to 
so earthly a thing as a 
kiss. He had doubted 
yet a little later, when it 
was quite dark on the 
lake, and they had 
moored their boat and 
scrambled out to sit under 
a tree at the water’s edge, 
and talked disjointedly, 
shyly, of this and that, 
she had shown him that 
she was unbelievably hu 
man. She had cupped his 
face between her soft 
palms, and looked into 
his eyes bravely, and 
promised him heaven on 
a dreary earth. 

“T'll make it up to you, 

Ricky. I'll make it up to 
you for all you missed 
You'll see.” She was re- 
ferring then to his mother 
less existence, to the lone 
liness that had been his in 
the home of the uncle who 
had reared him. “You 
and I, Ricky, together! 
Together! For that’s all 
that counts! You having 
me, and I having vou, and 
nobody, nothing, coming 
between us! Oh, come on, 
Life! Bring on your ter 
rors! We're ready for 
you!” 

Ah, Reluctantly, 
Mr. Bickford dragged his 
inner eves away from 
that picture of lake, and 
trees, and stars, and two 
young things pledging an 
undying troth. Being to 
gether! Like a magic 
panacea they brought it 
forth, each for the other, 
in every hour of hurt. 

“We've still got each 
other! We've still got each other 
a simple little credo. Such a 
rock of faith. But it was a rock. And 
when everything eddicd madly about 
them, and they could not see ahead for 
the mists, they clung to it tenaciously and 
were saved. ; 

That time they lost their first-born, the 
one son who had come to them. And 
Milly had lain on her hospital cot and 
refused to go on with the fight. 

“Oh, Ricky, how can I? He 
wonderful! So small, so soft, so wonder 
ful! Ricky, I want my baby! I want my 
baby!” Tossing her head from side to 


ves! 


Such 
small 


was so 


side on the pillow, and moaning, moaning, 
moaning. 


Until Ricky had taken her into his arms 
4 


Mr. Bickford asked a few questions, nodded. 


o* 


“You'll gt 


was touching in its gratitude. He grasped Mr. Bickford’ 


and forced her to meet the plea in his eves 

“Haven't you still got me, Milly? 
Haven’t we still got each other? You and 
I—we’re still together, aren’t we? And 
if we’re still together, we can’t be downed, 
can we? Can we, Millv?” 

And Milly had quieted and broken into 
easing tears. “I’m a fool, Ricky. I’m a 
fool. We'll go on. And maybe—maybe 
there’ll be another son. God will send us 
another son.”’ 

That summer, he had contracted ty- 
phoid at the camp where he went to teach. 
There had been long weeks when he lay 
in bed, and there was no salary coming in. 
Then a sort of paralysis had set in, in a 
leg, and it was thought there might be a 
permanent deformity. He had rebelled, 


and ranted, and raved about endiif 
everything. y 

“T won’t go on and live out m) life 4 
cripple!- I won’t! I tell you I won't!” 

But Milly had drawn him to her, a 
had patted his cheeks with her soft hands 
and had covered him with alternate kis 
and tears. 

“I’d rather have you, crippled, that 
any other man whole! Because it wou 
still be vou! We’d—we'd still be togethe 
Oh, Ricky! Ricky! Live for me!” 

He had pulled through. And whethe 
by miracle or medicine, the paralysis let 
his leg. 

Like that it had been between the 
Not only in sickness and death, but 1 the 
hundred and one little disappointmel® 





alysis let 


een thet 
but in th 
ointmens 





there,” he said cheeringly. 


hand hard. ‘‘You’re 


that try the souls of all who build a home 
together. 

“We've still got each other! 
else matters!” 

Magic balm and salve. As long as Milly 
had Temembered. But Milly, it seemed, 
had forgotten, forgotten her promises and 
forgotten her vows. Millv had wiped out 
the past as if it had never been. Milly lived 
how only in her children. 


Nothing 


schemed, and planned, and grew avari- 


cous, and — and nagged Millv — why, 
Milly was almost a shrew! And Mr. Bick 
ford was outside her, quite as if she had 
drawn a littl circle around herself and 
the two girls and left him without, look- 
Ing in. 


She hadn't called Mr. Bickford “Ricky” 


“Keep at it, boy!’ 
fine!’’ he said feelingly. 


For them she 


Arthur’s face 
**Just fine!’’ 


in vears. And he loved that name, the way 
she used to say it. She endowed it with a 
carelessness, a devilishness, a voung rakish- 
ness Mr. Bickford had never felt. for Mr 
Bickford had been born a serious, studious, 
over-sensitive young man. When he had 
been called “Ricky.” he had almost 
achieved being a Ricky! Perhaps, if Millv 
had gone on with the game, perhaps if she 
had gone on calling him “Ricky” and be 
lieving him careless, and devilish, and 
rakish, he might have taken on some of 
those qualities, so that today the Board 
would not have reported him “Not force 
ful enough.” Such things had been known 
to happen. Men had lived up to their 
portraits. 


But no. Millv had forgotten him—as 


Ricky. To her now 
he was merely Rich- 
ard Bickford, pro- 
vider and _pack- 
horse. He was some 
one to shrill at, and 
glare at, and hold re- 
sponsible for her un- 
fulfilled ambitions. 
Her old-time feeling 
for him was dead, 
snuffed out under a 
continual barrage of 
upbraidings. Well— 

“perhaps life did that 
to women. 

The trains, where 
Mr. Bickford 
alighted, ran above 
ground, and a long 
flight of stairs led 
from them down to 
the street. Mr. 
Bickford was coming 
down these—was, in 
fact, upon the bot- 
tommost step pre- 
paring to move off 
into the road—when 
a bright red road- 
ster, of unmistak- 
able home-made de- 
sign, dashed by him 
with a roar of gas. 
Dazed for the mo- 
ment, he stood and 
looked after it, and 
slowly it dawned 
upon him that the 
car known to 
him, that it was in- 
indeed Arthur Gra- 
ham’s, and that as it 
flashed by him he 
had caught in the 
front seat a glimpse 
of his daughter, 
Eloise. 

Mr. Bickford 
frowned. “T won- 
der,’ he asked him- 
elf, “‘whether Milly 
Knows ag 

Milly didn’t like 
\rthur. Despite the 
fact that he had 
practically grown up 
with Eloise, and that 
they had been child- 

sweethearts, 
she openly discour- 
aged his attentions 
More than once Mr 
Bickford had heard her order | loise not 
to be “seen with that Graham boy again”’! 
Milly had other plans for Eloise. Eloise 
was beautiful. She had eyes like a young 
doe’s. And a voung, lithe, gracious form 
that was like a poem. And sparkle and 
crackle to her. Milly had every intention 
in the world of making that beauty pay. 
Eloise must at least marry well. Marrying 
Arthur Graham would not, decidedly not 
be marrving well 
Yet Mr. Bickford liked the boy; liked his 
spontaneity. and his red-headed stubborn- 
ness, and his straightforwardness, and the 
wav he had thrown over college to go into a 
machine-shop. If Mr. Bickford’s son had 
lived. he would have liked him to grow into 
something like Continued on page 204 
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Do You Know Our Foltos? 





This restrained, classic 
mantel belongs just as dis- 
tinctly to the late XVIII 
century as does the furni- 
ture of Sheraton and Adam 


They are not only beautifully illustrated, but deal prac- 
tically and simply with problems of interior decoration, 
Anew folio this month, “‘Dressing-Tables, Bedspreads, and 
Sofa Cushions,” gives full directions for smart new treat- 
ments, while ‘‘Dining-Roomsof Various Types for Houseand 
Apartment” is especially timely now. 25 cents each. Color 
in Your Home, $1 a copy, is a folio printed in full colors, 
that you can follow accurately. Address Good House- 
keeping Bulletin Service, 119 W. 40th St., New York, N.Y, 


i} 








HE fireplace is the axis 
around which a room 
swings. It is the center of 





interest, determines the arrange 
ment of the furniture, and with 
the possible exception of the walls 
is the most important factor gov 
erning the character and the style 
of a room. Types, however, are 
quite distinct. The Studio has 
built many, and this month shows 
three of a Colonial type, in wood, 
and three, on the opposite page, 
in stone. 

The Colonial or Georgian 
mantel shown at the top of the 
page is of the late eighteenth 
century. The gentility and grace 
of the fine classic lines and detail 
stamp this mantelpiece as formal, 
but not stiff. The capitals of the fluted pilasters 
that support the shelf have a quiver filled with 
arrows carved in an oval. Another oval directly 
over the center of the hearth and under the shelf 
has carved in it a classic rosette. Although sim- 
plicity is the keynote of this mantel, there is a 
subtle sophistication about it that seems to bar 
the use of the very early American furniture. 

A grouping such as the one pictured above is 
a proper solution to the problem of combining 
modern comfort with the late Colonial period fur- 
niture. The overstuffed chair with its flowered 
and figured Directoire chintz on a yellow ground 











is an assurance of comfort, while close by, the 


semi-circular Sheraton console accents again the 
period feeling of the mantel. The lovely little 
Wedgwood cream pitcher and a Directoire clock 
lend their classic purity to the dignified group 
A landscape in oils, reminiscent of Constable, 
hangs in the space above the fireplace and gives 
a warmth and color that perfect the whole. 
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A quaint and effective chimney 
breast is made of tongue and 
groove board panels. No furni- 
ture is needed to add to the at- 
mosphere of this arrangement. 
The curious round mirror and 
sidelights supply adequate deco- 
ration. (Below) Bricks with a 
hand-hewn oak beam are a proper 
background for the crude furniture 


I. Mantel & Fittings, Todhunter; 
Furn., Michigan Chair; Rug, Bige- 
low-Hartford; Slip-Cover, Schu- 
macher; Pict., Ehrich; Clock, Ver- 
nay. II. Fittings, Jackson; Panels, 
Ark. Soft Pine Bur.; Rug, Whit- 
tal; Lights, Walter; Mirror, Fried- 
man. III. Fittings, Todhunter, 
Forge; Walls, Stand. Tex. Prod.; 
Floor, Armstrong Cork; Bricks, 
Fiske; Furn., Artcraft; Rug, Mor- 
ris; Acc., Waite; Period Art; 
Kempshall; Pillows, Pillow Shop 
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Director 


The Studio's Work 


The Studio’s work is to serve the home-makers of America; 
to work out for you, so that you can easily follow them, 
theories of decorating which we have carefully investigated 
and tested in actual practise before presenting them to 
you. To do this, the Studio builds complete rooms, with 
the cooperation of American manufacturers, which are il- 
lustrated, so that with absolute assurance of success you 
may build such a room or use such a color scheme. Ad 
dress Good Housekeeping Studio, 119 W. 40th St., N.Y.C. 


The fireplace to the right, con 
structed of blocks of cut stone, 
is appropriate for dining-room, 
living-room or sun-room. Here, 
in a sun-room, the tile inset adds 
distinction to the group. Below, 
another stone mantel of an earlier 
design, simply carved, makes a 
charming setting for XVIII- 
century Continental furnishings 


I. Mantel, Jacobson Co.; Fittings, 
Cassidy; Walls, Am. Walnut Mfrs.; 
Panels, U.S. Plywood; Rugs, Kar 
agheusian; Furn., Palmer & Em- 
bury; Picture, Allen; Lights, Pal- 
mer & Emoury; Urns, D. Curry. 
II. Fittings, Florentine Craftsmen; 
Walls, Craftex; Placque, Am. En 
caustic Tiling Co.; Rug, B. Altman. 
III. Mantel, Walter; Fittings, A. 
Todhunter; Walls, U. S. Gypsum 
Co.; Furn., Century; Rug, Kent- 
Costikyan; Lights, G. E. Walter 
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This dignified stone mantel 
needs a background of char- 










i 
4 acter and warmth. The 
1 furniture was chosen for its 
4 strong lines and rich color 
% 
a 
2 
A) 
~ 
i Dignity and restraint are the o 
2 standing qualities here, whi 


must be carried out in the rest « 
the room. 

\nother restrained yet differ 
ent fireplace grouping is to be sec 
in the center of the page. Here 
the naive simplicity that attaches 
itself to the early American farn 
house finds expression. There is 
no mantel shelf, but in its ste: 
a clever and authentic arrange 
ment of painted tongue 
groove board set in panels is re 
sponsible for the quaint atmos- 
phere of this picture. The round, 
convex mirror, with its heavy 
gilded frame, and the slender 
brass andirons, fender, and fire 
irons comprise the only extraneous 
details. This type of fireplace is more often see: 
in a dining-room than in a living-room, as it needs 
no furniture to accentuate its atmosphere of inde 
pendent self-sufficiency. 

At the foot of the page a still more simpk 
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treatment of the early American fireplace is t 
be seen. It is with this sort of Colonial cottage 
fireplace that crude pieces of the earliest furniture 
are best combined. In the early days when fire- 
places such as these were being built, they were 
the only means of keeping warm. The houses 
were small, to be sure, and the ceilings low, but 
the hearths were large, efficient, and in constant 
use. No carved wood, no paint even, can cor 

tribute to this atmosphere. The soft, rosy red of 
the brick and the hand-hewn oak beam are best 
when they are left in their natural state. 

The swinging crane with its heavy copper po 
the warming pan, and the simple, little, iron 
andirons are all reminiscent of those pioneer days 
The Windsor rocker with (Continued on page 14 
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C fhe CProble MS of Ree claiming, | Old Howey 
C fFurnishin ng a Y icluresque French Nlanor 


HE formal atmosphere of 
many French chateaux 1s 
what I wanted to avoid in 


furnishing the Manoir des Gan 
dines—the reclaiming of which 
we discussed in a previous article 
I was lucky, therefore, not to 
have the usual strictly period 
chateau as a background to ham 
per me in furnishing the interior. 

The beamed ceilings, the 
Gothic-shaped windows, the in 
teresting stone fireplaces which | 
found in the manor, as well as the 
stone walls and brick floor in the 
hunting hall, all pointed to an 
early period architecturally. Nat 
urally, therefore, I turned to 
early French furniture—Gothic, 
Renaissance, and the severe and 
beautiful lines of Louis XIII, 
which fortunately may be com 
bined delightfully with deep Eng 
lish arm-chairs and Chesterfields, 
which have never been equaled 


In the dining-room hangs a 
beautiful wrought-iron lan- 
tern. The Louis XIV buffet 
has unusual carved panels 








By 
“6 


Josephine ¢ Bertelli_ 


for comfort—for comfortable as 
well as beautiful 1 wanted my 
manor to be. The little salon 
alone was an exception, as it was 
too small and dainty to stand 
anything but some Louis Xy 
arm-chairs, and a few pieces of 
old Dutch marquetry of the same 
period. 

The rooms I had to furnish 
were the stone hunting hall, q 
well-proportioned — dining-room, 
the petit salon, and the great 
studio room, which I turned into 
a comfortable modern living. 
room. 

The hunting hall proved easy 
to furnish. Some refectory chairs 

stifi-backed with panels carved 
in low relief with figures of saints 

a Louis XIII table with sturdy 
twisted legs, some old brass hunt- 
ing horns together with several 
stag heads and antlers—trophies 
of the chase in the Ganding’ 


A mossy well-head stands ia 
a court-like part of the ter- 
race. Profusely growing ving 
make a garden of the walls 
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wooded hills made an en- 
gmble pe fectly in keeping 
with the rough stone walls of 
this “man-and-dog” hall. 
The dining-room, with its 
medieval stone fireplace de- 
gribed in the former article, 
its Gothic doors, and wide 
window giving on the main 
terrace, 1 papered with a 
dull-fnish, light, mustard 
colored paper. The medi 
eval fireplace—t wo old stone 
dragons supporting a sculp 
tured beam, with the signs 
of the Zodiac carved in high 
relief—shown on the oppo- 
site page, is, of course, the 
dominating feature of the 
room. Two sideboards face 
each other lengthwise in the 
room. One is a perfect speci- 
men of pure Louis XIV with 
(Continued on page 301) 


The Petit Salon 
has pearl-white 
walls, and heavy 
oak beams in 
the ceiling are 
also white. The 
mantelpiece 
which is in the 
style of Louis 
XV, is made of 
lovely, warm 
Pink marble. 
he savonnerie 
Tug with its fad 
ed pattern of 
roses adds a 
friendly warmth 
to the formality 
of this room 


’ 




















The immense 
table in the cen- 
ter of the room is 
made from old 
parquet flooring 
mounted on an 
Italian Renais- 
sance base. A 
deep, overstuffed 
sofa and arm- 
chairs upholstered 
in a rich browr 
velvet give this 
room a lived-ir 
look Gaily- 
colored chintz 
with a black back- 
ground supplies 
warmth and pat- 
tern to the room 

















Two stone drag- 
ons, supporting 
an old, carved oak 
beam, make up 
the mantelpiece 
in the dining- 
room, which is 
rather Gothic in 
feeling. One of 
the many stair- 
ways is shown 
above. It has 
dignified old oak 
banisters, and the 
newel post is a 
head crudely 
carved, probably 
a relic of late 
medieval days 
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The attractive cut-work 
towels above add to the 
charm of any bathroom. 
Hot-Iron Transfer Pat- 
tern No. 8602, 25c, carries 
two of each of the four 
designs shown above, with 
full directions for the em- 
broidery and drawnwork. 
The initials in the medal- 
lions are from Hot-Iron 
Pattern No. 8102, 25c. All 
the towels are made from 
white huck embroidered 
in cotton. The plain 
ends are hand hemstitched 


The quilted bath-mat 
shown below and hanging 
over the bathtub at the 
right is from Hot-Iron 
Transfer Pattern No. 8605, 
25c. This mat may be 
made with or without the 
quilting. Full directions 
for making both ways are 
included. The flowers are 
made by machine stitch- 
ing, and the patchwork 
letters are of cream-colored 
linenonalight background. 
The edges are bound in 
plain, crtam-colored tape 
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By Anne Orr 


Hot-Iron Transfer Pattern No. 8604, 25c, 
carries design and directions for the gay 
peacock rug above. This rug measures 
18 by 30 inches and is embroidered in colored 
wool on burlap in a simple stitch. Burlap 
34c; wool, $4.50; special needle, 5c: a total 
of $4.89. Anne Orr has written a new and 
instructive article, ‘How to Mark Linens,” 
which will be sent on receipt of a 2c stamp 





HOW TO ORDER 
Send to Anne Orr, 
Good Housekeep- 
ing, for all pat- 
terns. For mate- 
rials for the pea- 
cock rug, send to 
Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Ser- 
vice, 119 W. 40th 
St., New York City 
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Pattern No. 8601, 30c, in 
full colors, carries the 
quaint cross-stitch designs 
shown on the towels above, 
as well as a dozen other 
equally attractive designs. 
The monogram and the set 
of initials are from Set I, 
25c, printed in black and 
white, which carries twelve 
different alphabets and 
monograms. This work is 
done over canvas in bright- 
colored embroidery cotton, 
and would be delight- 
ful for the guest bathroom 


The unusual, quilted floor 
rug at the left is made of 
sateen and will launder 
well. The patchwork 
monogram is of cream- 
colored linen. Hot-Iron, 
Patterns Nos. 86-8302, 
50c, carry three complete 
alphabets to fit inside a 
7-inch circle. Printed Pam- 
phlet No. 8603, 25c, car- 
ries patterns and directions 
for crocheting the effective 
morning-glory rug below, 
and for painting the ship 
Gecoration on the shade 
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Viritin, 


HROUGH the ages, society has been 
governed by customs and by eti- 
quette. There is etiquette in all 
forms of entertaining; in the making of 
calls; in the use of calling cards; in invita- 
tions and their answers; in letters of intro- 
duction, congratulation, and condolence. 
These customs have varied a little from 
year to year, but in the long run, especially 
as regards the use of calling cards, they 
have remained practically the same for the 
past hundred or more years. 


Visiting Cards and Their Uses 


Every man and woman of society has a 
visiting card. The name, with Mr., Mrs. 
or Miss before it, is engraved in the center, 
with the address placed at the lower, right- 
hand corner. When a young girl makes 
her début, she is then entitled to a visiting 
card with “Miss” before her name and her 
address engraved in the lower right-hand 


mer. 
Cards should be left within a week after 
every dinner or evening entertainment 
attended, and after every large lunch- 
eon. At a tea or reception, 
a card is left in the hall the 


When a bride comes to a new com- 
munity, the wives of her husband’s friends, 
and the women of his acquaintance call 
upon her. This call the bride must return 
promptly. If any of her husband’s friends 
are going to entertain her—give a dinner 
or luncheon in her honor—a card is left for 
the bride before the invitation is sent to 
her. 

A card with the letters P.P.C. (pour 
prendre congé—to take leave), written in 
ink in the lower left-hand corner is a polite 
form of farewell from a lady or gentleman 
leaving town for an indefinite period. It is 
either left at the door or sent by post. This 
card can never take the place of a parting 
visit paid to a lady from whom you have re- 
ceived especial kindness. It is simply a 
courteous gesture to casual acquaintances 
—as well as to inform them of absence 
from home. 

In the event of being unable to attend 


ja tea or similar large function where the 


invitation does not require a reply, it is 
courteous and correct to mail vour visiting 
card to your hostess on the day of the tea. 


This takes the place of a formal regret, 
which would be bad form in this in- 
stance. 

When leaving cards after a death has 
occurred, it is customary to write “deepest 
sympathy” across the top and to turn down 
the corners, showing they were left in per- 
son. It is even more usual to mail the 
cards in a card envelope. 

In replying to cards of sympathy or let- 
ters of condolence, cards can be used with 
a black border on which is engraved, 

Mrs. John Doe 
Gratefully acknowledges 
Your expression of sympathy 
and kind thoughts of her 
Or merely a visiting card with ‘deepest 
appreciation” written across the top may 
be sent in acknowledgment. 

Black borders should not be so wide that 
they attract comment. The day of exag- 
gerated mourning is over, and a narrow 
border is considered in better taste. 

In announcing the birth of a child, a vis- 
iting card with a tiny card bearing the 
infant’s name tied to it is mailed to friends. 


Cards for Invitations 





day of the entertainment, 
and it is not necessary to call 
a second time. Though this 
custom of prompt calling is 
not so strictly adhered to as 
formerly, it is obligatory from 
a strangerin a community, 
or from a débutante. 

If there is more than one 
lady in the household—say a 
mother and two daughters, 
one of them still a school-girl— 
the débutante leaves two cards, 
one for the mother and one for 
the daughter who has already 
“come out,” but none for the 
younger daughter. 

Custom has made it un- 
necessary to ask for people 
when paying a dinner or party 
call, but if really calling to see 
people and finding they are 
out, the little device of turning 
down the upper right-hand 
corner of a card shows that 
the inquiry was made in 
person. 

The correct way of leaving 
cards is to hand them to the 
servant who opens the door 
and simply say, “‘For Mrs. and 
Miss Blank.” When the host- 
ess does not wish to receive 
callers, the servant is in- 
structed to say, “Mrs. Blank 
1S not at home,”’ which means 
that she is not receiving, and is 
4 polite fib at which no one 
takes umbrage. 

hen a married woman 
calls, she leaves her husband’s 
card with her own for the 

y, and her husband’s card 
for the husband of the lady. 








Custom permits the use of 
visiting cards for informal invi- 
tations. For a small tea, “At 
home’’can be written in the left- 
hand corner of the card, with 
“Thursday, May third, from 5 
until 7 o’clock,” below it. 
Then it is put in the small 
envelope and mailed. For a 
bridge party, “Bridge” is 
written at the top of the card, 
with the date and hour below, 
and a still more informal way 
is to write at the top of the 
card, “Will you come in for 
tea next Sunday afternoon at 
5 o'clock?” 





Engraved & Written Invitations 


Custom has decreed the cor- 
rect wording for an invitation 
to a formal dinner is: 

Mr. & Mrs. Blank 
request the pleasure of 
Mr. & Mrs. John Doe's 
company at dinner, on 
Thursday, November third 
at eight o’clock 

430 Maplewood Avenue 

For a formal dinner in large 
cities, dinner and luncheon in- 
vitations are engraved, with 
only the name and date filled 
in by hand. 

The formal reply reads 

Mr. & Mrs. John Doe 
accept with pleasure 
(or regret they are unable to 
accept) 

Mr. & Mrs. Blank’s 
kind invitation to dinner 
on Thursday, November third 
at eight o’clock 
(Continued on page 292) 
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Ann Kelicity @ Vhe 
RAD HEART 


The Story of a Faint Heart 
That Won a Fair Lady in Spite of Itself 


OUNG Alan Stanchfield 

hung up his office coat 

and began to whistle 
Valencia,”’ loudly and 

clearly and well, for he had 

1 ear for tunes. 

At the first note 
the rest of the bank 

that is, Mr. Costi 
gan out front, behind 
the imitation onyx 
vall and the imita- 
tion mahogany desk 
with **Manager™ on 
it, and Richards 
"Halliday behind the 
grating where he and 
\lan worked side by 
side—the rest of the 
bank started as if it 
vad heard the bell 
on Spindrift Point 
that people rang a 
few hectic times a 
vear as a signal that 
another tyro swim- 
mer had got too far 
out and needed help. 
But Alan didn't 
notice. 

“So long 
slaves,”’ he said 
ou tomorrow”’; and 
went out through 

open side door 
nto the bright, clear 
alternoon. 

“Well,” said Mr.Costigan. nsing and shak- 
ing down his trousers to get the wrinkles 
out of them, “‘what do you think of that!” 

Richards Halliday reached for his hat. 
“Hmm!” he said. 
whistled since—”’ 

Mr. Costigan nodded. 
happened.” 

Down the street, between round, brown, 
old Capitan Mountain and the flat, blue, 
painted-looking sea; between pink and buff 
and yellow houses with harlequin hedges 
of blossoming lantana, sleek and shiny 
hedges of dark-green koprosmas, or great, 
splurgy, riotous hedges of violet night- 
shade; between palms and pepper trees, 
hibiscus bushes and Japanese honeysuckle, 
sheaves of roses, waterfalls of Bougain 
villea—all that sometimes utterly lovely 
paraphernalia that goes to make up Southern 
California at its best-—went Alan, setting 
the bland Pacific air adance with his tune 


fellow 
“See 


“Yep—since it 


“It’s the first time he’s 


But he broke it off at the end of the 
block, where the houses stopped and the 
park began, and sniffed the air like a bird 
dog. “By golly,” he said, “it’s the filaree!”’ 

which is the forerunner of spring in that 
part of the world: where the long, grav 
fingers of the rain first stroke the burned 
up ground in what is elsewhere the fall, 
and cause that inconspicuous bit of forage 
to come out like the town crier and an 
nounce to all good native sons who have 
noses that, whatever the calendar may say, 
Nature is about to strut her old, tremen- 
dous stuff again. 

As it happened, Nature 
her stuff, too, inside of Alan 

“Holy snapping- turtles!” he said 
a day for a swim! 

And got the feel of cold, green sea-water 
all over him, and the old glorious tingle of 
tremendous physical exertion, and broke 
into a half-run toward home and _ his 


was strutting 


“What 


bathing suit. And then suddenly ht 
stopped short, realizing that something 
enormously important had befallen him 
For the first time since Dalton’s examine 
tion, he had forgotten his heart. 

He hadn't expected to forget it ever, fa 
two hours on end, as long as he lived— 
since his continued existence depended 
upon remembering it. And now, a month 
and a half after he had learned the truth 
about it, he had forgotten it for a whol 
day 

And for the 
even forgotten 
overlooking ¢ 


first time, too, he haé 
he sank down on a bend 
1 green slope of the park and 
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the Bougainvillea-covered Community 
House, which was one of the spruce little 
town’s many prides—he had even forgotten 
Ann Felicity 

He stared at the crépev-looking Bou 
gainvillea blooms so long and hard that 
when old Bill Mitchell, editor of the Sea 
cliff Headlight, passed him the time of day 
on his way home, he didn’t hear him. And 
he didn’t see the flowers. : 

He saw a white-enameled room, and 
himself in a mirror, stripped to the waist, 
very pink and strong-looking, sitting on 
a little stool opposite Dalton’s full, good- 
looking face, with its little, wing-like, fair 
mustache, its confident, deep-probing, 
quick, blue and sensitive, likable 
mouth, backed by the roundish, intelligent 
head, set on a powerful neck, about which 
hung just now the stethoscope that had 
done the trick, while Dalton’s kindly, re- 
gretful words pared him down to somewhat 
less than half a man. 

“No more swims, Alan, and no more 
tennis—that’s flat. No more hikes and no 
more boxing. No more violent exercise 
ol any sort. God knows—’’ He got up 
suddenly and walked to the window and 
looked out. ‘God knows I hate to shoot 
it at you like this, old fellow, but you see 
(ts enormously important. If you re- 
memiver, you may get along almost as well 


eyes 


B y Alma and Paul 
Ellerbe 


Illustrated by 
Leslie L. Benson 


anywhere about. Any 
one in Seacliffi—except 
the tourists, who made 
up a majority of the pop- 
ulation and didn’t count 

could have told you 
that it was he who had 
walked off with the 
Tennis Club champion- 
ship five years running, 
had won the four-mile 
swim from the hotel pier 
to the Cove against all 
comers, including Her- 
man, the life guard, and 
had once licked a police- 
man twice his size for 
kicking an old colored 
man: that he was, in 
fact, the town’s crack 
athlete. It would be 
municipal news that 
Alan Stanchfield wasn’t 
to so much as run fora 


Ann Felicity was safe, but 
Dalton was pinned to the 
floor by a couple of chairs 
and a beam. The thing 
had stopped just in time. 
And then Alan saw that 
the thing hadn’t stopped; 


street car. 

But the person it con- 
cerned most was Ann 
Felicity Worthington 

He went on down to 
her on Spindrift Point, 


the beam was still settling 


as any one, but if vou forget and so much 
as run fora street car— Well, you mustn’t, 
you know. You see, I don't dare minimize 
the danger—too much depends on your 
knowing the truth.” 

“IT wanted the truth,”’ Alan said a little 
absently. “I can stand it’; and began 
getting back into his clothes. 

“T’d urge a consultation if I thought 

“Nothing to that. If you don’t know 
vou’re the best man on the Coast, every- 
body else does.”’ 

Dalton came over to him and put his 
hand on his shoulder. There was comfort 
in the feel of it. It, and the brain behind 
the keen, kind, blue eves, had saved the 
lives of more people in Seacliff than you’d 
ever have guessed from the doctor’s 
youth 

“When—whenever I can help you stand 
it, you know a 

“Yep,” Alan said. 
Thanks, old son’’; 
the sunshine 
tion was gone. 

For he had been, as it happened, almost 
exclusively an athlete. 

Born frail, and bitterly resenting it, he 
had so intelligently put in his twenty-four 
years at the task of turning his body into 
a good piece of mechanism that he had 
made it perhaps the best thing of the sort 


“T know, Jim. 
and went on out into 
an Othello whose occupa- 


where she was waiting 
for him with Mary Tay- 
lor and Nat Carstairs. 
The four of them had 
planned to go in Nat’s car to the hotel four 
miles out of town for a swim in the open-air 
heated pool. They were his best friends, 
perhaps—if you counted out Jim Dalton— 
but they didn’t know there was anything 
the matter with his heart. He had been so 
sure himself that there wasn’t. Had ex- 
pected Dalton to call it indigestion or 
something like that. And now the three 
standing there sharp-outlined against the 
sea were like a silhouette of the old happy, 
hearty life he was never to lead again: 
Ann Felicity as delicately and gracefully 
fashioned as the tobacco tree that grew 
beside her, Nat, long and thin and powerful 
as a pair of garden shears, and Mary 
plumpish and jolly-looking even in outline. 
Nat stood beside the car. 

“She's raring to go,” he said. ‘‘Hop in, 
everybody. Got your bathing suit?” 

“No,” said Alan. He had started with 
it, and forgotten it—and most other things 
—in the doctor’s office. ‘‘Fact is, old man, 
I can’t go. I didn’t know it in time to 
telephone, but Mr. Costigan wants a state- 
ment the first thing in the morning, and—”’ 

“Of all poky things!’’ said Ann Felicity, 
stepping into the car. ‘Who can we get in 
his place?”’ 

It happened that she was being cool to 
him just then, and that he wasn’t to take the 
least little thing for granted; too much 
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having been granted, she thought. the week 
before; and their relationship progressing, 
if at all, by these pendulum swings of 
feeling. 

“I’ve something I'd like to tell vou. Ann 
Felicity, if you don’t want to go fee much.” 

She looked at him quickly. He knew 
she thought he wanted to ask her to marry 
him, and that she didn’t intend to give 
him the chance; and that she thought he 
ought to know it and not try. Not vet. 
Not on this swing of the pendulum. 

“It’s not likely it’s anything important, 
is it?’ she said coolly. 

“Yes—it’s important.” In spite of him- 
self some of his wretchedness got into his 
face and tone. 

Now Ann Felicity was an odd little fish. 
Now you saw her, and now vou didn't 
until vou Aad her; and then she was one 
with the tides and the stars until death 
took one of vou or the other. And Alan, 
having known her always. /iad her, as a 
friend. It was this lover business that 
had given him his tentativeness 

When her friend needed her. she stayed 
behind and let Nat and Marv go and swim 
without her. Sat down beside him in the 
grass, with the town behind and the 
below, and said to him 

“Now, old boy, what is it? “Cause I 
don't believe that hooey about the bank. 
Phat bank is a loafer’s paradise.” 

“Well,” he said as lightly as he could, 
“it’s not the end of the world or anything, 
but Jim Dalton says I've got to quit 
swimming, and—” 

“Ouit swimming! For how 

He didn’t dare look at her er little, 
sleeveless, vellow dress, with the soft ten 
drils of yellow hair wind-blown about her 
face He looked, instead. at the slender, 
orange-colored trumpets and drooping 
leaves of the tobacco tree. let like a mosaic 
into the paling blue of the sky above her. 

“Well, he thinks it would be better if I 
quit for good. And he wants me to give 
up tennis and boxing and all that sort of 
thing. Savs it’s—er It may be all fool- 
ishness. but he thinks it would be too much 
for my—well. for my heart.’ 

“Your sdeart?” she said. in a 
frightened voice. “I didn’t know 
a heart!” 

He laughed a little shakilv. ‘No more 
did I. But he Well, there's no use 
beating around the bush about it. He says 
1'm in for a sort of old-man existence from 
now till the end. Mustn't so much as run 
jor a street car. Funny line-up. isn’t it, 
for a fellow like me?” 

lf she had beat him to it in the moment 
that followed, evervthing would have been 
different, but for just that moment she 
couldn't speak. She put out her hand to 
him, but he pretended not to see it, and 
it sank among the grasses like a little, 
wounded, white bird. 

And then—he couldn't help it—he 
looked at her. His half-junked heart 
turned over, and he went cold. He shook 
so that he twined his hands among the 
hide them. The girl's little, 
grave, sweet face was like a bud chat had 
bloomed. He knew suddenly that if he 
asked her now, she'd marry him. He knew 
that if he just sat there without saving 
anything, she’d marry him 

He wanted her in everv way that a man 
can want a woman. and he wasn't a man 
any more—only hali a man. And so he 
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stumbled desperately after words that 
would save her—quick—while he could. 

“It’s—er—it’s lucky.” he said, “that I 
hadn’t—hadn’t fallen—in love with you, 
isn’t it?”’ 

A wide. bleak silence spread out over the 
world. The sea went a long way off and 
broke without sound upon clifis no bigger 
than ant hills. Ann Felicity was like some 
one he used to know, or a person in a play. 
A white, pinched look had come into her 
face. She was saving something about 
being sorry about his heart. It was all he 
had left her to say. 

After awhile—since he didn’t 
couldn't speak—she said it again. 

And then, being a woman, she got some 
sort of conversation going between them, 
halting and ghastly and lame, and he got 
up suddenly in the middle of it, and she 
rose, too, and they walked back to town. 

Their task, as they went, was like the 
sound of the dry globes of stranded kelp 
that broke in littke, meaningless explosions 
beneath their feet. 

Well, he thought. there on his bench in 
front of the Community House, what else 
could he have done? What else could he 
do now if he had that moment to live over 
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I SHALL go 
Singing life; 
Forever singing. 
Lift 

The little things 
Of dust and air, 
The wealth of color 
Everywhere; 

The greater 
ind sod, 
The living 
God 
The 
Of finite loveliness: 
The starry questin 
Of the infinite 

I shall go singing, 
Singing life, 

The April springs 
Of living things— 
Even in death 
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again? He sad lived it over again a hun- 
dred times in his mind. trving to see him 
self let her say she'd marry him, when he 
knew she'd be doing it just for pity; trying 
to see himself weak and broken. accepting 
just her sympathy where he had always 
had her admiration, and he just absolutely 
couldn't. 

If it hadn't been so predominantly his 
strength that had attracted her! She 
loved it. Whenever he showed it, she was 
thrilled. She couldn't help it. He had had 


Ann Felicity and The Bad Heart 


some ado to keep from trading on tha 
lo keep from inventing Occasions to shoy 
what he could do. To keep from Swelling 
around a bit. He had done his be; 
not to. 

_ But when she had turned her ankle tha: 
time w hen they were scrambling about o; 
Capitan Mountain, where there wasp’: 
even a bridle path, and he had carried he: 
a couple of miles in his arms as easily 
she had been a lamb or something—we 

he had gone home walking on whipped-uy 
air instead of the concrete sidewalks of his 
native town. If he had asked her then 
But he couldn't bear to take advantage of 
what might be just a mood and Pass away 

and goodness knew it had passed! 

He never had spoken a word of love : 
her. He'd been waiting, afraid to spoi 
all by speaking too soon. There was some. 
thing in her that was shy and wild. It ge 
frightened if vou pressed it too clos 
Ran away, and you didn’t see it for dav: 
and weeks. One week he thought she 
loved him. and the next that she'd jv: 
love him. He had thought, that day o 
the cliff. that she'd never love him. H 
couldn't let her say she’d marry him wit 
that in his heart 

rhe feel of her—happy as a bird, eager 
as a puppy. as tender as his mother wa: 
the loveliest thing that had ever come int 
his world—had ached in him ever since like 
a wound, waking or sleeping—until toda. 
And today he had forgotten her. Toda 
all day, he had been carelessly hap; 
Something seemed to have happened ir- 
side of him. Something, maybe, that was 
kin to the rebirth of the filaree. Some 
where. away down in the parched psyche 
logical depths of him, it seemed to ha 
rained. If vou were a half-man, vou we 
a half-man. and in time you accepted it 

He wondered if perhaps in time he might 
not also accept the loss of Ann Felicity ani 
really. for months and years, forget her. a 
he had forgotten her for a while today—- 
since life goes on andon... 

And then plump, little kind-heart 
Mary Taylor came by and told him- 
quickly and sort of off-handedly, becaus 
she thought it would be easier for him t! 
way—that Ann Felicity had engaged bh 
self to Jim Dalton and would be marrie 
the spring: and passed on again; and 
knew he'd never forget her. 

Sometimes that’s the way the big things 
come—as casually as the flick of a le 
Mary Taylor in a blue dress coming towar- 
him down the street, and he thinking les 
than nothing of it. Getting up to speak! 
her. Thinking maybe he’d walk with hers 
little way. And then Mary telling him- 
with that neat. light despatch—as 
would kill 2 wounded animal to put It 0 
of pain ; 

“I'm the only one who knows. They 
tell vou. of course. as soon as they tell a 
one; but I thought it might be—that yout 
like it better ii—if I told you in advance 

Mary giving his arm a quick. comrade! 
squeeze and hurrying off again, knowitt 
there was nothing to say and kindly 20 
trving it 

‘He made his way slowly down to & 
beach and walked back and forth Just ¢ 
of reach of the waves until long after & 
sun had set and drawn after it all the co 
out of the sky. forgetting his dinner. 
ch as he would have felt 
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his mother Continued on page 4 
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JAMEZ [WOUTE 


What Women Want, They Get 


suffrage, Prohibition. 


LET US HAVE 


NO More 


Now a World of Women is Saying 


I x 


The (Crusade is On. Ruth Boyle ‘Reports the Ground it 


Gained at the ‘Recent Washington (onference 


I believe that soon we 
shall hear the great nations of the 
world denounce war as outlawry; that the 
country which makes war will be judged in 
the same way as a violent man who runs 
amuck in a peaceful community and seeks 
to settle his grievances—real or fancied 
with a gun or an ax. I believe that this 
May come within my lifetime, or at least 
within the lifetime of some of us now living. 
I believe that when the children of today 
tell the children of tomorrow about the 
attles of the past, they will speak with 
the same wonder at our bland acceptance 
of the institution of war that we feel when 
re speak of the peoples who once accepted 
wth as necessary and inevitable. 
hold to this conviction although even 
4s I write our \merican marines are tossing 
mbs from airplanes down in Nicaragua, 


BELIEVE that the time of peace on 
earth is near 


and the vast Republic of China is torn with 
the struggles of rival generals for power, 
and most of the great countries, including 
our own, are appropriating enormous sums 
for armaments with which to fight the next 
great war. 

Ten years of sober afterthought since the 
Armistice of 1918 have made most of us 
ask the question, “Is there any way out of 
national conflicts except the tragic and 
wasteful way of war?” 

My own belief that universal peace is 
possible and certain was crystallized as I 
listened to the sessions of the Conference 
on the Cause and Cure of War held in 
Washington last January. 

Under the leadership of Mrs. Carrie 
Chapman Catt, nine hundred women, rep- 
resentatives of nine national women’s 
organizations, had come to the Conference. 
Thev were asked to carry back a report to 


the ten million women in the following 
organizations: The American Association 
of University Women, Council of Women 
for Home Missions, Federation of Women’s 
Boards of Foreign Missions of North 
America, General Federation of Women’s 
Clubs, Young Women’s Christian Asso- 
ciation, National Council of Jewish Women, 
National League of Women Voters, 
National Woman’s Christian Temperance 
Union, National Women’s Trade Union 
League. They had gathered there in the 
Hall of Nations to take part in a discussion 
of the reasons why every few years nation 
is arrayed against nation and men against 
men to fight out in filth, delirium, and 
terror some quarrel they only dimly under 
stand. Shutting out both the beat of 
martial music and the sappy phrases of 
meaningless optimism, these women asked 
hard-headed (Continued on page 232) 
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IER ids this youthful sport frock of new, ex eedingly thin YVONNE DAVIDSON } de J a sports frock with a cre 
sey in tobacco brown with close white dots, simply banded with cheted skull cap to match, the frock of one of Rodier’s lovely porous 
piain brown, from the Jirst spring show! ng of new Sports clothes weaves in beige. the blouse t 1 de«p brown, the skirt full 




















NATURAL LINE OF THE FIGURE- 
UNEVEN HEM-LINES, CONTRAST 
IN MATERIALS AND COLORS 


IN TAE NEW JILHOUETTE 


HHELEN KOUE/, DIRECTORU 
this charmii ga flernoon PCOMMUNAL des gned this 
first group « of new spring ee oo Bai Chie i frock of navy blue rep. 
. It is of gray crepella and EDITOR’S NOTE Rebs ; ster-white (at top of 
agonal lines will continue Twenty models from the Spring Openings in the pace) has the up-over-one-eye line 
Paris are illustrated on these and the follow 
four pages, showing the indicative trend of 
the new spring fashions in line and in color 


ng 


\IGHT from the Paris openings come the models materials and colors great a part 

ted on the first six pages of the Fashion De- as line and silhouette in ining smart 

nt They were chosen because they show After many vears of mor less similal there ht 

new lines, materials, and colors, and give you good deal that is 1 bas s. The semble idea 
view of the lovely new spring clothes—for { rse. There is a 

country—for evening. In looking at them 

carefully and visualize the 
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LITTLE coals and large coal 

some sort of coat to go with each 
fro k—is one of the ideas launched 
by French designers at the openings 


BERNARD ¢ransforms a black 
crépe satin dinner frock into an 
afternoon frock by adding a littl 
flowered crépe ju ket with sleeves 


YVONNE DAVIDSON sends 
this tailored suit in a new three 
piece version, the coat reversible, 
made of black clothand checked wool 


YVONNE DAVIDSON 
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C[aViD/ON AND BERNARD AGREE 


K HAS ITS 


OWN COAT-LONG OR /HORT- 


MATCHING OR CORTRA/TING 




















CHANEL designed the sports frock 
in beige, brown and red ~igzag-weave 
Jjersev; Worth sends the gray tweed 


cape with its collar of black satin 


CARET sends the navy-blue frock 
of cloth and satin with its smart de- 
signing—an ideal street frock for 
the first really warm spring weather 





MARCEL ROCHAS designed the 
clever sports frock (second frock be- 
f beige piped with brown, the 


low), of 
lesigu incrusted into the material 

















CHANEL WORTH 
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HERMES 


HERMES sends three belts of col 
ored leather, two with fancy steel 
links, and two daytime leather bags 
the square one red with black band 


PATOU designed the original of 
this round-necked, smartl y-tailored, 
silk piqué over-blouse with silk 
piqué bands; from Saks-Fifth Ave 


AGNES designed this tight-fit 
little flower hat of 
matching boutonniére so sv 
spring; imported by Saks 
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)NWIT TELLER 
KURZMAN 


THE scarf continues smart, and this 
of crépe de Chine, with embroidered 
monogram, is from Bonwit Td. 
ler; rhinestone bin, from Kurzman 


CHANEL designed the original of 
the ombré-striped, crépe-silk over- 
blouse with bow at neck and long 
sleeves, imported by Bonwit Teller 


VIONNET was the inspiration for 
the square-necked, crépe-satin over 
blouse with rhinestone buckle and 
hand-fagoting; from Bonwit Teller 


SMART because of several new de- 
tails is the printed silk blouse bound 
in solid color and trimmed with 
clever jabot; from Saks- Fifth Av 


NEW fendency to squareness im 
handb 1gs seen in one bel f sucde 
and satin; contrasting leathers in 
oblong; monogram inset on other 


KURZMAN 
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PATOU’'S white chiffon frock 
is embroidered in strass on the 
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YTEB sends this scarf frock of stiff 
white satin embroidered in sequins and 
rhinestones. the skirt long and 
the line at neck 
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Fishnet kasha and tweed shaded in tan 
and brown or in black and white combine 
to make the chic sports frock with a 
suede belt (first above), the skirt on a 
silk bodice; (10 days) 14 to 40; $50 


Long coats are smart this spring for 
Sports or traveling, and the brown or 
gray tweed suit with a slip-over wool 
sweater (2nd above), the coat lined, sizes 
16 to 40 (no delay on this) is only $25 
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Y olf in. New Weaver 
“And a fferns 
Cforc/portr Clothes 


One of the newest sports fashions, knit 
ted, polka-dot sweaters in knitted, three 
piece suits (3rd above), navy with flesh, 
maize, white, or French-blue, or black 
and white; 14 to 40; (10 days) $69.50 


A scarf frock in one of the newest and 
smartest variations is jersey and printed 
silk (4th above), the skirt on a silk 
bodice, the scarf separate; tan @ 

bright print; 14 to 38; (10 days) $39 












































In brilliant colors, the three quarter 
vetveleen coat is @ favored spring fash- 
ion for Sports or the country; in red, 
roval-blue, green, or blac k, it is trimmed 
with stitching; 14 to 4o; only $35 


Some of the Spring's smartest frocks are 
Sleeveless, and the white crépe de Chine 
; € above the essence of Sports chic; 
fiagonal stitching trims it and plaits 


” fy leather belt; 1.4 10 40; $35 
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Citrip eC f (Bordere d 
For Country Wear 
- asl 








Little jackets are especially smart this 
year, as in the 3-piece tussah silk suit, 
above, oyster white and bands of yellow, 
peach, or light blue pongee; coat and 


frock long sleeves; 1410 38; (10 days) $59 


HOW TO ORDER 
For the clothes on these two 
pages, send check or money- 
order, together with description 
of size and color wanted, to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
11. West Oth St., New York City 
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MARTHA WASHINGTON 


CANTILEVER 
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MELANSON 





Martha Washington is the trade-marked name of 
the pretty one-strap slipper of black Kaffor kid, 
with hand-turned sole and a medium French heel 


Pedemode is the name to identify the smart slip- 
per of patent leather, with single narrow strap and 
a spike heel; it also comes in other leathers 


Endicott-Johnson is the nationally-known trade 
mark by which you may ask for the pretty, one 
strap, patent-leather slipper, trimmed with beige 


Truwauk identifies the smart walking shoe, black 
suéde trimmed with patent leather; it has a nar- 
row strap, a Cuban heel, and also comes in brown 


Slender Foot Arch Fitter is the name that tells 
the story of the three-eyelet shoe of black kid 
trimmed with cut-out suéde; also in other colors 


Cantilever names the smart, black, patent-leather, 
one-strap shoe with Cuban heel and trimming of 
dull-black calf; also comes in black kid with suéde 


Ped-Archo is the name to give when aski ng for the 
smart, one-strap, brown kid shoe with Cuban heel 
and novelty trimming; also comes in black kid 
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ENDICOTT-JOHNSON 


SLENDER FOOT 
ARCH FITTER 


CONSTANT STYLE- 
CONSTANT COMFORT 


PED-ARCHO 


DREW ARCH REST 


FOOT SAVER 


PROVEN ARCH 
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ARMSTRONG 


Constant Style—Constant Comfort is the trade 
marked name to give for the six-eyelet tie wil 
cut-out work and a Cuban heel; made of black kid 


Foot Saver identifies the slipper of black pate 
leather with back of suéde, a French hee 
and one-button strap; also comes in other color 


Drew Arch Rest is the trade-marked name 0 '* 
afternoon slipper, Teresa, of black su de with pate 
leather vamp, Cuban heel, and light edge # 


Proven Arch will identify the smart, black, paler 

. A 4 4 ne 
leather pump for every-day wear, with bow om 
tongue of black kid and trimming of black ki 


Melanson is the trade-marked name by which y* 

may ask for the smart, rubberized shoe for ei 
ad . . ir) 

or sports, of tan elk with alligator-graim ! 


fy 
Arch Preserver trade-marks the smart rs 
afternoon, of sauterne suéde and rose kid, the 4 
7 ° erne Sule 
ban heel and the tongue both of the sauternes 


° > , rkes 
Armstrong is the nationally-known trade bal , 
name of the four-e velet afternoon shoe wih é 


. ° fi omire. 
ban heel and smart, gray-kid trimming for com” 
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markes 
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gen Quality is the trade-mark of the smart, 
flack, patent-leather pump with black jet and 
sl heads; it may also be had in black satin 


Matrix identifies the pretty, black, patent-leather, 
mestrap shoe called Crestwell, with Cuban 
yd and a silverised button for the strap 


1, Miller Beautiful Shoes is the trade-marked 
vame of the Velvetta Sucde pump with flat 
how and bronze silk kid trimming called Quadrille 


Air-0-Pedic Arch is the name to give when ask- 
img your dealer for the pretty, four evelet tie 
S brown kid with Cuban heel; also in black kid 


Red Cross Arch-Tone is the trade-marked name 
the black, patent-leather, one-strap slipper for 
sternoon, with Cuban heel and cut-out trimming 


Fashion Plate identifies the high-heeled, one- 
snap slipper of honey-beige kid trimmed with 
novelty darker leather; also comes in shell gray 


Walk-Over is the well-known trade-marked name 
bywhich to identify the black kid, one-strap, button 
shoewithmain s pringarchand enameled Cuban heel 





QUEEN QUALITY 


WALK-OVER 


ARNOLD GLOVE GRIP 


Ak Your Dealer 
€ For These Shoes 
By Nae 


Shoes are prettier by far than they 
have been for many a season, and 
the Fashion Director is delighted to 
show you these attractive ones for 
spring, all trade-marked and sold 
everywhere. Just go into your own 
stores and ask forthem. If you can 
not find them, write Trade-Marked 
Fashions, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C., 
and we shall be happy to reply 
and tell you where they are 


MATRIX 


for the three 


Body Balanced Shoes is the trade-marked name of 
the honey-beige, suede pump tie with a wide, flat, 
silk bow; also in kid and in other spring colors 


Velvetta Suéde is the trade-marked name of the 
suéde in the Laird, Schober & Co. one-strap shoe 
of white suéde trimmed with natural lizard bands 


Brown Bilt is the name to give when asking for 
the pretty, beige-kid sandal with center instep strap 
and gold kid trimming; also in patent leather 


Stetson Shoes identifies the bla k. patent leather 
shoe with kid trimming, Cuban heel, and strap 
with smart buckle; it called Miss Charlotte 


Arnold Glove Grip 
evelet, marron-br 
with darker brown; its own 


is the name to use when a king 
wn kid tie trimmed 
name is Dorothea 


Grover Fashion Shoes identifies the smart, black, 
patent-leather shoe with a wide strap and a pretty, 
silverized, button-cover; also comes in black kid 


Ground Gri p per Dress Line is the name of thebrown 
kid and darker brown suéde shoe with eyelets, called 
Phyllis; also in marron-gla imp with suéde 


I. MILLER SHOFS 
VELVETTA SUEDE 








RED CROSS ARCH-TONE 
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VELVETTA SUEDE 
LAIRD, SCHOBER & CO. SHOE 
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BODY BALANCED SHOES 


STETSON SHOES 


BROWN BILT 


GROVER FASHION S#IOES 
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GROUND GRIPPER DRESS LINE 











mart ensemble for the bride’ 

in coal and track oy wool 

ine frock one-piece wilt V neck, 

plaits, and narrow belt, the coat 

tarce-quarters with pat h pocket and jer ey 

er, both with long leeves; rose, light 

en r natural; 16 to 40; UV P25 Thu 

nd. black, oilcloth ha ateen-lined; 
$5; the little ba green 


has amir nsid 92.95 


or brown 


tes of organdy, 

th high hee 2% to 8; $10; 

ettes with center of orange blossoms; 
pr Sheer silk stockings, white, gray, 
14 lo 10%; $2.05. Smarl new ac- 
es, opposite, a lisard-grain strap 
with cable frame; fitted and lined; red, 
blonde, 
orsage of pur ple violets; 
cloves, beigeor gray; any si 


ta suede 
y ‘ 


navy, brown or black; $5; 


HOW TO ORDER 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 West 
40th St., N. Y. C., will gladly buy for you any of 
the clothes on these pages. Send a complete 
description of the articles you want, giving size 
and color desired, together with check or 
money-order to cover the full amount. If 
necessary to return or exchange anything, send 
toGood Housekeeping, not totheshop,and please 
allow us a few days’ time to place the order. 
The new folio for brides is ready; it is 25c 


SUCH a lovely array of pretty things in 
the shops this spring for the bride who 

is planning to be married in April, May, or 
June—and from them all, these smart new 
fashions were chosen rhey are particu- 
larly suitable for the bride, but, with the 
exception of the wedding gown, may be in- 
cluded in any other spring or summer ward- 
robe just as smartly and as appropriately. 


ied 


one of the newest fash 

a lovely one for the brid 

ANATMING ENSE mole ; the C 

black, or beige Canton crépe lined 

printed silk of the frock, t 
colors harmonising with the 

trimmed with tucking, and the 

1 plaited jabot with gold-colord 

box-plaits in front, and a wide bd 

2 be open or closed; Ig lo2 f 


at Of ere 


nie the bride The k el\ br de 
nd charming in her graceful gownd 

ory-colored taffeta with its simpe 

the neck not too low, the sleeves long 


tight, the bouffant skirt shorter is 
i than at the back, 


its hem outlined in 
allops and its gracefulness emphasixé 
extra fulness at the sides; in tr 
o weeks to fill orders); in any 
ely veil may be made of tu 


’ 


hi 4. 
Bh. 





For Country Wear 
Smart for sports and country, a little black 
velveteen jacket and lan, rose-beige, copen- . 
blue, white, or black crépe de Chine blouse 
and skirt, the skirt on bodice, with front 
plaits, blouse with V neck, soft bow and 
tucking; 34 to 42; coat and skirt, $5.05 each, 
blouse $5.50; sold separately or all together 
for $17.40. Triangular kerchief scarf of 
crépe de Chine printed in soft colors; $1.05 


For Sports or Town 





Hand-fagoting is one of the smartest trim 
ming notes for silk dresses for sports, for 
the daytime, or for evening, and this tw 

piece Canton crépe frock at the left ha 

hand-fagoting at the pretty neckline and 
two rows of it on the cuffs; skirt is on a sill 
bodice, and the blouse is hand-gathered at 
the sides; plaiting all around; tan, red, 
navy, roval-blue; narrow bell; 14 to 20; $25 


For Evening and Afternoon 
A charming fashion is revived—the lace 
frock for evening, this one in beige or black 
veorgette and lace over flesh silk, a bow and 
streamer at neck; it comes with long sleeves 
that may be inserted; 14 lo 20; $35. The 
printed chiffon afternoon frock with uneven 
hem-line, long sleeves, and lace collar, satin 
slip to harmonize, comes in navy, black or 
white ground with colors; 14 lo 20; $25 

















For afternoon par- ail , a ~ ; . / . Charmingly vouth- 
Site. ; \ : P ful dresses with short 
ties, or for spring to \ } at ak 
: juckels are the vogue 

wear under a coat = - \ engper te stale th 
this printed silk-and “ ag gen crate 
cotton frock (1st in " , ff spent, georgette im 

row), with cascade a ae —— 

drapery in blouse ‘ rer lh a age 

lucked at the center i | —— » the dre ood 
"ide and extending below : : | a a mmed _— 
sown the hem, the sash tied . / bands 7 
IMM HE ot left side, comes in ; ! There are plaits 
es long treen-and-tan. . > ,. ! across the front, . 
rer m French-blue and mF j i, 4 | buc kle, and a shoul- 
ined in white, or copen-blue- p ; der flower; with 
hasized and-black; 16 to 1s, , \ mn . . ‘ 2 ; toes silkaleen slip; 16 to 
n 10r and 36 to 4o; $12.75 -<" » ’ ~ 4 ' IS, 30 lo 4o; $10.75 
1 . = ; 
on ti 





The shiny sati n frock : / K lovel tflernoon 
with the smart surplice [ ' wk (3rd figure in row) 
ine is one of the most } “as lwo of the newest 
becoming fashions for ae and smartest trimmings 
the younger figure as ; Jor spring and summer 
well as for the more ma- J dresses—diagonal tuck- 
ture, and this lovely , ing and drapery. The 
frock (2nd in row) is three tiers are caught at 
two-piece with a tiered u the left side inawz rapped 
skirt, circular drapery, : } | effect, the belt showing 
rhinestoneand pearl pin, | ‘ } \ only in back and tied at 
écru lace vestee; sash ' " the side; rhinestone and 
belt is in back and but- | pearl pin; diagenaltuc! 

tons at one side; skirt on i ing; navy, blac k, slat 
@ bodice; in black or / , blue, peach, beige, ligh 

beige; 36 10 46; $29.75 ers green; 36 to 46; $15.75 
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Semi-Made 

Sports Frocks 
These four pretty frocks 
r spring and summer 
time and sports wear 
are all semi-made. All 
t have to do ts sex up 
scams and hem, 
easily done in a few 
hours’ time; first is a 
Ca pe -backed fro k of 
flat crépe with sunburst 
tucking at waist, box- 
plaits in front, cape, col- 
lar, and cuffs finished; 
suede belt; navy, green, 
red, or rose-beige, silk 
plaid facing; sizes, 14 to 
2 and 34 to 42; $9.50 


A charming spring 
frock of georgette, with 
the new smart jabot 
collar and front fulness 
in the skirt is the second 
semi-made frock. The 
hirring in the skirt, the 
jabot and double cuffs 
bound with a darker 
shade are all finished; 
elt buckles in front 
il material included; in 
Jenny-rose, beige, or 
creen bound in a dee per 
ne; or in navy bound 
3 ith beige; OmMmeES IN SITE 


to 44; only $2 


The lingerie for the bride is always 
an important part of her trousseau. 
and here we have selected both silk 
and the more every-day batiste for 
vou to choose from, the silk set 
shown in the slip at the right and 
the V-neck nightgown and chemise 
below, all hand-made on heavy crépe 
de Chine trimmed with real binche 
lace and embroidery and hem- 
stitching; in white or flesh; the 
goun, 15 to 17; $7.05; the slip, 
34 to 44; $7.50; the chemise, 34 to 
44; $5.75; all matching as a set in 
beautiful material and exquisitely 
sewn and made—all donc by hana 








A charming negligce for the br 

has three wide tuck 5 and a pee 
belt; Nile-green, French-blue cnt 
black; 34 to 42; $13.5. Rowng 
neck batiste gown, next it, is hang 
made and embroidered; whe 
pink, or peach; 15 to 17; $7 1, 
The filet-lace-trimmed and >, 
broidered  batiste gown, hdow 
comes with V or a square ny} 
white, blue, peach, or flesh: Ist 
17; $2.25; its slip ‘ hite or f j 
(not illustrated) 34 to 44; $2 

Dainty, hand-embroidered wh le 
batiste vest, 34 to 44, and Slep-in 
19 lo 25, below, white only: $1 gae; 
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Semi-Made | 
Silks and Voiles : 
A delightfull refré he ' 
ing, checked, wash 
frock is the fourth sem ' 
made one ‘ 




















comes 
cuffs, and jabot 
made up, the tuch 
and front plaiting } 
ished, buttons and buck 
les included; there 

plain white silk at th 
collar and cuffs; easy i 
jinish; all material in 
cluded; belt all arouné 
blue, green, or black 
check on white bac 
ground; 14 to 42; $6 



























































In lovely shades fa 
Spring, the pretty. 
piece broadcloth fr , 
with long sleeves (3rd in 
the row), is also semv 
made; comes cut 
to your size, the tuck 
ing finished, collar an 
cuffs made up, plail 
in front set in, pocké 
tabs and buckle ™ 
cluded; tucks at show 
ders; all you have to é 
is sew up the seams ané 
hem; Copen-bluc, maix 
Nile green, or whit 
in sizes 14 lo 42; $3. 
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back 


$6.95 


ns fy 
‘ Ont 
frock 
3rd in 
Semi 
it ow 
» tuck 
ur and 
plai 
pocka 
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shou 
loé 
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The three dresses at 
the right form the 
foundationforas pring 
wardrobe. Pattern 
A-9, 60c, sizes 34 to 
2, is the indis pensa- 
ble spring dress. The 
simple lines of A-1o, 
50c, sizes 34 lo 42, 
make it most practi- 
cal, while A-11, 60c, 
sizes 16 to 18 years, 
may be made to com- 








bine the advantages of 
a suit with those of 
a two-piece dress for } } 
informal wear indoors 


C/mart 


oO} 






of the summer sun will draw every one 

out of doors, and now is the time to 
plan and make the frocks which add so 
much to the enjoyment of every occasion, 
whether indoors or out. 

Clothes for spring were never lovelier. 
They conform to the subtle feminine mode 
Which was welcomed with such enthusiasm 
during the past season, with a tendency 


[* JUST a few weeks the insistent call 




























toward even greater elaboration of detail 
and more intricate cut, rather than to any 
new and fundamental change. 

For this month’s patterns three dresses 
were chosen from a multitude of charming 
fashions. They can be worn by the major- 
ity of women, as well as by the young girl 
just leaving her teens. They are easy to 
make, and are excellent patterns for re- 
modeling the frocks of last season, which 








HOW TO ORDER 
PATTERNS 
To order these charm- 
ing patterns send to 
Good Housekeeping 
Pattern Service, 119 
West goth Street, New 
York City; and don’t 
forget our interesting 
| | new Pattern Booklet 
which will help you 
plan your summer 
wardrobe. Send roc 
to Good Housekeeping 
Bulletin Service, 119 
W. goth St.,N. Y. C. 








ew CPattern J for the prin & Vhrdrohe 
ilk of (Ore e, and of Wook 


have a little material to spare, or which 
can be combined with new fabrics. 

Printed silk or georgette would be 
charming for the afternoon gown, while 
the other two could be pleasingly developed 
in novelty wool fabrics, or a combination 
of silk with jersey or tweed. 

The sports ensemble is in reality a two- 
piece frock—the skirt is made on a bodice 
top with an (Continued on page 151) 





A R DEN 
OQAT S 


By 
FAITH 
BALDWIN 


HAPTER XXII 
ATE spring 
had come 

to New 
England, 

as it comes to 
South with 
opu 
unnyv 


and 
but 
cool and gra 
as happy 
uth, softening 
rugged con 
with veils 
flowers, 
the aus- 
ranite heart 
ith drifts of green 
shadows ol 
ve and blue 
Dolores. getting 
the train, stood 
moment, 
surrounded by the 
ar tragrance 

the old town 
sun and 


warm and 


me compounded ol 
nd lilac bloom. 

i¢ and sweet. 
1€ LOK k acabto her house All 
av there, she sat with her 
is clasped one within the other 
nat would thev sav? It was 
is, but now that she was here 
homesickness took her like a 
ve. She had not felt home 
sick before, when she was faraway 
hen milesof distance and leagues 
‘perience and stretches of time 
between her and the quiet 


n d said to Eldredge, 
I'm afraid to go back.” 
Were always afraid to go 
ck.” he replied, ‘‘and few of us 
e the opportunity Sg 
But 1 must tell them some 
ng 
fcourse. Haven't vou learned 
in do nothing in this world without in- 
ing innocent people, somehow, some- 
had not thought of that before, she 
was coming back empty handed, 
1 Material things Most of her posses 
were stored at Asta’s in town—she 
send for those—and the things sh« 
with her in Palm Beach were at 
r in the tent on the Point. She 
agony ol remem 


little brown tent with the door 


’ 


‘Ves In an 


Lap open e wind and the sound of 


sea and rustling palms blowing through 
sare 

She had wired her cousins that she was 
arriving, but not the hour of the train. She 
could not endure to them at the 
station. When she had dismissed the cab, 
and was walking up the path. she thought 

her eves on the square brick house and 
crowning deck, and the welcoming doorwa\ 

How strange that nothing is changed! 
The garden dreamed in the afternoon 
shadows, the peach blossoms drifted down 
ward, and the old swing creaked faintly in 
the light wind, a ¢' 


see 


OSUV sound, 


Bet« 
could iit 
hand to the 
knocker o1 
the bell. the door 
opened. Cousit 
Carolyn, agitated 
and tret stood there, Cousin Sarah 
more controlled, beside her. They drew 
her in and spoke her name tenderly 
Dolores!’ 
Had she been away a vear? Was she 
not coming back from a visit to Anna in 
Boston? 


touc 


10Us 


In the background 
smiling 


Letty hoveres, 

Martha would be in the kitchen 
ready, Dolores thought Ne 

nothing had changed 

Her cousins he Iped her with her 


set her bag aside 


tt , 
getting tea 


d« i ant to make ready fe 











idvised Cousin Carolyn briskly, her eyes 
bluer than ever behind her glasses. 

“Your room,’’ Cousin Sarah told her, “‘is 
inorder, Such a cleaning as we had! You 
gave us scant notice.” 

She spoke with the severe patience which 
Dolores remembered. And again it seemed 
as if no time had passed. 

Her own room was the same. The im- 
maculate white ruffles of the curtains blew 
in at the windows. The double rows of 
trees Outside were feathered with green. 
Upon the walls the marble bridges crossed 
the stream; the sentimental ladies and 
gentlemen wandered interminably among 
the leaning willows, their romance still un- 
tnished. Only the book-shelves had a 
different look. 

Her cousins left her, and she bathed the 
dust from her face and hands, and brushed 
her dark hair until it gleamed like the 


Concluding the Story of a Boy and 
eA Girl Who Reaped a Better 
Harvest Than They 


¢ 
a 


Like a man in a 
dream Peter forced 
himself into‘the mo- 
tions of life. “‘How 
is he?” he asked. 
“We've been frantic, 
trying to find you,” 
said Dr. Hatton 


purple-black wings of a bird. Then she 
went down the stairs, her fingers light on 
the solid, old banisters. 

Her cousins were waiting in the drawing 
room. Miss Brewster sat in her teakwood 
chair, the footstool under her strapped 
slippers. The open sewing table stood be- 
side her, with her embroidery, pale silks, 
gleaming needles, and worn old thimble. 
Sarah, grown plumper, sat near by and 
viewed a perforated dress pattern which, 
Dolores thought, Mrs. Evans, the sewing 
woman, must have brought in that morning 
for her approval. 

Tea was ready. As Cousin Carolyn 
poured her cup and handed it to Dolores, 
she said quietly, 

“T am sorry to see that you have cut 
your hair.” 

Cousin Sarah nodded, laying the pattern 
aside and drawing closer to the table. 


sowed 


Illustrated by 
W. G. Ratterman 


Dolores said 
rather faintly: 
“Every one does, 
you know. It needs 
trimming. But I 
was thinking of 
letting it grow.” 
While they drank their 
tea, they asked her no 
questions. Instead they 
told her such news as had 
not reached her in their 
letters. This person had 
married; that one’s father 
had died; and did she 
know that the eldest Lacy 
girl had lost her little boy? Such a pity, 
they said, resigned. 

Once Cousin Sarah remarked, “‘you are 
very tanned,” and Dolores nodded. 

Cousin Sarah added absently: “I still 
have your great-grandmother’s cucumber 
and-honey lotion recipe. It is said to be 
excellent for bleaching.” 

Not until Letty had taken away the tea 
things, and Dolores had gone to the 
kitchen to speak to Eliza and had returned, 
did the cousins mention Peter. 

Dolores was standing by the window, 
looking into the garden. Not far away the 
Spanish girl looked down at her from the 
wall, gay and beautiful, a little melan- 
choly under her smiling, always the alien. 

“When is Peter coming?” asked Cousin 
Carolyn, making a stitch in a rose petal. 

Dolores turned from the window. She 
felt smothered, as if she could not breathe. 
She must tell them. 

She said gently: ‘“He’s not 
Cousin Carolyn. I’ve left him.” 

There was a dead silence. The last sun 
shine slanted in; the swing creaked in the 
garden; tulips drooped in a silver vase. 
Che lustres swung, flashing blue and red 
and purple in their crystal hearts. 

“You’ve .... left him?” 
Cousin Carolyn dully. 

“Ves.” 

Cousin Sarah said vigorously: “I 
thought as much—when vou wrote us you 
were going to Florida without him Happy 

8 


coming, 


repeated 





.¢ 
o2 





wives do not go away from their husbands, 
Dolores.” 

Dolores made no reply. 

Cousin Carolyn asked, her voice dry as 
if her throat hurt her, “Why have you left 
him?” 

Dolores stared at her. Why? Could she 
tell them—*'I have left him because I love 
him and because he must be free?”’ 

She came slowly across the room and sat 
down on the footstool. She looked up at 
the old, delicate face still bent over the 
embroidery, and she marked how the thin, 


high-veined hands shook, drawing the 
needle in and out. She sat, her arms 


folded on the elder woman's lap, and spoke 
dimly. 

“It wasn't 
didn’t get on.”’ 

Cousin Sarah made a curious sound. She 
remarked, “Well—if all the wives who 
‘didn’t get on’ left their husbands . ‘ 
and Jeft her sentence unfinished. 

“Brewster women,”’ Cousin Carolyn said 
with a sweet, aloof coldness, “have always 
faithful to their vows. You took 
vows, Dolores.”"’ Her voice shook 
and trailed into shadowy silence. 


his fault We 


} 


een 


Lhose 


Dolores said: “I know I'm 
ashamed. It—couldn’'t be Re 
had to leave him.” 

Cousin Sarah sighed heavily. 


“We have reproached you very 
little, my dear, for your unconsid- 
ered step. We had not deserved 
such treatment. But we forgave 
vou. We were always ready to 
welcome vou and Peter home. 
\nd now vou come and tell us 
vou have left him. Marriage,” 
said Cousin Sarah, dreaming back 
across the vears, *‘is not like a gar- 
ment you can put on and take off 


vill.” 





Garden Oats 


Over the faces of the sisters a shadow 
settled. 

Miss Carolyn’s thin lips tightened. She 
almost whispered. “You are not thinking 
of—divorcing Peter?” She spoke the word 
as if it were unclean. Her very lips drew 
back from it. 

“I don’t know,” said Dolores dully, “‘if he 
wishes it.”’ 

Miss Carolyn said sternly: ‘“‘There has 
never been a divorced woman in all our 


history. Women of our family do not 
soil themselves with such— expedients, 
Dolores.” 

Dolores sprang to her feet. Her face 


flamed, and her eves grew darker. ‘‘What 
am I to do then?” she cried, thrusting her 
empty hands out to them. “What can I 
do?” 

Miss Carolvn answered austerely, “You 
can go back to your husband and keep 
your vows.” 

“No!” 

She flung herself ‘away from them, cast 
her slim body in the embrace of a wide- 
armed chair, and wept stormily, shaken 
from head to foot with tearing sobs. 


SANCTUARY 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


Lorp, it is good to seck Thy face 

Where churches lift their golden spires, 
And it is good to seek Thee 
Cathedrals light their altar fires; 
But Lord, 
Jo seck 


where 


dear Lord, I find it good 
Thee in this April wood. 


Cousin Carolyn nodded A ry 

int flush rose to her withered DHE shining light through new green teat 
cheeks, and she asked, low: ‘Tell The ragged splotches of bright grass, 

s we have a _ right to The blue of this high crystal sky 
KNOW has... has Peter been {re coloi ful as painted glass. 


unfaithful to vou?” 
No, Cousin Carolvn 
Miss Brewster sat straighter in 


her chair She asked again, 
**Has he been unkind?” 
“No » +s BD 
Over her head, which she 
bent now, the sisters looked at 


each other. “A lovers’ quarrel,” 
said Miss Carolvn’s relieved eves, 
and Sarah nodded 

“You came straight here from 
Florida?” 

“Yes. I staved in New York a 
day or so. I wired vou from there.” 

“Peter is in New York?” 


] 


“IT don’t know, Cousin Sarah. 
He—he was in Florida when I 
left.’ 

“T see.” 

Cousin Carolvn asked almost 


casually, ‘“‘Have you any plans? 
What are vou going to do now, Dolores?” 

“T don’t know.” 

And she did not. Eldredge had said 
lefinitely that he would not annul 
marriage. But there must be other wavs 

need be. she thought, shrinking, divorce 
i time she said 
“Some 


hadn't thought—not 


After < 
must be made I 


vet. Dé. 0 ee 


arrangement 


And 


PHe birches cease their 7 
The 
The Lord, the 
Has centered 

Jind 


[HOUGH all th 
I would not doubt, I know! I know! 
The risen Lord walks April woods 
Among the wild, bright things that grow. 
Each Eastei 
Gold sunlight streaming on His hair. 


the 


The old dim aisics are all alight 


one comes walking—clothed in white. 
hispering 

vested bird’s song stops on air 

riscon Lord Hias con 
walking there, 
shadows—scented, dim 


look at Him. 


and is 
from the 


hold my breath to 


I have found Him there, 


The nervous tears rose to Miss Caro- 
lvn’s eves. She looked appealingly at her 
sister, Sarah rose and went from the 
room. When she returned, she had some- 
thing aromatic. faintly lavender, in a glass. 
She walked over to the huddled figure and 
touched her arm 

“Trv to control vourself,”’ she said not 
Drink tins anda 
Li lores 


make an 


IM ProOsurlre 





earth should doubt at last 











Dolores shook her head. But Sarah 
with soft. inescapaole strength, drew the 
girl’s wet hands from her face and held the 
glass to her lips. 

“There. We will say nothing further 
until vou are more rested and more vour- 
self,”’ she said. 

Miss Carolvn spoke. “This is your 
home,” she told Dolores, in measured tones, 
“Whatever vou do or do not do. however 
little we approve, vour home is here. Its 
doors are open to vou. After we are gone, 
it will belong to vou, Dolores.”’ 

Dolores sat up and brushed childishly 
at her eves with her clenched fist, “4 
know,” she said brokenly, *‘but I couldn't 
stay here, of course. I couldn't stay, Tj 
feel how unwanted I was—what a sacrifice 
you were making, having me. And what 
would I do? I wouldn’t fit in any more, 
I never have, really. I couldn't spend the 
rest of my life . just . dusting and 
gardcning and playing the piano and grow. 
ing old . . . I couldn't!” 

Carolyn asked quietly, 
could you go?” 

“I don't know. I could find work—a 
place to live—somewhere where 
people didn’t know me.” Dolores 
answered dully. 

Work? It was a foreign word te 

Miss Carolyn’s ears. She said 

dryly: ‘Now you are being chilé- 
Dolores. You belong here. 
lf vou leave your husband, you 
must stay. Surely that’ is under- 
And—” she added‘gently, 
“vou are all we have, Sarah and I.” 

“] know,”’ answered Dolores, 
staring straight ahead of her, “I— 
I've treated you both .abomina- 
bly. I haven’t any excuse. 
didn’t think.” 

“No, you didn’t think,” Sarah 
“Young people rarely 


“Where else 


sh 


stood. 


agreed. 
\fter a moment Carolyn’ said 
briskly: “Go to your room, De 
ores, and lie down. You need 


rest. Letty will bring up your 
supper. Tomorrow things may 


look quite differently to vou. We 
shall be able to talk over you 
problem fully. But you must 
sive us more of your confidence, 
ny dear, than vou have done # 
far 
She rose and went to the git 
putting her arm about her, raisilig 
her to her feet. She and 5 
went up the stairs, Dolores 0 
tween them. Noone spoke. They 
left her there in the quiet bet 
room, with the wind blowing and 
the faded colors of the wall 
paper dim in the approaching 
twilight. They kissed her, ane 
one of them said, 
‘‘We are glad you have 
come hiss 
rhen they left her, and went 
downstairs and sat, one with her embro: 
dery, and the other with her patterns, t 
coniused elderly women, heartsick até 
frightened. utterly bewildered holding 
hard to their standards of gentleness ane 
courtesy, of courage and silence in the iat 


of disaster. 


’ 


Dolores lav face down on the bed _ She 
stretched out her arms to the cool ne 
the white pillows. She was ck one 














Miss Carolyn stood beside th 
a mask of fear. ‘‘Peter?’’ 


more in the cage, a priscner of the tradi- 
tion she had broken, captive of an inexor- 


able kindness. She saw herself living on 
in the old house, growing older, her blood 
cooling, her step losing its elasticity. She 
saw the round of days, serene and monoto- 
nous, She saw the gallantry with which 
her cousins would face curiosity and aues- 
ons, with which they would repel the in- 
quisitive. Gossip would fling itself in vain 


e old swing. ‘‘Dolores, I’ve had bad news.”’ 


If Miss Carolyn’s heart beat faster at that 


against the solid walls of the old house. 
She saw herself fading; she saw herself . . . 
alone. 

ee ee 
pered. 

Peter. She mustn’t think of Peter. She 
mustn’t think of marriage as Eldredge had 
made her see it. She must think of nothing 
except that Peter must be unhampered, 
able to live his own life. 


she whis- 


Dolores sat upright, her face 


betrayal, she said nothing 


The shadows thickened in the room; the 
ladies and gentlemen in the faded, painted 
groves were unrecognizable now. Down- 
stairs, the two elderly women sat talking 
quietly until Letty came in tolight the lamps. 

CHAPTER XXIII 
HE days passed draggingly and were 


like nightmares dreamed in a familiar 
setting in which (Continued on page 128) 
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urn Your Broop Is Poor 


NEMIA is composed of 
two Greek words which 
mean “bloodless.”’ In 


point of fact, the disease it 
self does not correspond to its 
name. A better name for it 
would be kakemia, which 
blood.”’ 

My purpose now is not to change the 
name, but to state what it is and what prog 
ress has been made toward combating it. 
The best way to define bad blood is to tell 
what good blood is. The vital fluid which 
sustains every moment of life is a red, 
somewhat viscous fluid, containing in a 
cubic millimeter, in round numbers, five 
million red blood cells in men, and a slightly 
lower number in women; from five to seven 
thousand white blood cells; and a percent 
age of coloring matter which theoretically 
is represented by the figure one hundred, 
but practically by ninety. 

Anemia first discloses its presence by 
diminishing the number of red blood cells 
and, to that extent, also the percentage of 
blood color. If this diminution is only of a 
minimum quantity, it may be due to indi 
vidual variations and not to real disease. 
When, however, it proceeds further, other 
indications arise, the vitality of the indi 
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“bad 


means 


By 


Harvey W. Wiley, M.D. 


vidual is lowered, his resistance to other 
forms of disease is diminished, and a gen 
eral feeling of malaise arises. In extreme 
cases the disease is characterized by the 
prefix “‘pernicious.’”” When it reached this 
point it was formerly deemed fatal, as few 
recoveries were ever secured. 

The blood of all the mammalia is much 
alike in chemical composition. There are 
other differences by means of which the 
blood reveals the nature of the animal. 
rhere is also a marked characteristic in the 
case of human blood which is quite im 
portant in the treatment of anemia by 
transfusion. 

In round numbers, healthy human blood 
contains 80 percent of water and 20 per- 
cent of solids. The most important con 
stituent of the blood in its relation to life is 
the hemoglobin. This constituent not only 
gives the blood its varying color, but also 
its power of carrving oxygen to the tis 
sues, thus supplying vital heat. The pres- 
ence of iron in the hemoglobin has much 


Harvey WwW. Wiley, M.D, 
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to do with this function. 

Many physicians _ ignore 
the simple forms of the dis- 
ease which do not threaten 
life, and consider only the 
aggravated forms to which 
the term “pernicious” is prefixed. It is to 
this condition that the following data are 
devoted. 

Anemia as a disease is not likely to cause 
death until it reaches its pernicious period 
However, it opens the way to ravages of all 
other diseases, so that it is a contributor 
factor in the death-rate to a much larger 
extent than would appear from inspection 
of the mortality statistics. 

In this respect anemia resembles diabe 
tes, the subject of my last article. Diabetes 
is not a disease which, as a rule, cause 
death, but it so debilitates the individual 
that other diseases take hold and product 
the fatal results. It is a favoring caus 
just as anemia is. In these two particulars 
the two diseases are alike. 

When medical science discovers a remedy 
for these two diseases, it closes the door t 
the ravages of dozens of other diseases. It 
is, therefore, particularly fortunate that 
these two diseases (Continued on page 203) 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on page 10? 
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announces to its readers that, 
Walter H. Eddy has been associ- 
agement of the Bureau of Foods, 
the editing of advertising copy 
Eddy is one of the foremost chem- 
of nutrition with our army in 
books and treatises, and is at pres- 
Chemistry at Teachers College, 
tohisworkas Associate Director of 
ute regularly to this department 






































‘HY Do We Boy Frovtirs: 


‘way back in my high- 

school days, a teacher of 
physiology who was strug- 
gling to impress us with the 
fact that healthy bodies need 
fuel to burn and building stones out of 
which to make muscle. The incident in the 
lesson that stands out vividly today was 
his picking up a ripe tomato and an orange 
and expatiating on how devoid they were 
of any real food value. Here were the 
damning facts: Tomatoes 04.3 percent 
water, and oranges 86.9 percent of this 
same food-lacking element. 

In 1927 H. C. Sherman says in his 
“Chemistry of Food and Nutrition,” 
“Vegetables and fruits, taken as a group, 
may be ranked next after grain products 
and milk in importance as constituents of 
an economical and well-balanced diet.” 
Certainly a change of front in thirty years. 
Vhy? ae 

Before attempting the answer to this 
question, let me first call attention to a 
fundamental law of nature whose signifi 
cance we are gradually beginning to ap 
Preciate. Did you ever wonder why you 
Ret tired of the same article of diet when it 
is served without variation day after day? 


| REMEMBER vividly, 


By 


Walter H. Eddy, Ph.D. 


Nature seems to abhor monotony in diet as 
much as she abhors a vacuum. Again, 
why? 

The real answer seems to be that Nature 
has put up human food in incomplete pack- 
ages. We know today that even milk is 
not a complete food. Rabbits fed on milk 
alone rapidly become anemic, because milk 
fails to supply their need for iron with 
which to make red blood. Babies thrive 
for a time on milk as the sole diet merely 
because the mother has stored in them 
enough iron to carry them through the milk 
period. 

To get all our daily needs in the food 
line there is no single natural food known 
today which we will find to suffice; all lack 
something. 

Successful diet, then, involves the com- 
bination of incomplete foods so selected 


that one supplements the defects in the 


others. 
Nature has planted in us an important 
stimulus toward seeking proper mixtures of 


foods by making us resentful 
of monotony. On the other 
hand, she has aided the pos- 
sibility of successful combi 
nations by providing dupli- 
cates of food values in differ- 
ent packages. If by circumstances we are 
cut off from one type of supplementary 
food, we can usually easilv find another 
that will supply the same factors. 

Today skill and initiative in food manu 
facture, improvement in transportation and 
merchandizing, have brought within our 
reach a wealth of natural duplicates of 
which our ancestors never dreamed. This 
abundance to select from has emphasized 
still more the necessity of knowledge as to 
the content and contribution to be ex 
pected from each class of foodstuff. Ap 
petite alone is never a safe guide. 

Fruits are incomplete foods, but we are 
not necessarily alarmed if they are low in 
calories and meat substitute (protein), for 
if we can not get these values from fruits, 
we have available breads and meats to 
supply them. What you and I wish to 
know is what fruits have that is valuable, 
and whether we need to buy them to pro- 
tect our diet from deficiency in these 
values. (Continued on page 266) 
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These lovely silver candy dishes are 
being wrapped in parchment paper 
for storage to guard against tarnish 


* ORN with a silver spoon in her 
mouth” still signifies aristocracy 


to us, but it doesn’t mean so much 


as it did many years ago, when this coun- 


try was young and teaspoons were bought 
by weight. For those were the days 
when the spoons were made by hand 


suit 


ojeen It Being 


every taste and every pocketbook. 

Strict regulations control the manu 
facture of sterling silver today, so that any 
ware stamped “sterling” can be depended 


upon to reach the standards set by the 


Director 


Silverware  cour- 
tesy International 
Sterling, Com. 
munity Plate, The 
Gorham Com. 
pany, Rogers 1847, 
Towle Sterling, 
Holmes & Edwards 


ILVER 


(), Your Table 


We Have Just 


«Made for You 


H. 1. Williams 


United States Government as to th 
amount or the proportion of pure silver ia 
a given weight of sterling silver. Ur 
fortunately, however, sterling silver may 
be rolled very thin, and the weight of any 

one piece of silver should be givet 

consideration. For while one pie 





and varied in size and thickness. Or 
more often a few silver dollars saved 
with great hardship were taken to 
a silversmith, who would melt them 
and shape them into the family spoons 
A set of silver spoons in those days 
was a real mark of distinction. 
Today it is illegal to mutilate a 
coin, yet there are few families who 
do not have silver spoons and knives 
and forks, too. For practically all 
our table silver, both sterling and 
plate, is fashioned by cleverly designed 
machines, in styles and types to 











SUGGESTED MINIMUM SET OF 
FLAT SILVER 
For the First Purchase 

16 teaspoons 

8 dinner forks 
(optional) 

8 dinner knives 
(optional) 

8 butter spreaders 

8 breakfast forks 

8 breakfast knives 

8 individual salad forks 


5 cream soup spoons 

5 orange spoons 
(optional) 

1 cold meat fork 

3 serving spoons 

1 butter knife 

1 sugar tongs 

1 gravy ladle 

1 pickle fork 








marked sterling may appear as goot- 
looking and attractive as another, It 
may be of such a light weight that it 
will not stand long wear. The makes 
of sterling silver have partly adjusted 
this problem however, by adoptilg 
recently new recommendations 0 
simplifying the variety in weights 

teaspoons, there being three nov, 
while formerly there were four. Other 
pieces of flat silver—that is, forks 
knives, and the larger spoons—#t 
made in only one or occasionally tw? 
weights, and a new pattern is put ol 
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The Silver on Your Table 


pyany one manufacturer only once in every The initial purchase of silver is a prob- patterns may often be the choice, it is well 
two years. This is a distinct saving, and lem_ which every new housekeeper must to remember that plain silver will show 
more attention can be given to perfecting meet, unless she is one of those fortunate scratches more easily. There are several 
the pattern and the workmanship of the brides who receives a chest of silver as a factors which will help to determine the 
diver. We consider that medium-weight gift. As silver is such an important pur- extensiveness of your service. For in- 
teaspoons are the best purchase for chase, much thought should be given to stance, the size of your family, the num- 
ordinary use. One expert gives this ad- the pattern. Although the more simple _ ber and kind of courses you wish to serve, 





“4 


vice, “Never buy a light-weight tea- and the number of guests you are in 
soon unless it is to be used only oc- the habit of entertaining must all be 
qsionally.” In selecting silver, either f considered. The old-fashioned tradi- 
serling or plate, our best criterion is tion of buying six or a dozen of each 


piece is fast disappearing, and the 
manufacturers are presenting fascinat- 
ing sets of four or eight of each. Some 
advise young housekeepers to begin by 
buying a complete service including all 
of the pieces for two, four, or six, as 
may be required, while others give a 
starting list of the pieces which are re- 
quired every day for simple meals, and 
two supplementary lists of pieces which 
may be bought later to form an ade- 
quate service. In a small apartment 
where the hostess can never have more 
than two or three guests, the first plan 
would probably work very well, but it is 
a decision which each person has to 
make for herself, after weighing all of 


to go to a reliable dealer and ask for a 
yell-known make. This is not only to 
insure quality, but to make it possible 
to purchase at a later date the extra 
pieces of silver which you may need. 
In purchasing silver it is well to know 
that after a pattern has been officially 
listed as “discontinued” for a period of 
five years it will no longer be supplied. 
This is another of the “simplified 
practise” recommendations. 

The making of a piece of high-grade SS 
silver plate involves many operations. 4 
Formerly all silver plating was done by 
hand, following the method used in 
making the famous Sheffield plate. 
Now all silver is electroplated, and 








each piece must go through more than ; the possibilities and considering the 
thirty distinct processes before it is exact requirements of her own particu- 
® finished. Every possible care is taken to This set of silver comes on an lar family. However, we have given here a 
make the silver beautiful and to insure long attractive tray with a removable list suggesting a start for a family of two. 
wear. If yc 1 happen to have some old rack which fits in the silver drawer There are many pieces which contribute to 
plated spoons which were made before the ease and smoothness of service but are 
electroplating was perfected, you have un- Below is shown one piece of each not absolutely necessary, and as few of us 
doubtedly noticed the worn spot on the kind of knife, fork, and spoon in a can get all the pieces we really long for at 
back of the bowl. Today, manufacturers set of flat silver with all the neces- one time, it is necessary to choose first the 
of silver plate study to prevent wear at this sary pieces for serving the food ones we each feel the lack of most. 
point, and also on the back Contrary to the belief of 


of the handle, by various : 
methods. One manufac- 3 
turer uses an inlay of pure 
silver at the points of gteat- 
est wear On spoons and 
R forks, fusing the blocks of 
. silver into the base before 
plating. Another manu- 
facturer puts an extra heavy 
plate on the bowl and back 


many people, the care of sil- 
ver iscomparatively simple. 
We have found that silver 
which is used constantly 
may be kept very bright if 
promptly washed in hot, 
soapy water, rinsed in 
clear hot water, and wiped 
dry while warm. However, 
cleaning is necessary at 


pr OOS as! 


of the handle before plat- & times, and a fine polish 
ing the entire spoon or fork. "i should be used. A gritty 
In another plant which ‘i 


silver polish actually 
wears down the silver. 
Apply the polish lightly 
to the silver with a fine, 
soft, moist sponge, rubbing 
(Continued on page 336) 












we visited, a very heavy 
plate is put on the entire 
spoon and also the fork to 
guard against any possible 
wear of the entire piece. 
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A moist sponge 
Bi is good for ap- 
; plying the silver 
§| paste, and a sil- 
iw ver polishing 
; cloth for the 

finishing touch 










A sturdy, well- 
made silver set 
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Blankets and other woolens stored away for 
the summer are protected against moths if 
they are wrapped in heavy paper and the 
edges sealed with strips of gummed paper 
Q) were in service during the winter 
months are finding their way to the 


laundry, to be cleaned and packed away 

for the summer. Some of these are being 

washed for the first time. How are you go- 

ing to retain the soft fluffiness of the new 

blanket? They may be all wool and, if so, 

they need very careful laundering to pre- 

vent shrinkage and felting. Even the part- 

wool blankets demand careful attention. 
In our February article on ““What You 

Should Know About Wool’’ we out- 

lined the method of washing wool 

ens. Lukewarm water should be 

used for washing and rinsing, since 

both heat and cold tend to shrink 

wool. Use a mild soap, in flake form 

or finely chipped if in cake form, and 

thoroughly dissolve in hot water 

enough of this soap to make a good, 

live suds before reducing the tem 

perature to lukewarm, or about 

100° F. Wash more than two 

single blankets at one time, and 

allow only about ten minutes for 

each washing period. Two or even 

three short suds for each lot of 

blankets will give better results than 

one long washing period. Do not 

rub any soiled spots, and do not 

wring out the blankets tightly, as 

this also tends to shrink wool 

Squeeze out the water lightly after 

each wash, and rinse. If your ma 

chine is of the wringer type, release 

the pressure or tension on the wringer rolls 


NE by one, most of the blankets that 


Lot 








This clean, fluffy blanket, fresh 
from the power laundry, is carefully 
folded and held flat on a piece of 
cardboard to keep it from wrinkling 


Re METH 


Crib blankets are easily handled 


From the 
Home or the ‘Power Laundry 


By 


Katharine A. Fisher, Director 


Bluing is 


Photographs by H. 1. William 


your machine has a 
spinning basket 
allow about five min 
utes for extracting 
the water from th 
blankets. Rinse the 
blankets two or three 
times in lukewam 
water, letting the 
washing machine 
run about five min 
utes for each rinse 
unnecessary. In fact, Good 


Housekeeping Institute recommends the 
use of little or no bluing at all even in wash 


ing white cottons and linens. 


In keeping 


them from developing a yellow tone, thor 
ough rinsing is more effective. 


It is so difficult that it is next to impos 


sible to wash blankets well without a wash- 


ing machine. 


Small baby blankets, o 


course, can be handled more easily, but 


do not rub them. 


ame 


Squeeze them light) 
through the suds and rinse waters 

The drying of blankets is just as 
important as the washing, if th 
blankets are to retain their fluftiness 
Never dry them in the sun. Sine 
the wool fiber is not so strong when 
wet as when dry, handle the wel 
blankets lightly. Do not stretci 
them out of shape. Hang th 
blanket evenly over a line out 
doors or in the dryer, with one-hali 
the blanket on either side of the line 
Gently square the corners ane 
straighten out the edges, but do not 
stretch the edges of the blanket inte 
scallops. If the blankets are dned 
in a heated dryer, keep the tempers 
ture down to a comfortable warmth 
about 125° F., as higher temper 
tures will tend to sh e blanket 
before it dries. In taci, one of the 
most important points in washing 
wool or part-wool blankets and # 
woolens is to keep the temperature 


the same throughout the whole process. 


: at home; the lukewarm soapsuds 
before putting the blankets through. 


gk if should be squeezed out, not wrung When the (Continued on page 184) 
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E ARE told that the 

normal span of life 

is being materially in- 
creased, due, to a great extent, 
to improved modes and meth- 
ods of living. The installation 
of any device which will tend 
to eliminate undesirable fac- 
tors in our home life should 
be considered ; w hether it im- 
roves our mental attitude or 
only our phy sical well-being, 
its use is equally well justified. 
And if it improves both our 
mental attitude and our physi- 
cal well-being, its use is doubly 
justified. 
" The disposal of kitchen ref- 
use and left-overs from the 
table is at best an annoying 
problem. At times it is neces- 
sary to go out of doors on cold 
and rainy days as well as on 
warm sunn\ day sto dispose of 
refuse. And in the midst of a 
busy morning in the kitchen, 
stepping out without a coat on 
invites colds and other ills. 
Any device or piece of equip- 
ment which will help to avoid 
such risks on our part should 
be considered for home instal- 
lation. 

An incinerator tested and 
approved by Good House- 
keeping Institute will fulfill 
all the requirements neces- 
sary for a device in which 
kitchen refuse and food scraps 
may be safely and completely 
burned. This is its main func- 
tion. However, papers and 
litter may also be burned in it, 
and in some types of inciner- 
ators the burning of this mate- 
rial is relied upon entirely for 
incineration purposes. 

Incinerators may be divided 
into two types: first, those 
which are self-burning; second, 
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wood. They may be installed 
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Refuse stored and drained in a con- 
venient waste container may be 
emptied directly into the incinerator 


os 
those which require some form 1] ra Z 7] A } 4) [0 ] JS 
of fuel such as gas, coal, or 


in the kitchen, the basement, 
or the cellar, or they may be of 
the built-in type. The latter 
type, of course, is more readily 
installed when the house is 
being constructed. In_ this 
type the only visible parts of 
the incinerator are the doors 
for putting in the refuse and 
{ir lighting. 

The Institute has tested and 


for 


ome Use 


epome —Major Points 


approved incinerators which Considered by the Institute 


require the use of gas and 
wood, but we also consider 
the self-burning type satisfac- 
tory in all respects if properly 
designed and installed, : 

Before such a device can be 
approved by the Institute, it 
Must meet certain require- 
ments with respect to its de- 
Sign and operation, so that its use in the 
home will be satisfactory. The major 
requirements to be met are: first, the heat 
élven off by the device must not be exces- 
Sive; second. it must operate so as to insure 
complete incineration; third, it must be so 
Constructed that all the gases and fumes 


By T. L. Henderson 


Of the Institute Staff 


by 
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XS, , Institute o 


be obvious when we consider 
that otherwise it might result 
in a definite fire hazard. If the 
incinerator is of the type which 
is to be installed in either the 
kitchen or the cellar, the tem- 
perature rise in the surround- 
ing medium for a distance of 
six inches must not be more 
than 90° F. above the pre- 
vailing room temperature 
after the incinerator has been 
in operation for one hour. 
The incinerators approved by 
the Institute are insulated so 
well that they more than meet 
this requirement. 

Attention should be paid to 
the setting of the incinerator 
and its connection to the flue. 
It should not, of course, be in- 
stalled so that it will rest upon 
anything which might be in- 
flammable. This means that it 
should have either a brick set- 
ting or rest upona base that will 
give general protection against 
the overheating of the floor 
underneath. This minimizes 
the possibility of a fire hazard. 

The connection to chimney 
or flue is equally important. 
It iscommon practise to use an 
inner and an outer pipe leading 
from the incinerator to the flue 
or chimney. This is almost 
necessary, since the escaping 
gases have a relatively high 
temperature. A separate flue 
should be used if it is possible 
to do so. If not, break into 
the present chimney at a point 
which will permit a short pipe 
connection between it and the 
incinerator. 

Incinerators tested at the 
Institute are placed in service 
in our various kitchens where 
refuse similar to that which 
collects in the average home is 
burned daily. At times, how- 
ever, our use of an incinerator 
is much more severe than 
would result in most homes. 

An incinerator requires 
comparatiy ely little attention 
in actual use. It is well not 
to overload the incinerator, 
since this might prevent the 
free escape of smoke and 
gases. Some incinerators are 
restricted, in their use, to the 
burning of refuse. It is pos- 
sible to put discarded cans 
in others, but this should 
not be done unless the manu- 
facturer specifically states that 
this can be done. Otherwise, 
the grates may be damaged. 

The quantity of fuel con- 
sumed will be variable, de- 
pending upon the nature of 
the load in the incinerator. 
If a considerable quantity of 


HOUSEKEEPING MAC newspapers, wrappings, and inflammable 
refuse is put in the incinerator, the quan- 
tity of fuel consumed will be lower than for 

resulting from its operation will be carried a straight load of wet material. For these 
away. reasons it is impossible to give definite costs 

The reasons for setting definite require- for operation, but in any case the cost will 
ments with respect to heat radiated should not be prohibitive. 
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sary. So, for average conditions, 
we recommend that the sink be 
placed so that the rim is 49 
inches above the floor. 

The wall-hung sink is de- 
sirable when it can be installed. 
because the floor space is clear, 
and the cleaning problem js 
therefore simplified. Further. 
more, the entire space across the 
front of the sink is open, so that 
the worker may move about for a 
without interference. It is wise BB wast 
to choose a sink with as much of su 
drainboard space as possible, mod 
so the double-drainboard sink aver 
should be given preference. the 

Even the fittings and fixtures this 
for sinks are being improved that 
For example, faucets are now the 
made with a single nozzle or duce 
spout, permitting the hot and & trou 
cold water to be mixed to get B dish 
the temperature desired. These 
mixing faucets are a great con- 
venience. The finish on faucets 


.George W. Alder 


Consulting 
Engineer of the Institute 





Notice the height of this 
wall-hung sink. Nostoop- 
ing over it for the worker. 
The double drainboard, 
the mixing faucet, and the 
food refuse container all 
add to the efficiency of 
this important work center 


© THE prospective home 

builder, plumbing is an 
important subject. Modern 
plumbing is one of the things is being improved, and this 
that helps to make a home com : should be a boon to the house- 
fortable. Even the attractive Meer aaaaies — a — { wife. Recently chromium, a 
ness of a home can be enhanced relatively rare metal, has ap- 
by the selection of plumbing peared as a plating material, 
fixtures, particularly since the and manufacturers are using 
recent color vogue has made possible it for faucets. A chromium-plated 


This sink has a built-in, motor-operated 
dishwasher. The swinging-nozzle mixing 
faucet serves to fill the dishwasher with 
water. The water empties into the sink drain 


such beautiful combinations and color 
schemes. From the utility stand 
point, every woman who is planning 
to have a new house should study 
what plumbing equipment will best 
suit her needs, and make her choice 
accordingly. The requirements of the 
home manager herself should be given 
much more consideration than they 
usually are. 

Just one item of plumbing alone 
the kitchen sink—may be a joy for 
ever or, if not wisely chosen, a source 
of regrets. Consistently, for vears, 
Good Housekeeping Institute has 
been advocating the hanging of sinks 
at a height that would be convenient 
and eliminate tiresome stooping. In 
our experience the height from the top 
of the rim of the sink to the floor 
should be not less than 36 inches, 
while it may be as much as 41 inches. 
Of course, it would be ideal to have the 
sink hung at the height exactly suited 
to the individual who is going to work 
at it. However, in most homes more 
than one person works at the sink, and 
a sensible compromise becomes neces- 











(INSTITUTE BULLETINS 
THAT ARE TIMELY 
Recipes by Chart, Series 2 
The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, 
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Cleaning Equipment and Methods 
Laundry Equipment and Methods 
Heating the American Home 


Selecting and Installing an Oil 
Burner 


These may be ordered from Good 


Housekeeping Bulletin Service, 
119 West goth St., New York City 

















finish is not only attractive, but 9 
hard that it resists wear and does not 
tarnish. Because chromium is com- 
paratively rare, and because the plat- 
ing process must be carefully con 
trolled, the cost of chromium-plated 
products is comparatively high, but 
the advantages in many instances will 
offset this added cost. 

Instead of sinks with high backs, we 
are now seeing designs with lowe 
backs which make possible the place 
ment of cabinets or shelves at prope! 
height above the sink. The three or 
four inches in reaching height thus 
saved are desirable in many cases. 
many kitchens the sink is hung below 
a window. With northern exposute 
this will not cause annoyance, but 
other cases the brilliancy of outside 
sunlight may make this arrangement 
undesirable. If the windows a 
placed only over the drainboards, the 
benefit of light will be had without the 
glare, for most of the work is done at 
the central portion of the sink. 
arrangement makes possible the 
ing of cabinets or kitchen tool 
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above the central portion of the sink, handy 
for the worker. 

Sinks may be had in different materials. 
The choice will be dictated by the re- 
quirements and likes of the individual 
housewife and the money she has to spend. 
it is interesting to note that porcelain 
enamel on iron has been improved recently 
@ that now stainproof sinks are available; 
that is, ordinary food stains and fruit acids 
yill not mar the glossy finish. An innova- 
tion is the colored sink. Sinks may now 
be had in several colors to match or harmo- 
nize with the kitchen color scheme, from 
iadegreen tooldivory. Undoubtedly many 
women will want to give these consider- 
ation. However, if a color scheme is to be 
adopted, it should be worked out in detail 
from the standpoint of wall and floor 
finishes, as well as with regard to the 
finishes on the remainder of the kitchen 
equipment, otherwise there may be dis- 
appointment and dissatisfaction because of 
color clashes. 

No discussion of kitchen sinks would be 
complete without mention of the sinks 
having mechanical dishwashers built in 
them. Because dishwashing is an important 
and regularly recurring task, the home 
manager planning a new house should by 
all means consider the equipment available 
for assisting in this task. So-called ‘dish 
washer-sinks” can be had 
of sufficient size to accom- = 
modate the dishes for an 
average family. One of 
the desirable features of 
this type of dishwasher is 
that the water for washing | 
the dishes may be intro- 
duced with a minimum of . 
trouble, and because the 4 
dishwasher tank is con- 


Below is shown an attachment-type 
water-heater for use with steam 
boilers. The hot water is stored inthe 
heat-insulated tank beside the boiler 


nected to the sink drain the removal of the 
water is easy. The Institute has sinks of 
this type on its approved lists, which means 
that they have been found entirely satis- 
factory as far as the operating features are 
concerned, and also that they are well 
made, with a promise of good service. 
Lists of approved sinks, laundry trays, and 
dishwashers may be had gratis if you will 
write us which lists you desire, and enclose 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 

The question of height of equipment ap- 
plies again in the laundry. We have found 
that for use with washing machines, 
laundry trays are most convenient when 
they are mounted so that the rim is 36 

































In the above layout of 








the house plumbing, 
each fixture has valves 
for shutting off the 
water. Valves are 
provided on the lower 
end of the vertical 
pipes or risers to shut 
off the water and 
drain the piping that 
is above the cellar 


inches above the floor. 
When the washboard was 
the main mechanical as- 
sistance in cleaning 
clothes, it was necessarv 
to set laundry trays ‘owe! 
than this, so that the 
worker could bend over 
the board. With a wash- 
ing machine it is desirabie 
to have the trays set high 
to eliminate unnecessary 
stooping. We have found 
that a mixing faucet is 
just as desirable in the 
laundry as it is in the 
kitchen. Such a faucet 
can be mounted above 
the trays, in many in- 
stances as an additional 



































Water-heaters are available 
using any of the common fuels. 
The one above is gas heated. 
Note the flue with draft hood 
> 











fixture. With the mixing 
faucet having a_ hose 
thread for connecting a 
hose, the task of filling 
the washing machine, or 





y rinsing with properly 
P tempered water, is easily 


done. 

If the washing is to be 

done at home, considera- 
tion should be given tothe 
location of the laundry. 
If the laundry is placed 
on the same floor with 
the kitchen and, preferably, adjacent to it, 
much running up and down stairs that is 
associated with a basement laundry can be 
eliminated, and by decorating the laundry 
like the kitchen the whole atmosphere as- 
sociated with the laundry work is raised 
to a higher plane. However, even if the 
laundry is placed in the basement, there is 
no reason why it should be an ugly room. 
The expenditure of a little more money will 
make it a pleasant workshop, with all that 
this means to the woman who is doing her 
own work, or to the woman who is hiring 
help and who has the problem of keeping 
her worker contented and happy. 
Fyery member of the family has an in- 
erest in the house hot-water supply, but 
vithout Gaoubt the woman responsible for 
the daily tasks at home is more vitally 
interested than any one else. There is 
great comfort and convenience, as well as 
abor saving, in a constant, reliable, hot- 
water supply. Fortunately, equipment is 
available of many different kinds that will 
adequately take care of this need. Hot- 
water heaters can be had, using as the fuel 
gas, kerosene, coal, or electricity. 

Generally, when building a house, con- 
sideration of the hot-water supply will show 
that it may be desirable to provide one 
system for the ‘Vonlinued on page 247) 



































































N THE days of 
yore, when huge 
coal stoves were 
glowing day and 
night, the soup kettle, 
a family institution, 
was kept steaming 
and fragrant through 
hours of long, slow 
cooking. But for 
most of us that day 
has passed, and in 
our modern kitchens, 
with their facilities 
for cooking by gas, 
electricity, and oil, . 
those old-time meth- 
ods of producing de 
licious soups must be 
modified to suit these 
new conditions. 
Fortunate it is that 
we are able to supple- 
ment the work of the 
home soup pot by 


i turtle, mutton, oxtail, 
} vegetable, vegetable. 
beef, and pepper pot: 
Chicken Soups such 
as chicken, chicken 
gumbo, and mulliga- 
tawny; and Vegetabj, 
Soups such as to- 
mato, asparagus, pea 
celery, tomato-okra. 
bean, and clam choy. 

der. 

At Institute lunch. 
eons, from time to 
time, we have served 
practically all of these 
canned soups. And] 
know that you will 
want to become bet- 
ter acquainted with 
some of the more 
unusual ones. Of 
the clear canned 
soups, few house. 
keepers know the dif- 


turning to the gro- bi ference between 

cer’s shelf for such a ; bouillon and _ con- 

wide variety of nour- ; : sommeé, both of which 

ishing soups all ready a . EP ery en ey Ee are very popular for 
Photograf 4. 4. 8 ca y Ow d : ) 


to serve soups ; . . ‘ : 
packed in sanitary Canned soups, in their variety of flavors, offer interesting 
; possibilities for the soup course or main course of the meal 


formal dinners, 

Bouillon is a strong, 
cans—soups which in clear beef broth deli- 
delicacy and blend of 


: cately flavored with 
flavor far outrival the > celery, onions, leeks, 
best efforts of many Qt S i} parsley, herbs, etc, 
of us. These soups more pronounced in 


provide wholesome flavor than consom- 
nourishment and ap- mé. Consommé is 


petite stimulus, and ? also a_ beef broth, 
you and I can afford QO but is paler in color, 
to serve them. higher in vegetable 


Not long ago I wit- content, and more 


nessed a small army By Doroth y . Marsh delicate in flavor than 
of workers diligently f the I , bouillon. Printanier 
engaged in the task Of the Institute ae is one of the most 
of keeping twenty- attractive soupsmade — ¢ 
one different soups simmering in huge is maintaining for you, the consumer. froma beef and chicken stock. It contains Bg 
kettles for you. I saw the fresh golden car- Let us, just for a moment, scan our tender spring vegetables cut in fancy shapes fot 


rots, firm white cabbages, onions, potatoes, grocer’s shelf and consider the wide variety and can be turned out like jelly when § if 
and big yellow turnips, the fragrant of canned soups he has to offer for the chilled in the can for several hours. Julienn § to 


bunches of celery and leeks, selected and daily meals. The varieties of canned soups _ is also especially suitable for formal occa- 5 th 
cleaned with as much care as sions, for to the clear bee § a 
we would use for our table, ; . broth whole small peas and § w 


other vegetables delicately Bot 
shredded are added. Clam & a 
Bouillon is a universal favor FF ti 
ite and is the clear broth § h 
from the cooked clams. Al § d 
these canned clear soups cal Ir 
be used in recipes calling for Ba 


being chopped or cubed by 
big machines or deftly juli 
enned before going to the 
blending kettles. I saw the 
cans of corn, young tender 
limss, and peas, canned 

their prime, being opened 


and inspected before being soup stock, or as the basis of p 
added to the soup. Even many kinds of jellied meat, fs 
the clear, white rice, as it lobster, fish, vegetables. h 


Of the canned meat soups, hi 
Beef Soup is one of the most el 


passed on moving belts, was 
being closely inspected for 





defective kernels. I saw the substantial. It contain Be 
high-grade selected meat beef broth to which diced & tl 
and poultry, the latter solid beef, diced carrots, B cl 


U pon request we can supply you with the name 


. j as well a 0 
of the manufaé turer who can give you the golden turnips, as . 


dressed and prepared as 














carefully and as daintily as you could wish, proportion of fat, protein and carbohydrates barley, celery, leeks, and proper seasol- is 
being transformed with proper seasonings apd atte dA ups. This is important ings are added. Mock Turtle Soup has a n 
and vegetables into rich, condensed soup. for diabetics or those who have been pul beef broth basis blended with tomato purét u 
And as I watched the long lines of sanitary on an equally strict diet by their physician spices, herbs, and cubes of the gehen S 
tin cans being filled with this same soup, meat from calves’ heads. Mutton Soup 

sealed, sterilized and labeled ready for we find there may be grouped as follows: especially prepared for children and it C: 
distribution, I had convincing proof of the Clear Soups such as bouillon, consommé, valids, and to the broth diced mutton a & o 
high food standards which this manu- printanier, julienne, and clam bouillon or vegetables are added. It is mildly % & t 
facturer, as well as many others, today broth; Meat Soups such as beef, mock soned. Oxtail (Continued on page 27! @ 8 
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Made Easy 


At the Institute 
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This delicious-looking cake was 
made at the Institute in a very 
short time with a mixing machine 


OW often have you wished, 
in welcoming an unexpected 
guest, that you had made a 

cake that morning? Or thought how 
good a fresh, fluffy cake with an 
orange sauce would taste for dessert 
if you only had a few minutes more 
tomake it? In our kitchens here at 
the Institute we have developed 
a quick method for light cakes 
with shortening in them, and for 
other batters such as muffins. It is 
amethod that saves labor as well as 
time. We use a mixing machine, either 
hand or electric, and we put all the ingre- 
dients in at once, then beat them until well 
mixed. In making sponge and angel cake 
and the richer, heavier batters such as 
pound cake and fruit cake, we follow the 
same procedure as in making these by 
hand. Making the heavier batters by 
hand requires much tiring beating, and the 
electric mixing machine relieves us of this 
entirely, The hand mixer greatly lightens 
this beating, since the machine is firmly 
clamped to the table, eliminating the task 
of holding a bowl. The actual mixing, too, 
is much less tiring, and like the electric 
mixer the hand machine produces more 
uniform results than beating done with a 
spoon. 

Our basic Two-Egg Cake is a type of 
cake made successfully by the quick meth- 
od of putting in all the ingredients at one 
lime. But there is one precaution that 
simply must be taken to insure success. 
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Using the electric machine, all 
the ingredients for this cake 
were put into the mixer at once 


The fat must be soft. It must be as soft as if 
it had stood on the kitchen table for a 
while on a warm day in summer. It need 
not be melted, but should be about the 
consistency of thick honey. The solid fats 
may be put in the mixer first and softened 
before adding the other ingredients, or 
they may be softened by setting the mixing 
bowl in a warm place for a while. 

To make the Two-Egg Cake, measure 
one-half cupful of fat into the mixing bowl 
of the machine and soften it, if necessary. 
Add the other ingredients—one and three- 
fourths cupfuls of flour, two and one-half 
teaspoonfuls baking-powder, one-half tea- 
spoonful salt, one cupful sugar, two eggs 
unbeaten, one teaspoonful vanilla, and one- 
half cupful of milk. Measure accurately 
and therefore use level measures. Sift the 
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The hand mixing machine clamps 
firmly to the table and thus 
lightens the labor of mixing 





flour before measuring, and fill the 
cup with sifted flour without shak- 
ing or packing down the flour. Ad- 
just the beater ready for mixing. 
and if using the hand mixing ma- 
chine, beat for one-half minute. 
Use a spatula to scrape the mixture 
from the sides and bottom of the 
mixer. Continue beating for one 
and one-half minutes. Pour at once 
into a well-greased pan. Follow 
the same directions with the electric 
mixer. Use the wire whip at low 
speed for one-half minute. Use the spatula 
as directed with the hand mixer, then turn 
at second speed for one minute. ‘ 
These cakes may be baked as layer cakes, 
sheet, loaf, or cup cakes, but uniform re- 
sults are assured by using a heat-controlled 
oven or an oven thermometer. Bake layer 
cakes at 375° F. for 20 minutes; sheet or 
cup cakes 375° F. for 30 minutes; and loaf 
cakes at 350° F. for 45 minutes to one hour. 
The basic White Cake is a little more 
delicate in color and texture. Soften one- 
half cupful fat in the mixer as directed for 
the Two-Egg Cake. Add two cupfuls flour, 
one cupful sugar, two teaspoonfuls baking- 
powder, one-half teaspoonful salt, one tea- 
spoonful vanilla, and one-half cupful milk. 
For mixing and baking follow the direc- 
tions exactly as given in the Two-Egg 
Cake. When well mixed, fold in three 
stiffly-beaten egg-whites. When using the 
electric mixer, the whites may be beaten 
with the machine (Continued on page 202) 
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The portable top-stove broiler 
shown above may be used to 
cook steaks, chops, etc., on a 
gas, electric, or kerosene stove 


N THE picturesque kitchens of olden 
times, low-beamed and blackened with 
smoke from gaping hearths, revolving 

spits before blazing fires seemed to have 
solved the problem of perfect roasting and 


broiling. One of these old-time spits, 
turning one hundred and thirty roasts at 
once, even played twenty-four tunes. 
Whatever it played corresponded to a cer- 
tain degree of cooking which was perfectly 
understood by the cook. Thus a leg of 
mutton proved to be excellent at the 
twelfth air, fowl was most juicy at the 
eighteenth air, and so on. 

As years passed, however, the fireplace 
with its spit for roasting and broiling was 
succeeded by the cook stove, which brought 
even greater possibilities in cooking. And 
























For dish-saving and 
time-saving meals, noth- 
ing is more appetizing 4 
than broiled tomatoes 


today, with wood and coal no 
longer generally used as fuels, 
kerosene, gas, and electric 
ranges offer undreamed-of convenience in 
broiling. Broiling ovens and top-stove 
broilers operated with the aid of the 
kitchen clock have supplanted the spit 
and the tunes it sometimes played. 
Contrary to an accepted feeling among 
some housekeepers, frequent use of the 
broiler in meal preparation simplifies cook 
ing and dish-washing to a remarkable 


Another portable broiler, which 
makes broiling over an oil stove 
not only possible but particu- 
larly desirable, is shown below 
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degree. Furthermore, the use of the broiler 
can be extended so far beyond the realm of 
meat cookery that it behooves every house- 
keeper to give careful consideration to its 
possibilities. 

Gas and electric ranges are used in many 
homes—ranges equipped either with sepa- 
rate broiler ovens or with broiling pans and 
racks to be used under the broiler heat in 

the baking oven. Even the small gas 

and electric plates, which we find in 
apartments with only kitchenette facili- 
ties, can take care of broiling nicely with 
the aid of a portable broiler. One of 
these is shown in the upper left-hand 

corner of this page. It may be used on a 

gas, electric, or kerosene stove. This 

broiler is of aluminum and is made in 

two parts. The lower plate is like a 

griddle with angular grooved grids and 

a groove about one-half inch deep 

around the edge for holding the drip- 

pings; over this lies an upper detachable 
plate designed so that drippings run 


Upon receipt of a two-cent stamp, 
we will send you additional rec- 
ipes for broiled dishes. Address 
Good Housekeeping Institute, 105 
West 39th Street, New York City 


down the grooves into the lower griddle. 
Such a broiler requires from six to eight 
minutes preheating; the time required for 












It is now possible to purchase 
for use in gas or electric ranges 
a type of broiler that eliminates 
almost all smoke and spattering 


Wren ahiel 


By Dorothy 
Of the 


broiling is comparable with that of other 
broilers. 

Another broiler which makes broiling 
over a kerosene stove not only possible but 
particularly desirable is that shown in the 
center above. In use the grate of the kero- 
sene stove burner is removed, and the drip 
pan support is secured underneath the 
flange of the grate hole. The grid is then 
placed on the drip pan, and during the 
broiling process the food is covered witha 
hood-shaped cover. This broiler requires 
about ten minutes preheating. It is unique 
in that the food is cooked by the circulation 
of heat around it, rather than by being 
directly exposed to the heat; furthermore, 
no turning of the food is necessary, and the 
process is comparatively smokeless. The 
best results are obtained by following the 
manufacturer’s directions for use. 

Some broiling processes 0 
casion more smoke than others, 
but the smoke is never pat 
ticularly agreeable. There 1 
on the market a type of broiler 
which eliminates practically all 
smoke and fat spattering during 
the broiling process. It may be 
used under the broiler heat ot 
either gas or electric rangesands 
particularly suitable for moder- 
ate amounts of broiling. In fact, 
it will accommodate medium 
sized steaks as well as seven o 
eight small French chops. This device, 
illustrated in the upper right-hand comer 
of this page, consists of an aluminum pal 
in the top of which an aluminum, conical 
shaped drip pan is placed and a grill which 
rests on the top of the tray. The dnp 
pan has an opening in the center through 
which fat may drip into the outer pal 
The drip pan is convenient for gravy mak- 
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Fillets of fish arranged in a baking 

or on a heat-proof glass plat- 
ter are at their best when care- 
fully seasoned and broiled as above 


B. Marsh 


Institute Staff 


ing. With this device, also, the manufac- 
turer’s directions for using should be care- 
fully followed. 

Another useful top-stove broiler for a 
kerosene, gas, or electric range is the up- 
right model shown in the upper right-hand 
corner of this page. A trough-shaped pan 
fitting into the bottom section of the 
broiler serves as a drip collector and is 
partly filled with water—about four table- 
spoonfuls—when the broiler is in use. 
The central broiling rack is hung on hooks 
and is protected by two upright side pieces. 
One of these is hinged and opens down, 
as illustrated, in placing and removing 
the steak, which is not turned during the 
broiling. 

There is nothing more delicious or 
appetizing than broiled steaks or chops, 
yet too often the flavor and appear- 
ance are completely ruined by 
poor broiling methods. To sear 
the meat quickly, the broiling 
oven should always be preheated. 
At the Institute we have found 
ten minutes usually ample time 
for this. In placing the meat on 
the broiler rack, first grease the 
rack well with a piece of the fat. 
Then lay the meat, which has 
been wiped with a damp cloth, 
in the center of the rack with the 
skin or fat side on the outside 









toward the front, using a broad spatula, 
tongs, or a fork pierced into the fat. Never 
pierce the flesh with the fork, as juices are 
lost. After the meat is in position, return 
the broiling pan to the oven, placing it as 
near the heat as it can be without actually 
coming in direct contact with it. 

Since the thickness of the meat being 
broiled and the degree of rareness desired 
determine the length of time of broiling, 





The broiling oven is an ever- 
ready aid when one wishes to do 
quick browning, as in the scal- 
loped vegetable dish shown below 




















WV. Broce 


it is possible to give you only approximate 
time periods for broiling meats, and these 
we have included in the box on this page. 
In broiling steaks or chops, it is usually 
unnecessary to turn them more than twice. 
Sear them about five minutes on one side, 
turn and complete the cooking on the 
other side. Then turn and finish the first 
side. In the matter of seasoning, some 
cooks sprinkle salt and pepper over the 
meat after it is broiled, and others pre 
fer to do this after the surface of the meat 
has been seared in the broiling process. 
We are frequently asked about the 
best method of broiling chicken. Any 
flesh food that has not a fairly generous 
amount of fat should be well brushed 
with oil, melted fat, or butter before 
broiling. Order chickens for broiling 
cleaned and split down the back. Spread 
them apart and wipe carefully. Sprinkle 
the flesh side well with salt, pepper, 
paprika, and a dash of celery salt. Then 
rub with melted oil, fat, or butter, 





Whole skinned and 


bananas, 
dipped in melted fat or oil and 


seasoned four, are delicious 
broiled and served with meats 


sprinkle with finely chopped parsley, and 
over all squeeze the juice of one lemon. 
Follow the usual procedure of preheating 
the broiler oven. Arrange the chickens 
skin side down on the rack, well spread 






In using the portable top-stove 
broiler, shown above, over a gas, 
electric, or kerosene stove, the 
meat does not have to be turned 





apart, so that they do not touch each other, 
and place them in the broiler oven. Sear 
the surface well, then turn, apply oil, 
melted butter, or fat to the skin side, and 


broil until the skin is well browned. 
Then turn and complete the broiling on the 
flesh side. Since the skin side browns 
quickly, most of the broiling should be 
done on the flesh side. Broil according to 
the time table. 

Broiling provides one of the best means 
of preparing the wide variety of filleted 
fish, both fresh and frozen, now available. 
And here the heat-proof glass platter can 
play the twofold role of cooking and 
serving dish—a baking pan may be used, 
of course, if such a platter is not available. 
Wipe the fillets with a damp cloth, arrange 


TIME TABLE FOR 
BROILING 
A pproximate 
VWeat Time 


Rare Beefsteak (114" thick) 15 minutes 
Medium Beefsteak (1! 
Rib Lamb Chops (1! 

Loin Lamb Chops (1!6" thick) 10-12 
Mutton Chops (1' 4" thick) 15-20 min 
Rib Veal Chops (1" thick) 


Veal Cutlets ('4" thick) 


Sliced Ham ('" thick) 


" thick) 20 minutes 


"thick) 10-12 min 


min 


bd minutes 
15 minutes 


20-25 min 


Chicken 20-30 min 
Fish Fillets (thin) 5- 8 min 
Fish Fillets (thick) 15-25 min 





on the greased platter, and spread 
with melted butter, fat, or cook- 
ing oil, and other seasonings if 
necessary. Place under the broiler 
heat and broil until the fish flakes 
easily or separates from the 
bone. Turning is not necessary. 
As with meat, the time of broiling depends 
upon the thickness of the flesh. Five to 
eight minutes are usually sufficient for 
small, thin pieces of fish, while heavier 
pieces may require fifteen to twenty-five 
minutes. Whole fish, split open, should 
be broiled on the flesh side first and then 
turned and broiled until the skin is brown 
and crisp. (Continued on page 251) 
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This simple, dignified house, with no trick effects to add to 
the cost, puts every bit of its space to some useful purpose 


A COMFORTABLE 


/ ] Built According to Good 
C W Ouse Housekeeping Requirements 


By ELLA BRIGGS, ARCHITECT 


HEN a man and a woman 
come to an architect and 
tell him they want to build 


bit of space is put to some useful 


purpose. 
i The best way to judge a plan isto 
a house, they usually have a good | Divino Room SH imagine yourself entering, walking 


many ideas of the kind of house it 
should be. They have had many 
conversations about it; they have 
read books and magazine articles on 
architecture and home plans; they 
have studied houses offered for sale, 
and houses of their friends. They 
hope to satisfy many little personal 
preferences, attain conveniences , 
they have long desired, and in many spirit, we decided to plan for: 
ways make the new home more at- = medium-sized hall. So we have 
tractive and more comfortable than room for a small settee and table 
any they have ever lived in. They and a rather large coat closet, b 
tell the architect ali these things, sides the entry to a handy litt 
perhaps show him pictures of houses ' 


lavatory and the entrance to the 
which they admire, tell him how | —— 


kitchen. 
x ° ~ e 
many rooms they need and how “Bee Room In planning the rooms on the 
much money they have to spend. ‘ 


ground floor, I made the living-room 
hen he makes sketches of the floor of generous size. Even in a sma 
plans and of the exterior elevation, house, at least one room should giv 
in which he tries to embody just as vou the chance to feel the charma 
many of these desired features as he 


spaciousness, and the large living 
can within thelimitsofspace,money, room also makes it possible for you 


through the various rooms,’ and 
using them for various purposes 
You should have a pleasant impre: 
sion when you enter here. Since it 
takes very little more space to trans 
form a tight hallway, which is noth- 
ing more than a place to hold the 
stairs, into a dignified little hall ex 
pressive of a friendly, , hospitable 


























































€ | : 
and the requirements of good design. Sap Coons | it to entertain, on special occasiots 
Goop HOUSEKEEPING plans a | % quite a large number of guest 
house in much the same way. The Le) without being crowded. 
Editor is the client. In this case he — BALCONY Though the study is of modest 
sent for me, and told me what kind pegs : proportions, you will find it to bes 
of house many of you most want useful room. During the daytime! 





now, as he gathered your desires and needs ferences. It is simple and dignified, with may be used by the younger member ¢ 

from your letters to Goop HOUSEKEEPING. no “trick” effects to add to the cost and_ the family. In the evening, when Father 

This house, consisting of eight rooms and a__take away from its honest simplicity. The has returned from his office, he may ro 

sleeping porch, is the result of our con- first thing that you will notice is that every to it todo some (Continued on page 24 
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The soup so often 
served as a meal! 


Eat Campbell’s Vegetable Soup today and you will 
understand why thousands of housewives say “It’s a 
meal.” 

You will know that you have eaten real hearty food— 
a delight to your taste and a satisfaction to your appetite. 
This blend of fifteen different vegetables, beef broth, 
cereals, herbs and seasonings is “a luncheon or supper 
in itself.” 

Simply add an equal quantity of water, bring to a boil 
and simmer a few minutes. 12 cents a can. 
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Fascinating | 


book on 
CASEMENTS 











Get this book on 
ment windows—learn to 
drape them! to screen 


case- 


them! to decorate your 


home with casements! 


Send for these helpful 
new ideas—practical sug- 
gestions — clear explana- 
tions—delightful illustra- 
tions! 


Mail the coupon today! 


enestra 
CASEMENTS 


STEEL 











Cc Oo U P Oo N 


DETROIT STEEL PRODUCTS CO., 
2244 East Grand Boulevard, 
DETROIT, MICH 


Please send “Decorating with 
Casements”— no obligation. 





ADDRESS 
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ONpe Chin-Yo 
CThroat Line 


By Ruth Murrin. 


T HAS always seemed to me that a lovely 
| line from ear to shoulder is more fasci- 

nating than the most perfectly propor- 
tioned nose; that a round, white neck is of 
infinitely more importance than thick eye 
lashes. So it puzzles me to see girls lavishing 
endless care and cosme:ics on their faces, and 
paying no attention wha ever, beyond a per- 
functory scrub, to the perfectly visible and 
obvious column which supports the head. 

Look at the next ten women you see. It 
does make a difference to the prettiest face if 
those few inches of bone and flesh and muscle 
we call the neck are not fair and shapely, 
doesn’t it? And even a plain face gains pride 
and distinction if the ear-to-shoulder and 
chin-to-throat lines are graceful. 

You may not think it, but the way you walk 
has a lot to do with your neck. Some of us are 
not to blame if we go clumping along with 
head poked forward and feet turned outward 
and palms forward. We were brought up 
during those benighted years when children 
were trained to turn their toes out, and so the 
poor things, if good, obedient children, grew 
up with the worst poss’ble postures. 

Fortunately, it’s never too late to break a 
bad habit. We can learn to walk properly, 
and we can do some special exercise to flatten 
out the curve in back, and fill out the hollows 
and stringy places in front. Here are .wo 
splendid exercises recommended for the neck 
and chin in “The Etiquette of Beauty” by 
Dorothy Cocks. 


Exercise 1. Stand erect, arms at sides. 
Inhale slowly, counting 1-2-3-4, while you 
tilt the head back gradually. Stretch the 


throat as far as possible, till the head touches 
the back of the neck on 
count 4. Exhale slowly, 
counting 1-2-3-4, 
you raise the head to an 
erect position. Repeat 
five times. 
exercise 2. Lie flat 
the floor, with the 
arms at the sides. On 
count 1, raise the head 
from the floor, without 
raising the shoulders. 
Bend the neck far for 
ward till the head is up 


as 


on 


this. 







RUTH MURRIN will be glad to help 
you with your personal beauty problems, 
if you will write to her and send a 
stamped and self-addressed envelope. 

Every woman needs to review the 
whole question of beauty occasionally 
to see if she is making the most of skin, 
hair, hands, and figure. 
Personal Loveliness” will help you do is 
Send 25c¢ to Good llousekeeping 
Bulletin Service, 11g W. goth St., N.Y .C. 


¢ ae 


wa 














right. On count 2, relax and lower the head to 
the floor. Repeat to 20 counts. 

One of the simplest exercises recommended 
by a New York beauty specialist who has de. 
veloped a home course of exercises to satisfy 
the needs of her patrons, is this p 

Lie on a bed or chaise longue, arms relaxed 
at the side. Permit the head to drop as in the 
illustration. Slowly raise the head until the 
chin almost touches the chest; then slowly 
lower again. Repeat five times the first day 
and gradually work up to twenty. This isa 
splendid exercise to perfect the contour of the 
neck and make firm the muscles under the chin. 
It also strengthens the muscles at the back of 
the neck. 

Exercise will do much to fill out a too thin 
neck and reduce a too fat one, as well as to 
correct faults caused by posture. In addition, 
daily massage is necessary. Use a rich cream 
and massage with firm upward and outward 
motion, holding the head slightly to one side 
and massaging first the right and then the left. 
If the muscles of the jaws and under the chin 
are beginning to sag, or if little rolls of fat are 
collecting there, pat vigorously either with the 
hands or with a patter. After the treatment, 
if the neck is thin, leave 
the surplus cream on 
all night. If it is fat, 
remove the cream and 
use an astringent. 

Another simple thing 
that any woman can é 
is to dash cold wate 
over her neck and shoul: 
ders for several minutes 
night and morning. This 
helpful, because 
makes the flesh firm an 
(Continued on page 29 

























“A Primer of 










Nothing equals this exercise 
for banishing a double chin 








































How many 
wives 
can answer 
these 


questions? 





What soap brings you two active cleaners working together—golden soap blended 
l with plenty of naptha? 


1ead to 





nended 
has de- 


satisfy 

tei 2 What soap has the clean naptha odor that tells you there is plenty of naptha in it? 
clay 
in the 
til the 
slowly 
st day 
ls is a 3 What soap is made by an exclusive process that enables the last thin sliver of soap 


f th ° 
chin to hold its share of naptha? 


ack of 











© thin 
| as to 


diti . » i i 
aa 4, What soap releases extra help the instant it meets the water . . . naptha to dissolve 


cream 

oe the dirt and rich soapy suds to wash them away? 
re Side 
he left. 
r€ chin 
fat are 
ith the 


= And, because of 


im OD 


+ this EXTRA HELP 


- thing 
can do 
water 
shoul- 


inutes . 
. This 5 What soap—whether in cool, lukewarm or hot water or when your clothes are 


nwt boiled— gets your wash clean and sweet-smelling with less work for you? 
7 202 
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Aooune the First 


GUILD ANNUAL 
With Our 
Compliments 








ERE is the secret of the Lit- 
H erary Guild’s success! The whole 

amazing story of its growth from 
a new, untried idea to a successfully op- 
erating organization of more than 38,000 
enthusiastic members. 


THE LITERARY GUILD OF 
AMERICA has finished its first year of 
existence a/one in its field; the only organ- 
ization in America that gives its members 
twelve outstanding, important, worth 
while books a year at half price! 

Carl Van Doren and his assistants, 
Glenn Frank, Elinor Wylie, Joseph Wood 
Krutch, Zona Gale and Hendrik Willem 
van Loon, have contributed to a 224 page 
book crammed with entertainment for 
you. It contains selections from each of 
the Guild’s chosen books and essays on 
books and reading written especially for 
this volume by the editors. It contains 
the story of the Guild’s origination and 
growth. 


Your copy of The Guild Annual will be 
mailed upon request. We want to make 
you a present of one of these books if you 
will pay the postage. Send only twenty- 
five cents with the coupon to help defray 
packing and carriage charges. This gener- 
ous offer will soon exhaust the first 
edition. To be sure of your copy mail the 
coupon and twenty-five cents tonight! 


THE LITERARY GUILD OF AMERICA 
55 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 33 G.H., New York City 





Tue Literary Guitp or America, 

$5 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 33 G.H., 

New York City. 

You may send me the first Guild Annual, 224 pages, 
bound in cloth. I enclose twenty-five cents to help 
defray packing and carriage charges. 


Name 


Address 


City State 
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| The April 
_ INSTITUTE FORUM 
This 1s Moving 
eMonth in the Forum, Too 


Taming the Mad May Moving 


HE old saying, ““Three moves are equal 

I to a fire,” need nat be true in these days 

when housekeepers are such good man- 
agers. To avoid the dreaded chaos and con 
fusion of moving day is really a simple matter 
if, like a good general, you plan the campaign 
| beforehand. We recently sent the following 
| letter to a reader who was expecting guests 
several days after moving and wished to set her 
house in order quickly. Other readers may 
welcome the advice we gave her: 

“In answer to your letter asking information 
in reference to a routine which would simplify 
the work of moving to your new home, let me 
tell you how I have done this successfully my- 
self, for the moving was so remarkably easy that 
| I am glad to tell other housekeepers about it. 

“I first went to the new house and made 

| measurements of the floors of all rooms and the 
windows; and I also made a note of the present 
location of lighting fixtures and of convenience 
outlets for electrical devices. I then went back 
to the house from which I was moving and 
went over my windows, to find out what 
changes, replacements, or additions I should 
have to make to my blinds and curtains. 

“T then sat down and drew a rough floor plan 
of the rooms in my new house, and in each room 
I made a diagram of the location of each piece 
of furniture. I then numbered each piece and 
next took gummed labels and pasted on each 
piece of furniture the number corresponding to 
that noted on each piece in the plan, as well as 
the room, which I indicated by letter. For ex- 
ample, my couch for the living-room was la- 
beled A-2—as my living-room was designated 
by ‘A’ and the couch by ‘2’. 

“Knowing where the electrical outlets were, 
I knew where to plan the placing of portable 
lamps, etc. I then changed my curtains and 
pinned a tag to them, as to just what window 
each pair was to fit, indicating them by num- 
bers, just as I did the furniture. My books I 
had put in separate boxes, and labeled the box, 
‘Open box, but leave books in box.’ 1 like toar- 
range my books on the shelves myself.” 








How To Tell Your Fortune 

To almost every husband and wife, there comes 
sooner or later the disquieting realization that in- 
evitably some day an old couple will be dependent 
on them. And these old people will be themselves. 
What are they going to do aboutit—now? The 
answer is clearly set forth in W. A. Schnedler’s 
“How to Get Ahead Financially,” Harper and 
Brothers. It tells in the plainest and simplest 
language how families with even a very modest in 
come can provide for the time when the wage-earner 
must ceaseearning. Thereare detailed figures and 
tables proving that the systematic saving and in- 
vesting of comparatively small sums can, through 
the- magic of compound interest, accumulate a 
respectable estate indeed. There is an unusually 
clear and satisfying discussion of the different 
forms of life insurance and their application to 
various conditions—a subject about which many 
wives and not a few husbands are still hazy. And 
there is a brief but enlightening chapter on the 
ownership of a home. The story the book tells is 
not especially new or original. Its great value 
lies in the fact that it translates thrift from a 
general idea into a thoroughly practical pro- 
gram. The plans it offers are practicable for the 
small wage-earner as well-as the big one, and the 
discussion is clear and understandable even to 
readers with no knowledge of financial matters. 










“How to Get Ahead Financially” shoud 
among the wedding gifts of every young couple 
and in the library of every home. 


A. R. Dodd, 


Cleaning New Rugs in the New Holse 


When moving into a new house your new 
rugs may be slightly thicker than the old ones 
To have a vacuum cleaner operate at its great 
est efficiency, and remove not only surface dirt 
from the rugs but also deeply embedded dirt, it 
is necessary to have the floor nozzlé of thecleaner 
properly adjusted. When the cleaner is to be 
used on rugs of different thicknesses, the floor 
nozzle should be adjusted for each rug to obtain 
maximum cleaning efficiency. After the 
of the new rugs has been pressed down, one ad- 
justment of the floor nozzle will be satisfactory 

Most vacuum cleaners have a thumb screw 
which, when turned, raises or lowers the floor 
nozzle. This thumb screw is usually located on 
the rear wheel or near the back of the nozzle 
By turning the screw up or down, the floornozze 
is adjusted to the proper height above the sur 
face of the rug. The following method of ad 
justing the nozzle may be used if the many 
facturer has not supplied directions. The 
cleaner should be placed in the center of arug with 
the motor running. The nozzle should be raised 
or lowered until a point is reached at which th 
rug beneath it rises slightly off the floor and up 
against the nozzle. It should be remembered 
however, that a high cleaning efliciency dos 
not depend entirely upon a properly adjusted 
floor nozzle. The bag should always be kep: 
clean, and the cleaner should be lubricated 
frequently. 


Putting the House Into Spring Dress 

This is the time of the year when we begin 
to think of refurbishing indoors as well as outol 
doors. And many housekeepers still feel tha 
they should also begin a regular orgy of spring 
house-cleaning. With the modern surface fin 
ishes and the newer labor-saving equipment 
the care of the house from week to week is s 
easily possible that there is now no excuse for 
all the drudgery of special cleaning that used 
to be so much a part of the spring program 
Rugs need no longer be taken up and beater 
in the back yard, for we have the vacuum 
cleaner; curtains can be washed at any timed 
the year, and that time should be whenever 
they are soiled enough to need cleaning. Its 
therefore, not necessary to wash all the curtain 
in the house at the same time. 

There is every incentive, however, to put th 
whole house into spring dress, to bring bac 
colors that will match the lovely spring blos 
soms, and to clear away the last traces of wi 
ter. It is a good time to take stock and! 
make necessary repairs and renewals, for wear 
putting away so many things for the summe 
that should be ready to use again just as soon’ 
they are taken out in the autumn. If the fur 
nace is out, it will need some attention to lk 
ready on short notice in the autumn. Garden 
tools will emerge from the cellar, and screet 
and awnings should be looked over for painting 
and repairs; heavy draperies may come dom 
and slip-covers will soon be in order. 

It is well to begin early to attend to this ps" 
of spring housekeeping, so that you will be free 
to'spend a generous part of the later spring days 
out of doors in the sunshine. 
































The Institiite can not return discoveries or 
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Enclosed is 10¢ (coin or stamps) to cover cost of mailing the Pine 


8 
NW Tree Brochure. 


ADDITIONAL INFORMATION. 
{ddress 


6 Pine Tree teaspoons, $11. Twenty-six piece set that makes 


an ideal foundation for a complete formal service, $73.35. 
A brochure illustrating the complete Pine Tree service, in- is 
indi a - ‘ The Original 

cluding hollow-ware, will be sent for 10c. Mail the coupon. Pine Tree Shilling 
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Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M.D. 


The Breast-Fed 


EAR MOTHERS OF 
THE HEALTH AND 
Happiness CLUB: 


As you know, there are 
many advantages for both 
mother and baby when a 
good supply of mother’s 
milk is available. Babies 
can be brought up safely 
on artificial or bottle 
feeding, but, for all that, 
doctors usually breathe a 
sigh of relief when nature’s method works: 
Unless there is an acute illness or some unusual 
condition, mothers are always urged to attempt 
to nurse their babies. 

It is surprising what good results can be ob- 
tained even though there seems to be very little 
milk at first, if the mother is willing to make a 
real effort. We believe that the mother’s body 
returns to normal after childbirth more quickly 
if she nurses her baby. Also that the baby de- 
velops more of an ability to resist disease, runs 
less chance of intestinal upsets, and has fewer 
symptoms of rickets than when other types of 
food are given. 

Nursing a baby is a direct-from-producer-to- 
consumer business! All the intermediate 
chances for germ infection of food are obviated. 

We know little that can be done during preg- 
nancy to guarantee a sufficient milk supply. 
But we do believe that a healthful routine of 
life (diet, exercise, rest, outdoors, sunshine, 
and a peaceful, happy environment) helps by 
building up the general condition of the 
mother. 

For the first few days after childbirth, the 
breasts secrete a thin fluid called colostrum. 
The true milk usually comes in from the 
third to the fifth day. Especially for the 
first few weeks, anything that might cause 
worry, or mental or physical shock should 
be avoided. Too many visitors or too 
great nervous excitement may seriously 
upset the milk secretion. If a baby nurses 
strongly, that in itself is a stimulation to 
the formation of milk. 

When we used to give new-born babies 
nothing but what they could nurse from 
the breasts there were many hungry little 
children! Now we allow the baby to 
nurse for ten minutes or so, and if he seems 
hungry, we follow it at once with a bottle 
feeding, so that he can have sufficient 
nourishment from the first and begin to 
gain in weight even before there is a 
plentiful supply of breast milk. 

Nursing mothers may usually eat what- 
ever has ordinarily agreed with them. 
Their diet should be high in vitamins, and 
consist largely of milk, eggs, green and 
root vegetables, and fruit, with meat once 
a day. The quantity of food taken should be 
enough to satisfy the mother’s appetite, but 
not overgenerous in amounts or in foods which 
would cause her to gain in weight. Usually a 
quart of milk a day is sufficient. Gruels cooked 
with water or milk may be given at bedtime. 
One glass of water should be taken upon rising 
in the morning and before each nursing. 

Cod liver oil is given to the mother as well as 
to the baby. This is a recent suggestion which 
we think most important. Also, as was men- 
tioned last month, whenever possible, the 
mother should ‘have ‘exposure to sunshine or 
sun-lamp treatments during the nursing period. 
Encourage a mother to rest frequently, if only 
for short periods, throughout the day, for she 
will find that, at first, she fatigues far more 
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easily than she expects. Lying down while 
nursing the baby, and going to bed regularly at 
nine-thirty or ten, will go far toward overcom- 
ing tiredness. 

If the baby sucks feebly, there may not be 
enough breast stimulation, and the milk may 
decrease in quantity. In such a case give the 
baby as much as he will take, then strip the 
breasts after each nursing. Stripping the 
breasts is comparable in technique to milking, 
and the mother can be taught how to do it by 
the doctor or nurse. The breast is grasped 
gently and supported by both hands, while the 
thumb and first two fingers work toward the 
nipple, causing the milk to be pressed out. 
Often warm towels are placed over the breasts 
during this. It is slow and painstaking work, 
but many a mother has been encouraged by the 
results. This pumped milk may be kept on ice 
in a sterile bottle and given to the baby after 
the next feeding, if he is hungry. 

Feeding hours for tiny babies are usually 
every four hours during the day: 6 A.M. 
10 A.M.—2 P.M.—6 P.M.—10 P.M. and once after 
midnight. The 2 a.m. feeding should be omit- 
ted just as soon as the baby will sleep all night, 





Gane us fifty cents in stamps, your name and 


address, and the date when you expect your 
baby. Each month for eight months you will receive 
a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed in a plain envel- 
ope, so that no one will know the contents. Always 
ask for “‘Series I. For the Mother-to-be and the 


Baby-to-come.” 


prev4zey 


eight letters to cover “Th: Baby's First Year.” 


It will be sent to you promptly. 


Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your name and 


address, and this series will be sent complete, with a 
cardboard cover. Address all requests for both 
series to the Health and Happiness Club, Goop 


HOvuSEKEEPING, 119 W. goth St., New York City 


and this he will do as soon as he has sufficient 
good food during the day to satisfy him. A 
baby should take in twenty-four hours at least 
twice as many ounces as his weight in pounds. 
For example: a baby weighing eight and one- 
half pounds will not be satisfied unless he has 17 
or 18 ounces of breast milk in twenty-four 
hours. This means from 3% to 4 ounces at a 
nursing. 

When he does not seem satisfied, and does 
not gain as he should, weigh him (clothes and 
all) before and after each nursing. Add up the 
total for twenty-four hours and see if he is 
getting enough. It is, of course, conceivable 
that he may be getting enough in quantity, but 
that the milk may be disagreeing with him. 
In that case he usually vomits or he may have 


important is the second series of 












thin, undigested stools 

A baby who is getting 
very little food may runa 
high fever, or CTY, OF lose 
in weight. He shows yoy 
speedily that all is not wel 
with him. When a baby 
under Six months old gains 
approximately 1 ounce q 
day, sleeps except when 
near the feeding hour, is 
perfectly contented, and 
has smooth, yellow stools you can be sure that 
the food is agreeing with him. He should at 
least double his birth weight at six months, and 
treble it at a year. 

If one breast is given, from ten to fifteen 
minutes is sufficient time for a nursing if both 
breasts, six to eight minutes at each. Be sure 
the baby stays awake and keeps at it! 

If he nurses greedily and too fast, or swal- 
lows air in the process, interrupt the nursing to 
hold him over your shoulder to allow him to get 
rid of the gas. A baby often hiccoughs, also, 
when food is taken too quickly. We know now, 
however, that a healthy baby takes his food far 
more quickly than we used to believe wise, » 
unless he has discomfort, we allow him t 
choose his own speed. 

When a baby hangs on to the breasts and 
wants to nurse forty minutes or more, you can 
be sure that the supply is scanty. Weigh him 
as suggested above, and find out! Often the 
quantity and quality of the milk may be in- 
fluenced by improving the mother’s routine or 
diet, prescribing more rest, longer hours of 
sleep, etc. When, after making these changes, 
the baby cqntinues to be uncomfortable or to 

lose in weight, supplementary feeding 
should be begun. This means offering a 
milk formula in a bottle immediately after 
the breast nursing, the amount of whole 
milk in the formula being that amount 
necessary to supplement the breast mik 
and bring the total up to the number 
of ounces the baby should have each day. 
The proper dilution will be worked out by 
your physician. The general condition of 
the baby and the character of the stools 
are a much better guide to the quality 
of the breast milk than an analysis ina 
chemical laboratory. In fact, the baby # 
the laboratory, and his successful growth 
and development are the final test of goo! 
milk. 

Often, even when there is plenty d 
milk, one bottle feeding a day is given. 
This allows the mother extra time for te 
laxation or a long night’s sleep, and als 
accustoms the baby’s digestion to a food 
which might be used in an emergency ! 
the mother became ill. The nipples 

should be washed with boiled water before and 
after each nursing, and a clean piece of cloth 
kept over them to prevent rubbing, etc. Eact 
mother should wear a well-fitting, supporting 
brassiére. If a painful area appears neat the 
nipple, or a fissure or a hard lump in the breast, 
report it to your doctor at once. 

We are always glad when a mother can nurs 
her baby even three months. Six to sevel 
months are, of course, much better for the 
baby. If he must be weaned then, it can 
done directly to the cup, and bottles avoided. 

Beyond the ninth month the breast milk & 
rarely good enough to be satisfying, and as the 
baby will be having then orange and pmil 
juice, vegetable water and paste, cereal and ox 
liver oil, in addition, (Continued on page 216) 
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If You are 
Poor today, it is 


Because no 


One in Your Family Had 


ANNE SHANNON 





































































A small account 
started is a path- 
way to power. 
In every well-to- 
do family some 
‘ one at some 
time was work- 
ing and saving 
and planning 


oney eyense 


MONROE 


Tells You how to Acquire it for Yourself and Your (hildren 


FRESH, hale nippiness was in the 

air, as of frost just around the 

corner; trees were losing their last 

fluttery leaves to the enrichment 
of next year’s soil; golden stubble was turn- 
ing brown on its way to the same thrifty 
end; farmers were hurrying apples and 
vegetables into bins; squirrels were gather- 
Ing up nuts; woodpeckers were making 
holes in oak trees for storage; and—oh, 
miracle of miracles, that it could happen in 
one’s own family!—my cousin Margarita 
had struck oil! 

“One thousand dollars a day,” came the 
word. “Oil is now spouting for Margarita 
at the rate of one thousand dollars a 
day. 

One thousand dollars a day! Whatever 
hey one do with one thousand dollars a 

ay? What would Margarita do with it? 
we asked. 

itis a ” . 

Travel,” said a restless one. 
*verywhere, see everything.” 
_ Build a beautiful house,” said a home- 
over glowingly. 

Buy lovely jewels,” from another, her 
tyes two stars. 

Hear grand opera all winter,” put in 
bur musician, 


Charter a ship and take all her nieces 


“Go 


Illustrated by 
G. Patrick Nelson 


a-sailing for a year and a day,” sang out 
the athlete. 

We hurried to Margarita, who was visit- 
ing among us. “Whatever are you going 
to do with it, Margarita?” we demanded 
breathlessly. 

Margarita, nearing forty, sane-minded, 
comely—her head to one side, calculating- 
ly—said: ‘Well, all that comes in for the 
first six months will go into safe securities, 
for oil can stop spouting as suddenly as it 
begins, you know. After that—I’ll plan 
the spending.” 

One could almost hear the thud—every- 
one dropping to earth. 

“To think that it should come to her, 
when that’s all she means to do with it! 
Why couldn’t it have come to some of the 
rest of us who know what money is for?”’ 
demanded one as we went away. 

“Well, why did it come to her?” I 
asked. “Let’s analyze it.” 


“Why, it simply fell into her lap.” 

“But she did own the land,” I reminded. 

“Yes, a lot of worthless, old grazing land 
that she just happened to buy.” 


“Happened to buy?” 

“Well, that she had to buy, maybe.” 

“Yes—if she was to save her livestock. 
They were facing starvation on the home 
ranch—range burned out, drought. What 
should she do? Give up? Quit? Go into 
town and seek a job as many of her neigh- 
bors were doing? She could have done 
that, but she didn’t. She loved the 
ranch, knew the cattle business, stood for 
it as her father had done before her. So 
she went farther north, found some good 
grazing land that she could get on reason- 
able terms, bought it, had her stock driven 
to it—a long, hot, dusty drive—and re- 
established herself on a piece of ground 
that lay over a lake of oll. Not chance, 
but results.” 

“Results! 1 don’t see a thing in it but 
just plain luck,” cried our athlete and, 
seizing her tennis racket, ran away to the 
courts. 

The others scattered to their various 
affairs. 

But the incident.had set me thinking. 
Was it luck, after ati, that some-of this 
world’s children we¥e glitted with pos- 
sessions while others struggled to make 
ends meet? Mix the two, and would you 
be able to see any (Continued on page 224) 





Two and three day motor tours 
in and about old Santa Fé and 
among the populous Indian 
pueblos and prehistoric cliff 
dwellings of the New Mexico 
Rockies. The Indian-detour 
throws wide the door of the ro- 
mance of a corner of America 
but little known to Americans. 
$40 for the Puyé two day tour. 
$57.50 for the Taos-Puyé three 


day tour— 


Rates Quoted Include 
Every Expense 


On the Indian-detour you are 
still the guest of Santa Fe-Har- 
vey Co.in every detailofaccom- 
modation and fine service. 


Mail this Coupon 


W. J. Biack, Pass. Traf. Mgr 
Santa Fe System Lines 
| 1030-A Railway Exchange, Chicago 


Please send me free picture folder about the 


| “Incian-detour” and “‘Harveycar Motor Cruises.” | 





To Order Brides’ Shower 
Of A Thousand Stars 


|Send ten cents in stamps for tl.e Bride’s 
Shower, including directions for a Five- 
| Pointed Rose-Colored Star with a ray for 
every gift, and a rhyme for every ray! ‘““The 
Sleeping Princess’’ centerpiece for the 
| table; “Prince Charm‘ng’”’ place-cards for 
|} the guests; and ten “star” verses for an 
| 'nvitation Game complete the directions 
idaptable to a Shower Luncheon, Tea, o1 
Evening Affair. Address Elaine, Good House- 
keeping, 119 We:t 40th Street, N. Y. C. 









Elaine, 
Entertainment 
Editor 


fears 


How To Order Rhymes 
For Wedding Anniversaries 


Send ten cents in stamps for a list of the 
twenty-one Wedding Anniversaries and a 
good-will verse for each, from the Cotton 
Wedding, which is the first anniversary, to 
the Crystal Wedding, which is the fifteenth, 
and on through six more to the Diamond 
Wedding, which is the seventy-fifth anni- 
versary. Address Elaine, Good Hous- 
keeping, 119 West 40th Street, New York 
City, for the list of Wedding Anniversaries 
and Good-Will Verses to go with each one. 


Engagement cAnnouncements 


W EDDING-RING ANNOUNCEMENT: 
sometime during a party or dinner ring a 
bell in another room, and then pass trays on 
which for each guest is a small ring-shaped 
cake covered with yellow icing with a tiny bell 
tied to it by aribbon. A card tied to each cake 
may have the guest’s name on one side, and on 
the other the following 
rhyme: “(Dora) and 


and other flowers massed around it. (Oracircle 
of cardboard on a green stand, like a radio loud- 
speaker, may be used if desired.) 

From the loud-speaker extend a sepa 
chain of flowers to each guest’s plate, witha 
little envelope with the guest’s name on it tied 
to the end. On the loud-speaker stick a cand 
reading: “Everybody 
tune in on WEAF at- 
o'clock.” 


(William) their friends 
here bring, to see and 
hear the wedding ring. 
On (June 15) will be the 
day to hear what else 
they have to say.” 
RADIO ENGAGE- 
MENT ANNOUNCE- 
MENT: in the middle 
of a table make a loud- 
speaker centerpiece of 
flowers. A big, round, 
| radio loud-speaker may 


| erin scenes | | be used, covered with 
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| the heads of roses, and 
‘with orange blossoms 


For Folios Below Address Elaine, 
Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York, New York 
The Irish Potato Talks Party: make 
it unanimous for the Irish; verses, 
decorations, games. 10 cts 
Leap Year Party: games, verses, 
decorations, menu; Can a girl propose 
in Leap Year? 10 cts 
Games Leaflet: containing some of 
the miscellaneous games for all ages 
that Elaine has used. 10 cts 
Birthstone Birthday Parties: with 
a verse for every birthstone. 10 cts 





At the given hour, 
the hostess tells the 
guests to open thelittle 
envelopes, and they 
find the announcement 
in the following 
“Broadcast from St 
tion WEAF, Wedding 
Engagement Ap 
nounced by Faull 
Please stand by @ 
(June 15,1928) whenthe 
wedding of (Dora) 
(William) will be Broad: 
cast from WEAF. 



























































(Above) CLAIRE WINDSOR and PAULINE STARKE start their favorite 
whippets in a feature race at Hollywood, In the movies Pepsodent is a part 
of daily make-up. 


s| When They Smile 


The world sees gleaming teeth 
free from “off-color” film 


OW do they care for their teeth? What do 
they do to keep smiles sparkling white? 
That is what others ask and wonder about the 
charming people pictured here. 
Here is the answer. For smiles to gleam and 
sparkle, first film must be removed from teeth. 





(Above) A RECENT EVENT 


of the For film makes teeth gray, “off color,” and gives at the Riding Academy of 
4 that din look. Chicago was attended by Mr. 

and a gy and Mrs. E. Root, Jr.,and their 

Cotton Ordinary brushing fails. Get the special film- daughter. Again Pepsodent- 

ary, to removing dentifrice called Pepsodent. It cleanses bright smiles are socially im- 

teenth, the teeth completely. Then polishes and gives portant. 

iamond them high lustre in safety to enamel. 

as Wherever you go today you see flashing smiles 


the twice daily use of Pepsodent is bringing. 


y York 3 : . 

: And winning smiles are as important commer- 
. cially as socially 
ch one. ies lati 
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me So. 
Eien * 
eparate 
with a 
1 it tied (Aéove) SMILES THE BIG- 
- a card GEST THING in being beau- 
: y tiful, says Miss Dorothy Kenyon. 
at y = Millions, today, know that and 
employ Pepsodent to make teeth 
dazzling white. Mail coupon to 

1 hour, The Pepsodent Co., . 
lls the Dept. 184, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
he little é Chicago, Ill, U.S.A. 
i they (Left) A SORORITY AFFAIR 
cement in the nature of a baseball game 
- words is attended by Misses Eleanor a 
m Ste Hodge, Vera Sedgewick and 
+ 338 Barbara Long of the University a 
ty of Michigan. At college, too. ‘ ccucmanaaen , gitar raaa 
Pepsodent plays a major part on 
Family. in aiding beauty. Cassis cieccnicnnsininneneniecniniencncenpnnnnemamentianiis 
yor Other Offices: The Pepsodent Co., 
hen the 191 George St. - « « « « Toronto 2, Can. 
ra) and 42 Southwark Bridge Road . London, 8.E.1, Eng. 
» road: (Australia), Ltd., 137 Clarence St , Sydney, N.S.W. 

Only one tube to a family TOA 


In 


usinz adveitisements see 











és minute dish 
of delicious <=» 


Chicken a 


Use luscious, flaky pieces of prime 
chicken right from the R. & R. tin for 
this tasty, steaming dish. It’s the most 
economical way to buy chicken, pound 
for pound of tender, 
There is no waste or bother of prepara- 
tion. R. & R. have already prepared it 
for you in the cleanest of modern kitch- 
ens, and it is the easiest way to give 
chicken a more frequent place on your 
week!y menus. Try this delicious recipe 
for Cuicken au Gratin. 


CHICKEN AU GRATIN 
1 large tin R. & R. Boned Chicken 
2 cupfuls Cooked Macaroni 
1% cupfuls rich Milk or Cream 
1 cupful grated Cheese 

Pepper and Salt to taste 
Cut the boned chicken and cooked 
macaroni into small pieces. Butter 
a baking dish dor individual 
dishes), put im a layer of macaroni, 
then a layer of chicken and cover 
with the milk. Sprinkle over this 
some of the cheese and seasoning. 
Continue in layers until all the in- 
eredients are used, having the 
cheese quite thick on the top. Place 
the dish in a hot oven (450°F.) for 15 
minutes to brown. 





and approved by 
ping Institute 





etc. 


ing the choicest of food products on America’s 
Ham, Ask for the R. & R. brand 


For more than fifty years R. & R. have been plac- 
tables: R. & R. ee ren Pome 
and nutritious), Boned Chicken, Lunc 
F 2ICHARDSON 
Established since I85§ 
Dover, oll 


ysPDSON 6H, 


BONED 


CHICKEs 
oe 
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Professor Theiss’s own home is a splendid example of success- 
ful planting; in the deep shadow are thriving rhododendrons, 
hemlocks, and a luxuriant growth of wild flowers and shrubs 


cA Practical Solution of the 
Problem that Perplexes € ‘very Home Owner 


By Lewis 


O MATTER whether your grounds are 
large and spacious, or whether your 
garden consists of only the little plot 


that can be set aside for flowers in the ordinary 
50 by 100 foot building lot, you will have to 
find a satisfactory answer to this question, 
which puzzles all gardeners, ““What plants will 
prosper in the shade?” 

Indeed, the smaller your home plot, the more 
is this question likely to be a disturbing one; 
for where houses are crowded together the gar- 
dener has to contend, not only with the shade 
cast by his own house and trees, but often with 
the shadows of his neighbors’ possessions. The 
more closely we are crowded together, the 
more truly do we need plants and flowers about 
us to offset this unnatural congestion. So the 
problem of what to plant in these shaded gar 
den strips is an important one for the average 


home gz ardener to solve. 
It may well be that the flowers one would 
prefer will not prosper in such conditions. But 


that is no reason to stop gardening and have 
no flowers at all in places where your grounds 
are shaded. What you must do, if you have 
shady grounds, is to find flowers that like 
shade. Then your gardens will prosper well 
enough, and you can have a wealth of floral 
beauty all about you, even though it may not 
be of exactly the sort you prefer. 

Nature has provided liberally for this very 
contingency. No place in nature, even where 


Edwin 


Theiss 


the shade is dense, lacks some kind of om- 
mental growth. For those who have shad 
grounds and are discouraged about their ga 
dening, I recommend a little session wit 
nature. Go to the woods, the fields, the mou 
tains—any place where you can find natu 
undisturbed—and observe. 

You will find that nature has provided plant 
for every conceivable situation. There 
plants for bogs, and plants that thrive only 2 
the burning sands of the desert. There 
plants that grow luxuriantly on bare rocks, ant 
others that need deep, rich soil. Some plan’ 
must be in the hot sun to do well, and othes 
are at their best only in the cool shade. St. 
others are sturdiest when they enjoy a mixtut 
of sun and shade. And again we find plan's 
that love sour soil and those that can notes 
in it. Others must have an alkaline ora> 
tral soil. Some plants seem to be affected bi: 
little by either acidity or alkalinity. T 
grow anywhere. These facts, though pl 
enough upon examination, are worth emphas: 
ing here, for they are the basic facts upon whe 
every successful garden is built. You a! 
raise a fish on land, nor a cat under walt 
And no more can you grow a plant under ct 
ditions which are entirely unsuited to it i 
gardeners thoroughly understood these facts 
there would be few failures in our gardens. 

If we will step into the woods—fortunate] 
it is easy to do so, since there are patches 4 
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four pounds” 


417 N. Winnebago St., 


Rockford, Illinois 


On the advice of our physician, we gave 
Horlick’s Malted Milk to Richard when he 
was recovering from a serious operation. He 
was terribly thin. He had been at the point 
of death. In a month, after taking “Hor- 
lick’s” regularly, he gained four pounds, and 
less than six months later he was over- 
weight. I am happy to say that although 
he is tall for his age, 11 years, he is per- 
fectly normal in weight and as healthy as a 


boy could be. 


Mrs. Helen Wallin 


In one month—2 to 5 
gained this natural 


“In one month he gained 








are both chubby and well. 





““Now they are both chubby 
and well’”’ 


My little girls were literally starving! I had given them all 
sorts of foods but they wouldn’t eat this—didn’t like that. 
They lost weight just when they should have been growing 
fastest. Alarmed, we took them to the doctor and he told us 
the trouble—in spite of plenty of food they were undernour- 
ished. He started them using Horlick’s Malted Milk. Two- 
year-old Claire gained two pounds the first two weeks; three- 
year-old Florence gained five pounds in a month. Now they 


1255—22nd Ave., 
San Francisco, Calif 


Mrs. H. A. Houston 








Why American physicians have endorsed it for many 
years—this delicious food-drink children love 


In a perfectly natural way 
Horlick’s Malted Milk brings 
about results like these. There 
are no secrets. 


By the exclusive Horlick 
method of manufacture all the 
precious nourishment of 
fresh, full-cream cow’s 
milk and malted barley and 
wheat are combined in a 
delicious food-drink. 


The milk is from inspected 





Horlick’s, the Original Malted Milk, is 
sold in both natural and chocolate 
flavors, in powder or tablet form 


herds. It is carefully pasteur- 
ized. By the Horlick process, 
the vitamins which promote 
growth are retained. 

The choice grains are malted 
in Horlick’s own malt house. 
The essential minerals and 
other valuable elements of the 
whole grain are retained. The 
high-energy, easily digested 
malt sugars—dextrin and malt- 
ose—give it a delicious, malty 
sweetness. 

So, in giving your child “‘Hor- 
lick’s,’’ you know that you are 


providing the purest of foods. 

“‘Horlick’s”’ is the original 
Malted Milk. It is made in the 
country under ideal sanitary 
and hygienic conditions. 

Its use by physicians for 
more than a third of a century 
isanendorsement of its superior 
quality and reliability. 


If you have children who 
are underweight, try giving 
them ‘‘Horlick’s” regularly — 
at meal times or as an after- 
school lunch. 

If your children are of nor- 
mal weight, give them ‘“‘Hor- 
lick’s’’ to fortify them against 
the energy demands of work 


A nourishing, delicious table drink for adults. Induces sound 
sleep if taken before retiring. An ideal food beverage for in- 
valids, convalescents, nursing mothers, the aged and infirm 


“HORLICK’S 


THE ORIGINAL 


MALTED MILK 


In using 











“*Four times the average 
gain in weight” 


526 Center Street 
Winnetka, Ill 


An article by a famous child-health author 
ity in my favorite magazine called my at 
tention to the danger of an underweight 
condition to children. 
who is 10, seemed perfectly healthy, a 
school examination had shown him to be 
underweight. I began giving him Horlick’s 
Malted Milk at lunch every day, and now 
in one month he has gained two pounds. I 
believe this is almost four times the average 
normal gain. 


Although Preston, 


Mrs. S. Rorick 


pounds 
Wa 


and play, and to build up re- 
sistance against illness. 

Buy a package today and 
put your children on the road 
to sturdier health. Avoid 
substitutes Insist 
““Horlick’s”—the original 
and genuine. 
Prepared in a minute at home. 

Sold everywhere in hermet- 

ically sealed glass jars 


FREE SAMPLE 


and SPEEDY MIXER 


HoORLICK’S MALTED MILK Core 
Dept. B-7, Racine, Wis. 
In Canada, address 
$ 2155 Pius IX Ave 
Montreal 
2 This Hy is good for 
one sample of eitner Hor- 


lick’s Malted Milk 
ural) or Horlick’s Choc- 
olate Malted Milk 
one Speedy Mixer for 
quickly mixing a delicious 
Malted Milk in a glass. 


() Natural 


Check sample wanted oO Chocolate 


Name 
Address suanenemenss 
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An Easier Way 
to Cook | 








1. Put a complete meal in the oven. 
In ten seconds set the automatic 
electric timer and heat control. 

Go shopping, out with the chil- 
dren or away for an afternoon of 


2. 


w 


recreation. 


the right time the oven will turn itself 
and maintain the correct temperature all 


That's all! 
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Let Hotpormt’s PHANTOM MAID 
do your cooking 


during the cooking. Then it turns itself off 
and keeps the meal warm until served. This 
scientifically accurate automatic electric cook- 
ing produces the most perfect, delectable 
food you ever ate. 


Be fair to yourself 


Before choosing a range for your new home, 
or your present home, learn about the Hot- 
point Super-Automatic Electric Range. Hun- 
dreds of thousands of owners will tell you 
it is FAST and economical. ‘It is also more 
convenient and CLEAN. 

Hotpoint Ranges are sold by Electric Light 
Companies in various parts of the country, 
practically all giving special, low cooking 
costs. As soon as all electric companies can 
take care of the demand, this great new 
convenience will be made available every- 
where. Ask your local company if they can 
supply electric range service; or write us for 
literature on Hotpoint electric cookery. 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CoO., Inc. 
5600 West Taylor Street, Chicago 

Chicago, Ill., and Ontario, Calif. 

Branches and Factory Service Stations in Principal Cities 


Factories 


in Canada: Canadian Genera) Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto 





A GENERAL ELECTRIC 





Se 


ORGANIZATION 


World’s Largest Manufacturer of Household Electric Heating Appliances and Electric Range 
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Plants for Shady Places 


woodland almost everywhere in this coyy 
we shall discover many things that we may 
have thought of previously. For one 
we notice that every bit of forest has thre 
stories. These are composed of the tallgry 
ing trees that form the roof and attic of the 
forest; trees of intermediate stature, that 
make the second story; and lowly bush forns 
that comprise the first floor. In addition 
there are sprawling growths which form the 
floor covering of the forest. And in this three 
storied forest we shall find plants that deman: 
sun, some that must have shade, and other 
that do well in conditions that are midy, 
between the two extremes. 

The plants that must have sun to exist ay 
of course, the trees that form the roof with the: 
tops. Note what they are. They indy 
many of our forest trees. The plants that @ 
endure shade are fewer in number. They y 
the lower-growing trees or the trees that yo 
will find prospering in deep shadow. The hem. 
lock is especially notable among them, Ny. 
way spruce will grow in sun or shade, but much 
prefers the shade. 

Rhododendrons and laurels are conspicuoy; 
among the bushy growths in the forest, : 
pecially does the rhododendron love the dar: 
In deep and dusky ravines, as an undergrowth 
to such light-excluding trees as the need 


| leaved evergreens, you will find it growing iz 


luxuriant thickets. 

And in the deep shade of the forest you als 
find the ground carpeted with such love 
growths as arbutus, the trailing pine, ¢ 
hepatica, the rattlesnake plantain, the anen 
one, the polygala, the wintergreen, the par 
ridge berry, the lady slipper, and others. 


Suit the Plant to the Spot 


Now, our yards are in one respect like th 
forest: they present varying degrees of sun ani 
shade. We all have spots on the north sik 
of our homes where no ray of sunlight eve 
Such a place is comparable to a dar 
and dusky ravine. We all have spots whichar 
shaded most of the time but get a little su 
light each day. These points are like the mor 
open places in the forest. And again we have 
garden plots where there is sunlight most of th 
day, with shade for a limited period. 

The lesson is obvious: find the varieties ¢ 
plants that are suited to these varying cond: 
tions, and there should be little trouble i 
making them grow. 

Another word of suggestion is worth r 
peating. The soil, too, must fit the plant jut 
as surely as do the conditions of lightand shat 
Given these two proper conditions, appropmat 
shade and suitable soil, a plant can hard 
fail to grow. a 

In planting shady spots we may ind § 
especially desirable to use woodland growts 
of the sorts that thrive in shadow. If wee 
use them, we must be especially careful abu 
this matter of making the soil suitable. Wo 
land growths have grown for untold centuné 
in a soil composed almost wholly of rottut 
leaves and other vegetable matter. This’ 
very acid. Plants that are at home ins 
soil simply can not live in the soil of the a’ ; 
age garden, which usually has been sweeten 
with lime. That is why so many gardens 
have failed in their attempts to transps® 
arbutus and other forest flowers. 5o gent 
has been this failure that a belief has pu 
up that it is impossible to transplant 8 
flowers successfully. The fact is that it®4 
extremely simple matter. Make the conditi4 
of soil, shade, and moisture suitable 
plant, and the plant will thrive a 

Home gardeners, like nature, make - 
storied plantings. That is to say, we U ” 
trees, trees of lower growth, and bushes 
never get far from the groun Also, we, ' 

use sprawling growths for ground = 
With all this variety in plant growth to ch 
from, it ought not be difficult to mm 








ample number of plants for our every Be 
our gardens be as shady as they may. 
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Country 

ve May not even though a few of them are not at 

yo! their best in the full light. The hemlock, y we 

tai. ff ms stated, is preeminently the tree of the Sallow, muddy skin often comes from a condition that 
n SO% Haut, gloomy ravine. Yet only a few miles ; 

tic of the irom my home stand two hemlocks, in front may easily be prevented. 

ture, that Hr the old mansion of Dr. Joseph Priestley, 


ush forms, ph’ vered oxygen. He built this house 
\ addition ns, and presumably planted these 
, form the tres at that time. They stand on the lawn 
this three in front of the house, beautiful, towering 
at demand =men trees, considerably more than two 
and other fet in diameter. The point to be remembered 
fe midway shout trees of this sort is not so much that they 
. not at their best in the sun, but that they 
) exist ane Oe sn the ; » shady 

: sil thrive in the shade. For a really shady 
with thee ation, then, it is best to select a shade- 
Y iclule Hsing tree. Put this is to be remembered: 











oe 0 Fut tree will almost inevitably grow up out of 
They an theshade. In a few years its top will be reach- 
n t yen ing up above the shadow of the house. Hence 
. _ ashady position does not affect it so much as 
| he % Ft itwill affect lower growths. : : 
uct Among these —though it, too, isa tree—is the 
me . Liind these trees in my woods, and 
— I fnd them in the open, by the margins of 
hed brooks, prospering in both locations. So the 
de wth woods are bright with their gorgeous white 
he po blooms in spring, and gay with their red leaves 
.. M and redder berries in autumn. Perhaps they 
ei-08 prosper best in the open. But I know they 
t you als thrive in both locations. 


ch lov And again we have the shadbush or service 
sf bery or June berry, another of our tree 


ony ha growths of intermediate size, that is fine for 
the decorative purposes. Indeed, here is a tree too 
Pan little known. In spring the wooded hills be- 


hind my house are flecked with the pure white 
t clumps of its blooms. It is to the forest what 
ct like tiegy the cherry tree is to the orchard. Both form 
{® and foliage are graceful. And in the late sum- 








<< mn mer the branches hang heavy with the beautiful 

light eve Td berries that turn darker and darker until 

to adatie they are almost purple. Here is a shade- ‘ 

swhichanf ‘lerant tree that would grace any yard. And Xo . ; ® \. 

little sun because it is naturally a small tree, it is espe- f oh . : 

e the mon cially well fitted to yards that are small. That lovely freshness that is youth, how glorious and yet how fragile! What folly 

7 Shrubs That Thrive in Shade to sacrifice it on the altar of careless habits! 

>! ut 

1. bey real problem for the owner of a shady EAUTY is more than skin deep. It lies Millions of men and women have found 

arieties te ee oe much deeper. It is the reflection of Post’s Bran Flakes the ideal bulk food. Its 

= a a a a anand ee | inner health, . state — loveliness that flavor is so delicious that it does not tire the 
longest. For such a foundation planting we | © Cosmetic can counterfeit. palate. And normal persons find that eating 

worth n@ Bed shrubs or bushy growths of varying Constipation is one of the greatest enemies itevery day guards them against constipation. 

plant ju: heights and of different qualities of foliage. of beauty. Physicians Say it Causes a multi- Make this two weeks’ test 

andshakge We need some evergreens and some deciduous | __ tude of ills that impair bodily efficiency and eae a 

propria plants here. In just such a location the rhodo- destroy the loveliness that is woman’s right. Constipation must not be neglected!* Start 

an hard) _— is at its best. It makes a beautiful, One of the chief causes of constipation is our two weeks test now. Mail the coupon for 

tk mass, its stiff, glossy leaves setting off to lack of bulk in the diet. In most cases con- a sample which will show how delicious this 


ay tal § vpn + ag Aen ag tentredley wd stipation can be avoided by eating regularly — — ag Mes — _ order a pack- 
id growls . 4 seSheger ye «ag ’ the kind of bulk food the body needs. age of Fost s Dran flakes trom your grocer. 
If wed developed strains of this native plant, so that Start the test by eating it for breakfast 
eful abot] 20W one can buy rhododendrons with flowers : Wk Fae te anne aw f . 
: dvaien cal N hot Ghatie ent with milk or cream. Eat it every day for two 
le. Word colors. No matter what their color, “Ordinary cases of constipation brought about by sks. Vary the dish. if you lik ith fres 
cd these blooms are always beautiful. But the ; weeks. Vary the dish, if you like, with fresh 
1 centunis ol ch € always beautiful. but the too little bulk in the diet should yield to Post's or preserved fruits. Use it in tasty muffins 
por wy of the rhododendron lies in its Bran Flakes. If your case is abnormal, consult a Pi : heead pitlaatoas ) 
in suc sam bev alings and in the fact that its ever- competent physician at once and follow his advice. Se eee 3 : ‘ 
ne in sud es give us a touch of green in winter. We predict that after two weeks you will 
great usefulness, too, is the laurel. It 


g E find that Post’s Bran Flakes has acted as a 
sw also will grow low and bushy, and its flowers natural regulator and you will notice a great 
are at least as lovely as those of the rhododen- 9 difference in the way you feel 
‘ dron. Both these plants spread by under- Then follow the example of millions of 
S ground shoots that send up new stalks near h h wa pie < gla 
nas § the original stem. Thus, in the forest, a rho- ealthy people who eat it every morning. 





















. : r 928, P. Co., Ine. 
lant thes} —— - a laurel plant grows in time into » — 
at it is great thicket, that gradually extends in size, se eseccceeeces : i 

ee ea circle in the water. Both these plants will * : — — a SAMPLE a 
ble to ‘ff 80 root at the joints. In the forest the bushes : ae ept. B 348 


are bent down by weight of snow or rain, ‘ Please send me your free booklet and a 
‘ sample package of Post’s Bran Flakes, so I 


ake thre ~ stems covered by falling leaves or dropping ; 8 pam 
ve use tie ranches, and presently these branches have ; can see how good it tastes. 
ushes ti - root at the joints, making in effect new : ee 

o, we, Plants. This is a matter of interest to garden- ; NAME 


1d cove &TS, because the price of nursery stock is often} WITH OTHER PARTS OF WHEAT 




















1 to chow - | he gardener has little money but ee 

o find of judgment, he will buy a plant or two : ~~ ee “STATE 

y need, Mm of the sort he desires and iemmene his stock 5 4% ounce of prevention SSLLEERERE EE ene RCL 
. tapidly by layering. As soon as a branch has ‘“‘NOW YOU'LL LIKE BRAN” 
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| Phenomenal Success 
"Greets the New Maytag * 


\* soon as this marvelous washer made 


< 
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g 
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its appearance, the demand forced a 

new, larger program of production. The 
present output of over 1400 a day is impres- 
sive endorsement of its outstanding superior- 
ity. It is an ultra-modern washer. 


The New Maytag has a_ Soft-Roller 
Water Remover that spares the buttons and 
wrings everything evenly dry. Only the New 
Maytag has the convenient Automatic Feed 
Board that makes washday easier than ever. 
Only the Maytag has the unique, cast-alum- 
inum, heat-retaining tub—a tub secure against 
| the elements; good for a lifetime. 





The New Maytag means a better washing 
in less time—an hour or so for the average wash- 
ing, and complete freedom from hand-rubbing. 


The nearest Maytag Dealer is waiting for 
your telephone request to send you a New 
Maytag. Use it for a trial washing. If it 
doesn’t sell itself, don’t keep it. 


; THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton, Iowa 
: Founded 1894 


A postcard request brings an interesting book- 
4 let—''Better Methods of Home Laundering.” 












Aluminum Washer 
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Plants for Shady Places 


rooted well, it may be severed from the 
plant and handled like any other plant j 
dividual. > 
So The evergreens so commonly used in f 
| tion plantings are, of course, desirable, Smal] 
cedars, arborvite, Chinese junipers, retis 
poras, and the like are very valuable. Their 
varying forms suit them to different Uses 
The Chinese juniper and the cedars stand 
like exclamation points and are excellent ty 
plant at the angles of the house. The Igsh 
retinisporas and ground hemlocks or yews ar 
exactly right to stand between these hj 
'growths. All are hardy, surviving ¢ulj 
weather well, and are beautiful for both their 
foliage and their shapes and colors, 
evergreen, they are especially useful in giving 
|a show of green in winter. Everybody knows 
| the red cedar, with its striking, conical for. 
|mation. Not so many of us know the Chines 
juniper, which is similar in shape, just as hardy 
and far more beautiful in foliage and color 
The green is lighter, and the needle-like leayes 
are so arranged that they remind one of ig 
crystals. 

The Japanese barberry, which is an excellent 
| foundation plant, will tolerate a great deal of 
| shade, though it thrives best in the open gun 
| Its brilliant red berries are a joy when the snoy 
|is on the ground. And some strains of this 

“7 have foliage that is also brilliant in the 
all. 

Another plant that is excellent for founda 
| tion use is the azalea. Every one is familiar 
| with its brilliant bloom, that flames in Spring 
in copse and woodland and along county 
roads. It is also called the pinkster flower and 
sometimes the wild honeysuckle. Normally 
it is a low, scraggly bush, striking in its arch: 
tecture. Its foliage is inconspicuous, Its 
main value is in its wonderful blossoms 
Many sorts of azaleas have been developed by 
| the nurserymen. The _ so-called i 
| azalea, red as fire, is beautiful beyond descrip- 
| tion, and makes a wonderful border or founds- 
tion planting. This flower can be had ina 
| great variety of hues, all brilliant. But though 
|the bush has long been under cultivation, it 
| retains much of its wild nature. It is tolerant 
| of sun and shade. 


Foundation Plantings 


Foundation plantings, however, must mt 
| consist wholly of either tall or medium-high 
| bushy growths. In other words, although it 
is desirable to conceal the raw foundation 
walls in part, it is not desirable to hide them 
altogether. A house should appear to 
from the ground, and not from shrubbery. 
So we want some plants in our foundation 
plantings that are low and will remain low. 

There are some lowly forms of the laurd 

that fit well into any shrubbery. Among then 
is the sheep laurel or lambkill. It isa little 
thing, hardly more than a foot high, with 
slender stems and inconspicuous leaves, but 
with most attractive blossoms. The foliage 
is deadly poison to sheep. Hence the name 
But it is not poisonous to touch, and as gar 
deners do not eat the leaves of their plants 
except for a few vegetables, they will find this 
lowly plant useful in the border. I have found 
it growing in open woods or copses, so It wil 
evidently tolerate much shade. : 

Another useful plant of lowly stature 1s the 
holly-leaved mahonia, sometimes called te 
Oregon grape. This is a little bushy growth 

with evergreen foliage of exquisite shape att 
color. The leaf is like that of the true holly, f 
but in color it is a soft, yellow-green. The plant 
|has beautiful though inconspicuous yellow 
| flowers in spring. It will tolerate a great deal 
of shade. ¢ 

Where there is a little sunlight available 
each day, many if not most of the commone 
shrubs will prosper in foundation planting 
On the northeast side of our house, a 
only the early morning sun falls, the ha 

Anthony Waterer grows most luxuriant) 
|And in front of another side, facing alm 





























HERE is but one real test of an 


move dirt. 


In such a test, made under actual home 
conditions, the Hoover easily ranks 
first. It removes the most 


This means that in actual use the Hoover 
gives you the fastest cleaning—easiest 
cleaning—deepest cleaning. 
It does this because of ‘‘Positive Agi- 
tation,” a remarkable and exclusive 
cleaning method which develops beat- 
ing—the time-honored cleaning princi- 
ple—to a new degree of efficiency. 
The Hoover's ability to remove more 
has been repeatedly 
proved in tests. We shall be glad to dem- 
onstrate it to you in your own home. 
Because of the Hoover's outstanding 
superiority, you owe it to yourself to 
see this accurate measure of its efficiency 


before buying amy cleaner. Telephone 
C the Authorized Hoover Dealer. 
0 it wil ee trate Merk Cash prices: Model 7oo Hoover, $75. 
re is as it Sweeps as it Cl CANS Model 543, $59.50. Dusting tools, 
a $12.50. .. motor-driven floor pol- 


> ishing attachment, $7.50. Easy pay- 


ue holly, 
“he plant 


yell ments if desired. Only $6.25 down. Prices 
reat deal -p- mM. slightly higher west of the Rockies and 


in Canada. Hoover dealers will make 











available 
ymmoner 
lantings 
», where : 
e spire electric cleaner efficiency THE HOOVER COMPANY, NORTH CANTON, OHIO 
sriantly is dirt per minute The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners 


almost The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


you an allowance on your old machine. 


The accurate measure of 
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The Big Vacation Bargain 


Yellowstone only $4.75 extra 
Free trip to Colorado 


A trip to ¢hree great scenic wonder- 
lands—for only slightly more than 
the cost of your Glacier Park ticket 
alone! 

That’s what Burlington service 
makes possible for you this summer. 

First, Glacier National Park— 
overwhelming in its vastness and 
grandeur, the most impressive 
mountain scenery in all America. 
Trails to ride, glaciers to climb, 
lakes to explore, beautiful moun- 
tain highways—and the solid com- 
fort om hotels, cozy chalets. 

Then you can go on to Yellow- 
stone—only $4.75 extra rail cost. 
Any Yellowstone tour may include 
the famous Cody Road free. 

Then to Scenic Colorado at no 
extra rail fare. The Black Hills 
and the Big Horn Mountains are 


Burlington 


The Most Popular Route 





on the way. Then home, by an 
entirely different route! 

And famous Burlington service 
all the way. The only through 
trains to Glacier Park. 


Burlington Escorted Tours 


A new, carefree way to see the 
Rockies. Definite cost covering all 
necessary expenses. Everything 
planned in advance. Travel expert 


with each party. eel the Moe 





Mark coupon for 
Tours Book. 


FREE BOOK 


Send the coupon for 
free, illustrated Book | 
of Glacier Park Vaca- 
tions. Full details on 
bargain vacations 
of 2-weeks or longer. 


fia) Route 


TESOL 









to the Rockies 





~}shade-loving plant. 





Burlington Travel Bureau, Dept. GH-1 
547 West Jackson Blvd., Chicago, Ill. 


tf Send me your free illustrated book about Glacier National Park vacations. 


Seas 


I . 


0 Mark an X here if you wish the book on Burlington Escorted Tours. 
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Plants for Shady Places 


north, the high-bush cranberry and the 
berry grow well, though the shade is deep, 
| Ferns, of course, thrive here. In the § 

| the householder has a plant that wil] pos 
densest shade. If he can not find any othe 
plants that will prosper in a dark location be 
can at least secure ferns of varying heights tha 
will make a beautiful foundation planting: 
for one can readily secure ferns that die 
in height from four or five feet down to 4 
many inches—and all partial to the shade 
In fact, practically all ferns love shade, 4 
few are tolerant of sunlight, and fewer sj 
thrive in the sun. Practically, the fer isa 


Coral. 





| The cinnamon fern, the royal fern, the 
Christmas fern, the maidenhair fern, and the 
tiny prostrate forms of ferns like the walking 
leaf, the polypody, and so on, all are very ys. 
ful in the shady garden. They vary from thre 
feet or more in height down to as many inches 
Some sie down in winter. But the Christma: 
fern and the polypody are hardy, and will k 
their beautiful green leaves throughout the 
winter. 


Try Transplanting Wild Flowers 

The average gardener, however, desires some 
bloons .in his garden, even in the shadiest 
parts of it. And he is right in wishing to haye 
them. Foliage, no matter how lovely, ca 
never light up the border as blossoms do, 
Fortunately we have a number of bloom 
that prosper in the shade, though that number 
is not large. We-have seen that some of these 
shade-loving or shade-tolerant flowering plants 
grow in the woods. And all the flowers named 
in that connection will do well in the shady 
angles of the home garden, providing the 
gardener makes the soil congenial. It must 
be sour for forest plants. Plenty of decaying 
leaves worked into the ground will soon effect 
the desired purpose. Best of all, get some 
woods earth if possible, and put a quantity 
around each plant, to insure local acidity. [f 
you bring any plants in from the woods, take 
two containers in which to get them, and iil 
one with leaf mold. Then you will be sur 
to have the right kind of soil. 

Most of the woods flowers named are lowly 
growths. They are fine for edgings. The ar 
butus, the trailing pine, the pipsissewa, the 
rattlesnake plantain, the hepatica, the anem- 
one, the Dutchman’s breeches, the blood 
root, the trillium, the adder’s tongue, the spring 
beauty, violets—white, yellow, and blue—the 
phlox divaricata, the pepperwort or tooth 
wort, the lady slippers, the wild ginger—all 
are forest plants that like or tolerate shade. 
Among cultivated plants—which are not likely 
to need seur soil, or may even demand alkaline 
conditions—are the lily of the valley, sweet 
alyssum, Drummond’s phlox, forget-me-n0t, 

| and the pansy, all shade-loving or tolerant. 
| But all these plants are lowly plants. Hardly 
one of them grows more than a foot high 
Most of them are but a few inches tall. Hence 
| they are distinctly adapted to use in edgings 
| Fortunately we have some taller plants 
| that come midway beween the tall shrubs in 
the background and these little fellows in the 
foreground of our plantings. Among these i 
the godetia. It averages perhaps eighteea 
inches in height. Its blossoms vary in colar, 
showing white, light purple, and rose. Th 
cranesbill is a wonderfully delicate plant that 
tolerates shade. Its nodding pinkish-lavendet 
blooms are exquisite. The funkias or pla 
tain lilies are fine plants for shady locations 
They are extremely useful for holding the 90! 
on shady terraces, where it is difficult to get 
grass to grow. The plant throws out a dens 
tuft of plantain-shaped leaves, in rosette form, 
and in midsummer shoots up a taller flower 
stalk that bears bluish or light lavender blooms 
These flowers come at a time, too, when flower 
are not so numerous, the spring rush being 
over. The funkia grows perhaps eighteet 
inches high. 
In the lupine the gardener has a wonderfully 
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* ardizing, improving and supervising the packing of all Ripe Olives. 























At formal dinners and smart teas you will note that 


On the free Lo California Ripe Olives are being served with striking 


regularity. For this delicious fruit is a favorite hors 
d’oeuvre. Its frequent use—in daily menus, in fact— 


£lve them their originated i in California where Ripe Olives have been 


Vaal grown since 1769. Many people first learned to ap- 
; preciate the flavor and delicacy of the fruit while travel- 
dchcious flavor ing in California. Fully ripened on the tree, Ripe 
Olives have the full nutritional values and the real 
olive flavor which nature intended. Your grocer will 
gladly supply you with one of the excellent brands of 
this product. 


For your convenience we are offering a free illustrated booklet which 
includes a number of delicious ways to serve Ripe Olives, together with 
interesting details on how they are grown and prepared for sale. Write 
to Dept. 4, 216 Pine Street, San Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA OLIVE ASSOCIATION 
A statewide organization of growers and packers, w hich co-operates 
with the California State Cannery Inspection Department in stand 
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. Olives 
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Learn the A BC of Beauty! 


Great numbers of smart women are studying this 
alphabet. No lesson ever mastered has brought greater 
satisfaction and happiness! 
















For the ABC of Beauty consists of three simple steps 
—taken in the order in which great stage beauties take 
them. It yields that perfection of facial good-grooming 
which is the secret of so large a part of their envied chic. 


A—assures the beauty of your cheeks—with Melba 
Lov’me Rouge. B—brings to your lips a cupid’s bow of 
warm color—with Meiba Lov'me Lipstick. C—dusts 
over your facea flattering film that ties together the flush 
of cheeks and lips—with Melba Lov’me Face Powder. 

Send 10c for a sample of the fine Melba Lov’me Face Powder and 
Booklet: ‘‘The Melba Technique—the Way to Charm’’—based on 
the best procedure in New York's Salons de Beaute. 
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Here's the dainty Lov’me Lipstick in an Lov'me Face Powder is 


nickel-silvered case that holds  orchid~enamelled bolder to expertly blended to harmonize 
Low’me Rouge, remarkably match the Lov’me Rouge and with every tint of complexion: 
smooth and soft, scented with Compact Powder! So pure, you white, rachel, naturelle. It 
Lov’me, and delicately tinted. could employ it as a cream for always is packed in a lav- 
Use it for clever accents to cheeks, chapped lips! In the new colors ender box of modified trian- 
ear lobes, and tip of chin! for day and evening use. gular shape, pictured above. 


ELBA 


me 
PARFUMERIE MELBA, INC. 


237 Spring Street, New York City Canadian Address: 624 King St., West, Toronto, Ont. 
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Plants for Shady Places 


beautiful plant. Though it prefers sun jt vil 
grow in partial shade. Both flowers and fol 
are extremely artistic. The Japanese bell 
flower is another plant of medium height, It 
flowers are white or blue. It is partial ~ 
shade. Another good plant is the Vi 4 
cowslip. The basketflower, which does m1 
partial shade, grows three feet high. It is handy 
and has rose-lavender blossoms. The clatkis 
also hardy and loving partial shade, ae 
a height of two and a half feet, and has salmon. 
white blooms. The sweet sultan grows thr ‘ 
: ee 
feet tall. It is half hardy. Its blooms are red 
| purple, lavender, and white. It is shade-toler. 
ant, though preferring sun. The baneberry js 
a higher growth, and so is the monkshood, 
which sometimes reaches a height of five feet 
| It blooms in September and October, when 
blooms are rare. The flowers are an exquisite 
blue. The roots of this plant, however are 
poisonous, and it probably should not be used 
|in a garden for children. The same thing is 
| doubtless true of the lambkill. 
A Planting Summary 
| All these flowers are known as shade-loving 
or shade-tolerant. The gardener can plant 
| them with assurance that they will prosper in 
| his shady corners, if he makes the soil and 
moisture conditions also right. Among the 
|plants named are some that you will want 
|for height and mass and shape and foliage, 
| like the cedars and junipers, and retini 
}and rhododendrons. They are really Tae 
| ground plants, against which you display others 
| of different types. In front of them you will 
want to plant your lower growths that have 
bright blooms. The dark foliage of the ever. 
| greens helps to set off the light colors of the 
| flowers. And where the shadow is so dense 
| that you fear no bloom at all will come—as in 
‘an angle of the house that is shaded by both 
| the dwelling itself and an overhanging tree, 
| probably you will get most satisfactory results 
| if you depend largely upon foliage plants—the 
| evergreens and the ferns—and use only those 
| flowering plants that are native to the densest 
| shade, like some of the woods flowers enumer- 
ated. Even if you live ina crowded city, you 
| can get such plants; for now we have nursery- 
|men who specialize in raising for market the 
plants of the woods and fields that we have 
been accustomed to call wild flowers. 

It is altogether likely, too, that these nur- 
serymen, in raising these plants in their culti- 
vated fields, are altering the nature of these 
wildlings. The plants may be coming toa 
state where they will tolerate alkaline soil. 
Nature puts into every plant and animal this 
power to adapt itself to changing environment. 
Plants can also acquire other characteristics 
when their environment demands it. 

These things are worthy of note on the part 
of the home-owner who loves an abundance 
of bloom, and who must fight against dense 
shade in his flower garden. If I had to raise 
plants under these conditions, I should make 
my plantings, as suggested, of plants known to 
endure shade. But if I had any plants I par- 
ticularly loved, which now thrive only in the 
sun, I should assuredly attempt to alter theit 
nature by putting them in partial shade. The 
innumerable transformations that Mr. Bur 
bank worked in flowers show us that one cai 
do almost anything with a plant if one starts 
out understandingly. ; 

If the gardener would attempt some little 
experiments like this, which cost practically 
nothing and require little time, he would get 
out of his gardening far, far more than the 
average gardener ever realizes can be got out 
of a garden. He would have not only fine 
flowers that he would grow along approved 
lines, but he would eventually succeed along 
lines that have hitherto been classed as il 
possible or at least undesirable. In addition 
to enjoying the delights of gardening, the e 
perimenter would also be experiencing the keen 
delight of the explorer who is penetrating 4 
unknown land. 
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“FOR TWO YEARS Betty Mae suffered untold 
agonies from constipation,” writes her mother. 
“Her appetite vanished. She lost sleep. And no 
sooner would one medicine begin to help than it 
would lose its effectiveness for her. 

“I had heard so much about Fleischmann’s 
Yeast that I decided to try it. And in only a few 
months there was a great improvement. Soon she 
was enjoying perfect health and vitality. People 
marvel at it.” 

Mrs, Tuomas Gissons, Cleveland, Ohio 


“Stop Work’ they told me— but I had 





ADELAIDE 
Beach, Calif., original tile mural artist 


Bette Bowman, of Long 


RIGHT 
“WHEN DISCHARGED from the army 


after the War I was absolutely unfit—and 
troubled with boils. At one time I had 
over 80 of them, I took up my old work as 
Fireman in an engine company. But the 
boils were a big handicap. And inocula- 
tions and various remedies didn’t help, 
while the irregular hours of my work made 
matters continually worse . . . One of the 
boys in the Engine House got me started 
eating Fleischmann’s Yeast. I took it 
regularly, for 6 months. The boils I then 
had dried right up. I never expect to have 
another as long as I live!” 


Georce J, Encuanp, Jersey City, N.F. 


to struggle on”’ 


Long Beach, Calif. 
« 

My meruop of painting on tiles and 
then baking them is my own discovery, 
and I cannot delegate any of my work to 
others. So when my health began to go 
back on me I became almost frantic. 

“*Stop work and rest,’ I was advised. 
But how could I, with orders incomplete 
and spaces in buildings left vacant? 

“In my run down condition, boils 
started to break out. Altogether, I had 
over forty of them. 


“Then my doctor started me on Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast—three cakes daily. The 
boils I had at the time healed up. In a 
month my skin had cleared completely— 
and my general health had improved, 
too. I am now able to work 18 hours a 
day when orders are pressing.” 


(Mrs.) Adelaide Belle Bowman 


IN place of medicines, doctors today 
are urging a corrective food— Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast. 

As fresh as any garden vegetable, 
Fleischmann’s Yeast acts in an easy, 
natural way to banish constipation. To 
correct indigestion. To clear the un- 
healthy skin. 


At the root of all these ills generally 
lies an unhealthy condition of the intes- 
tinal tract. Fleischmann’s Yeast cor- 
rects this condition. It keeps the intes- 
tines c/ean—softening the wastes and 
rousing the sluggish muscles. 

Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply of Fleischmann’s 
Yeast at a time from your grocer and keep in 
any cool, dry place. And send for latest 
booklet on Yeast in the diet—free. Health 
Research Dept. H-¢1, The Fleischmann Com- 
pany, 701 Washington St., New York. 








“WE HAD BEEN ‘ROUGHING IT’ in 
the mountains, my partner and I—laying 
out mining sites and mapping boundaries. 
As a result of carelessness in our eating 
habits, our digestion in time went back on 
us and constipation set in. Pills and 
cathartics only made matters worse. One 
day, seeing an advertisement for Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast, we sent for a supply. We 














should have resorted to it first. For soon 
we were normal again—full of pep, ready 
to eat anything!” 


Out C, Knicut, San Francisco, Calif. 


Health at its best— 
this easy way: 


Eat 3 cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regu- 
larly every day, one before each meal or 
between meals: plain, or in water (hot or 
cold) or any other way you like. For stub- 
born constipation drink one cake in a 
glass of hot water—not scalding—before 
meals and before going to bed. 
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We'd like to have you 
these new, fleecier towels... 


HERE is one sure way to 

judge towels when you buy 
them. Professional buyers call 
it the “hand” of a towel... A 
good squeeze on a handful of 
the fabric tells them instantly 
whether the “pile” is springy, 
full, and absorbent — or lifeless 
and thin. 
Test a West Point towel in this way, 
comparing it with any other, and you 
can tell the difference with your eyes 
shut. Examine it closely and you can 
see the shaggier weave and deeper, 
fleecier pile that traps and absorbs 
every drop of moisture at the instant 
of contac. 


WEST| 
TOWELS 
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POINT: 


West Point towels are already on 
sale in most of the larger cities, rang- 
ing in price from 75 cents to $2.50 
each. It is quite likely that your favor- 
ite department stores can show them 
to you. If they have not already re- 
ceived their supply, we shall be glad 
to send you one as a sample. 

This towel is hemstitched, as shown 
above, and has a frosted under-fabric 
of solid color in gold, blue, jade 
green. (Please do not ask us to send 
you more than one.) 





West Point MANUFACTURING Co. 
93 Franklin Street, Boston, Mass. 


:| @, PLEASE send me one hemstitched, 
‘| Frosted Pattern, West Point Towel. 
I enclose $1.75 (Please indicate color 
preferred)... Jade... Gold... Blue 
Name 
Street 


City &> State - 

















do not understand. 
become of us unless you help us.”’ 


Garden Oats 


(Continued from page 83) 


beauty wore the countenance of peace, The 
spring sun shone, the birds sang, the trees were 
leafed in tenderest green, the garden was gay 
with color and narcotic with scent. But Do. 
lores seemed to herself like a figure in an endless 
play, moving through the old rooms, sitting 
with her cousins, seeing occasional visitor 
and evading their kindly and unsuspecting 
questions about Peter. Every day there = 
the same quiet clash of wills, the same voices 
well-bred, gentle, asking the same questions. 

“Why have you left Peter?” ° 

“Why do you not give us your confidence?” 

“We do not find your reasons adult or 


adequate.” 


She wrote to Judge Eldredge as she had 


promised. 


“T have told them,” she said in part. “They 
I don’t know what will 


But she knew that he would not. 
He replied that he had not heard from Peter; 


that he had had a caller, a Mr. Sterling, who 
had asked him for her address. He had not 
given it, not knowing her wishes. 


She wrote back frantically, “No one must 


know where I am.” 


OWARD the first of June Miss Carolyn was 
called to the telephone. She listened and 


then, hanging up the receiver, went out to look 
for Dolores. 
the swing, idle, a closed book in her lap, the 
sunlight on her empty hands and her still, 
rebellious face. 
old green structure, her hand upon the sup. 


She found her in the garden, in 


Miss Carolyn stood beside the 


| ports. 


| 
| 
| 


| betrayal, she said nothing. 
| stead: 
| They have telephoned. 


see, 


| 





| 


| 


| 


“Dolores, I’ve had bad news.” 

The book fell to the floor of the swing, 
Dolores sat upright, her face a mask of fear, 

“Peter?” 

If Miss Carolyn’s heart beat faster at that 
She answered in- 

He is very ill 
They are unable to 
It is known that you are here, of 


“No, Peter’s father. 


find Peter. 


course, so the doctor and housekeeper have sent 


word, asking you to go to Mr. Comstock and t 


get in touch with Peter.” 


Dolores said breathlessly, “‘But I can’t go- 
how can I?” 


Miss Carolyn asked sternly: “How can yo 


not? Has Peter been on bad terms with his 
father since your marriage?” 

“Yes. Mr. Comstock wanted us to come 
home.” 

“Tt is your duty to get word to your husband, 
your duty to go to his father.” 

“But—” 

Miss Carolyn looked at her impatiently. 


| “There can be no argument, my dear.” 


“Oh, but Cousin Carolyn—with the situa 
tion between Peter and me as it is—” : 
“You shall go to Mr. Comstock at once 
said Cousin Carolyn implacably. “You owe 
me some obedience! You must find Peter for 
him; you must bring him some comfort, some 
human affection. First of all, you must tele 
graph Peter at every possible or probable 

address.” 
After a minute Dolores nodded slowly. She 


| rose and, going to her room, made ready for 


the street. Miss Carolyn communicated with 
the Comstock house, telling the nurse that 
Mr. Comstock’s daughter-in-law would reac 
there shortly. Meantime she would wire be 
husband. 

Dolores packed a small bag and went to the 
telegraph office. She wired to the Point, # 
though she had little hope of reaching Pete 
there. She wired Hodge Meadows and, afters 
search in a New York telephone book, 
Maynard. Then she hired a car to take her to 
the mill town. 

All the way she was in an agony of nervous 
ness. What would she say to the sick old ma’ 


She scarcely knew him; had seen him only* 
! scant dozen times since her childhoo 


d. Peter’ 
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‘father—who had wronged Peter so bitterly. 
©. The She knew that she must keep from him any 
ees were suggestion of trouble between Peter and her- 
zat fe /_——— the gloomy house in which the 
blinds were drawn against the benevolence of 





= the sun, she found herself shuddering. How 
visitor’ could Peter have lived there, enduring the 
pecting ressive atmosphere which seemed to go out 
ere — from the place like a slow, gray fog? How 
Voices, could she bear to stay there? Even for a 


estions: moment? ; : 
“= But she went in. The agitated housekeeper 


dence?” met her in the doorway, her hands out- 
dult or stretched. She had been with Mr. Comstock 
since his second marriage. 


he had Dolores knew her by name. She took the 
hands, made an effort at smiling. 

“They “Tt’s Mrs. Luce?” 

at will Mrs. Luce’s face worked. Her sunken eyes 


streamed with tears. “Oh, thank God, you’ve 
come!” she said. ‘Have you found Mr. Peter é 


1 Peter; for us?” ; 

ig, who “He’s—traveling,’”’ Dolores said. “I’ve wired. | 

ad not He'll come, Mrs. Luce; don’t worry.” 
“His father wants him,” said the woman 





e mus simply. “He’s been fretting for him a year. 
But he’s obstinate. He wouldn’t send or beg 
him to come home.” She paused and added 


yn was quaintly, “Mrs. Peter...” and the quick 
ed and tears came to Dolores’ eyes. ie % 

to look “Are you sure,’ she asked timidly, “that 
den, in he'll see me?” 


Mrs. Luce nodded. ‘We haven’t said any- 























»° thing, af here vY” the — . 
ERI Doctor Hatton, a heavy, middle-aged man 
= aye ceneled, enqadtons ee, om ~~ OR that COZY hour after mate, somehow. They seem 
the long stairs. e looked from Dolores to nar a vs 
Mn Lic in inquiry : wan e5 te dance to fit _ perfectly w ith so 
; Mrs. Luce explained. , ; , , ~e 
f few “Peter's wife?” He had brought Peter into WES BS nee Sone r you ay appy occasions hee 
the world. “And where's the boy?” . home... for Sunday’s late just right for any hour of 
olores repeated: ‘‘He—has been travelin . . e 
i that : Ford on busines, Uve wired to all the| breakfast with allthe family the day or night .. . light, 
ae i aces where he would be likely to stop. . © os : : 

78 Hatton looked at her shrewdly. Tt was evi- | mare ... for afternoon tea, crisp, delicious ... with a 
; ent to him that she herself had not been in r r ‘ ‘ : 
ed touch with her husband lately. He shrugged,| OF EW eekly bridge party... subtle appeal to the appetite 
and to sighing. These young people! However, it for the crowd on ...and what is 

was not his business. His business was the sick P : ‘ 
tego man upstairs. Sunday nights. more important 
“I’m glad you’ve come. Mr. Comstock aad : 
n Yee = wy one of his own about him.” Waffles are SO the appetite of 
"hie “What is it?” : intie 
al “Stroke. He is better now. He can move delightfully inti man. 
com f and speak. But he must be kept quiet. We 
have a long siege ahead of us. You'll help.” * * 
sband, a ; 
LA TER Mrs. Luce took her to a plain, gloomy 
room with massive furniture and choco coe , . 
ently. late-brown walls. ‘“Peter’s,”’ she told her, ST AR- Rite waffle six — rustproof, _and 
, srailing a little. irons come in three also in shining nickel 
situa- Dolores, when Mrs. Luce had left her, looked sizes—the large fam- finish, $9.00, in Canada 
about her. Here he had lived, slept, dreamed; ily size, 7.4 inches $12.00. The Junior 
nce” from this room he had escaped to her. in diameter, beau- or individual iron 
1 owe The drab ugliness of the place took on the tifully nickeled, for a hundred uses, 
er for beauty of associated things. She touched the $10.00. In Canada, $3.95, in Canada 
com i great bed with a gentle hand, looked at the $13.00. The standard $4.95—all of them 
tle scarred desk, smiled faintly at her distorted size that is just right charming accessories 
bable reflection in the dim mirror which had for so for serving four or to the smartest table. 
maay years given back his face. Looking at 
She the room, standing there, only her eyes moving, 
ly for she understood Peter better than she had ever ; (=) 
‘with understood him. H 
that Presently the nurse came and knocked. i=] H 
reach “Mrs. Comstock? We have told him; he is H 
e he & = - you.” H 
er heart beating quickly with nervousness, 
tit | she followed the silent-stepping woman to ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 
t. al another door. The nurse opened it and stood Fitzgerald Manufacturing Company, Torrington, Conn. 
Petet aside to let her enter. Crossing the threshold Canadian Fitzgerald Company, 95 King Street East, Toronto, Ont. 
ters of the darkened room with its smell of medicine Makers of Never-Leak Automotive Gaskets 
Laf and illness was one of the hardest things she ee —_ 
er to had ever done. Fitzgerald Manufacturing Co., Torrington, Conn. 
Ashabel Comstock lay in a tremendous bed, Please send me STAR-Rite folder. 
yous the pillows no whiter than his gaunt face. a . 










Under the bedclothes his emaciated figure 
seemed preternaturally long. He lifted a 
shaking hand upon which the flesh was taut! »# RD iaiancitisisnaneinisiies , seis incaieliiaisebebitainltiiaaaaiibiiciaimiaceiiis State ....... ecnsces - 
over the big bones. | ssssseeseseesesenessss ansaaiaieaanainins eapiesiniad sentenemonnanmesencantanenis seeeonnas . 
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The Hotel McAlpin, New York City, 
where the washing test proved the 
outstanding wear of Dwight Anchor 
sheets. 




























































































The selvage looks as good as new 
after Hotel McAlpin test of Dwight 
Anchor sheets 
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Dwight Anchor Hem perfect after 
400 washings in the McAlpin test. 








The centerfold was sound and firm 
after the Hotel McAlpin test. 


These sheets 
outwore all others 


in Hotel McAlpin tests 


the hems, selvages, centerfold, 
remained firm and unbroken 


the req uirementsof thel lotels McAlpin 
and Martinique. 


ESTS haveagain and again proven 
the long-wearing quality of 
Dwight Anchor sheets Sent to 
ordinary steam laundries, washed and 
ironed time after time, they have stayed 
sound where others washed to rags. 
And now Mr. Arthur L. Lee, Man- 
aging Director of the Hotel McAlpin, 
again proves their outstanding 
wear. 


“After 400 washings, including dry- 
ing and ironing, the Dwight Anchor 
brand showed marked superiority in 
appearance and wear. 

“TI have decided to standardize here- 
after, exclusively, on Dwight Anchor 
Sheets and Pillow cases for our hotels.” 


N HOMES all over America, Dwight 
Anchor sheets give the same proof of 
quality as in Mr, Lee’s and in our own tests. 


“Dwight Anchor sheets have shown 
clearly their advantages over any 
other sheets and pillow cases I have 
ever tested,” writes Mr 


Dwight Anchor sheets are guaranteed. 
The dealer is required to replace them if | 
they are not perfect. 

Your department store 
has Dwight Anchor | 
sheets. If not, write to 
Dwight Mfg. Co., care 
Minot, Hooper and Co., 
11 Thomas Street, New 


York City. 


. Lee. 

“As the result of 
conducted by me ta 
determine the rela- 
tive merits of seven 
leading brands,I have 
just placed a sub- 
stantial order to cover 


a washing test 





Anchor 


wt PILLOW CASES 
MARK 


Dwigh 
SHEETS AND 
DATE 











Make a test of Dwight Anchors in 
your own home. Date this label sewr 
on the hem. Watch their long wear. 


| 
| 


YDwight Anchor £ 


SHEETS - SHEETING PILLOW CASES TUBING 
Manufactured since 1840 ! 


April 1928 Good Housekeeping 











Garden Oats 


“Peter’s—wife?”’ 
rattling voice. 

She nodded, trying to contr 
of her lips. 

He turned his head with infinite slowness ang 
motioned toward the straight backed chai, 
beside the bed. “Sit down,” he ordered slow 

His eyes were gray like Peter's. The 
burned with a smoldering, unextinguished fre 
under his heavy brows. He folded his hand 
across his lean breast and looked at her so long 
and searchingly that she thought she fn 
scream if the regard endured another moment 

“Young,” he said with that dry difficulty 
“Pretty.” He was silent and then said sy 


he murmured jn a dry 


1 the shaking 


| denly, “The beauty of the flesh is but , 
| snare.”’ 


The nurse had gone. Dolores sat, stifiy 
erect, alone, terribly frightened, with the sic 
wandering old man. 

He closed his eyes for a long minute. Thep 
he opened them and asked, “Peter?” 

She leaned nearer, conquering the re. 
pulsion of youth and health for sickness and 
old age. She said gently, clearly, “He js 
coming.’” 

A gleam of satisfaction, like wintry sunshine, 
passed over the old face. He did not speak 
again, and presently she saw that he slept. -She 
was afraid to move, and sat there alone with 


| his heavy breathing, and the shadows of the 


terrifying room, until the nurse came in ty 
release her. 

Moving through the old house during the 
long following hours, eating mechanically what 
was set before her, she lived the slow, leaden 
days. Every day her father-in-law sent for her, 


| Sometimes he would speak, and sometimes he 


would say nothing, only his restless hands 
moving. Slowly he grew a little stronger. 
When she had been there three days, he 
asked her suddenly, 
“You are happy—you and Peter?” 
Happy! She had a wild desire to laugh, to 
cry. She controlled the rising hysteria and 
answered, wondering why it was that you must 
always lie to spare some one, 
“Very hoppy.” 
Comstock nodded. ‘‘He is a good boy. | 
have been wrong. I tried to force him to my 
paths. I tried to play God. I blasphemed. | 
was old when he was born. I was impatient.” 
His pitiful voice slurred and stopped, then he 
said suddenly: “But he was rebellious. He 
owed me duty and gave it not. If he had come 
home . . . When is he coming, Daughter?” 
Her heart turned over at the little word. 
She said without hope, “Soon. He is on his 
way. 


NOTHER time he spoke to her of his dead 

wife, Peter’s mother. 

“Young as you are. Beautiful. In the 
drawer there, in the stand, the photograph.” 

She understood and fetched it for him. He 
held it in his hands and looked at it without 
speaking. Then: 

“Her son. I failed her. I . she comes to 
me; she reproaches me... she asks me, 
crying in that quiet way she had: ‘Where is my 
boy, Ashabel? What have you done with 
him?’ ”’ 

After a while he motioned her to put the 
When she had done 


picture under his pillow. 
so, pitifully, he said: ; 

“T drove him away. I was angry at him. 
He had affronted all that was most sacred to 
me. I set myself up to judge him, greater than 
God.” 

After a silence he asked her, 

“When will he come back?” 

“Soon,” she said, as she had said every day. 

He nodded, satisfied for the moment. 7 
shall not ask him to stay,” he said with a 
effort, “but I must see him again—tell him—l 
was mistaken .. . have an accounting 
ae... « Sees 

After a time he murmured, so low she had t@ 
bend down to hear the words, 
“He was so young and I so old.” 
















a dry, 


~ One of the smaller models, yet 
it holds all this food 
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ba And this great food storage space 
stiffly ° ° e 

* is just one vital element of value! 
hen 


e Te. 
$s and 
wh Jose look at this model of the General Electric 
— Refrigerator. It is called the seven cubic foot 
She size, but that gives you no indication of its vast 
if th shelf area. It actually has twelve square feet of 


in to space for food. 


ig the as : 
what Visualize a shelf one foot wide and twelve feet 


7 long.... that’s the room you have for food in 
oe this seemingly small refrigerator. The compact- 
3 ness of the chilling chamber makes for this great 
ae roominess. It is scarcely larger than the two 

trays in which its gleaming ice cubes are made. 
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must All the mechanism of the refrigerator is en- 
closed in one hermetically sealed steel casing 

y: | inside the coils. It is sealed in there with a per- 

to my ° : : 

ed. | manent supply of oil. All work is completed in 

ar fl the General Electric factory, where it is tested 
He and retested. No additional work is done when 

come . . . 

2” the refrigerator is installed. It merely has to be 

word, : , 

hi put into place and plugged into any conve- 


nience outlet. 


se Remarkable, too, is the absence of all belts, 


te fans, pipes, and connections. You have already 
Be noticed that there isn’t a bit of machinery un- 
thout 


der the refrigerator. There is none in the base- 
es to ment either. 





A... guaranteed by General Electric. Compare them 
with See these unusually quiet and spacious refrig- with all others before you decide, And just 
t the erators. Study them carefully from every possi- drop us a card for booklet G-4. It gives com- 
done ble angle. Remember that they are made and plete descriptions and specifications. 

him. 

ed to 


than 


, GENERAL (ELECTRIC 
Refrigerator 


ELECTRIC REFRIGERATION DEPARTMENT - OF GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY - HANNA BUILDING - CLEVELAND. OHIO 
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SCRANTON 





HE windows of a well 

planned room are a living 
part of that room’s atmos- 
phere. Scranton Drapery 
Fabrics can be had in a multi- 
tude of designs and colors for 
this very reason—each room 
demands a window treatment 


distinctly its own. 


CURTAINS ARE SO 
IMPORTANT...... 


choose the right ones 


for YOUR ROOMS 


CRANTON filet curtains 

and nets lend an indefinable 
tone of smartness to the sim- 
plest rooms. Lustre-Lace 
panels have a richness and 
perfection of detail suggestive 
of by-gone days. Scranton over- 
drape materials are especially 
sought for their correct color 


harmonies. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


Dept. 8, Scranton Lace Company, 
Scranton, Pa. 


Please send me free of charge 
your booklet, “New Outlooks for 
Every Home.” 


Name 
Address 


City State 


SDRAPERY 
“FABRICS? 
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Garden Oats 


For the first time she put her w Sup 
smooth hand on his and a the misacle atte 
difficult smile. He closed his bony fin, . 
about it, death clinging to life, and sighed — 
the swift current of her blood, the warm ion 
of her flesh, had penetrated his dryness _Y 
coldness, his death-like inertia. - 

“Daughter .. .” 

He slept again, his hand enclosing hers Sh 
sat there and felt her fingers grow numb. He 
heart ached with pity. There had been “4 
much love here in this tenacious heart a. 
Peter had never known. Love enough 
bridge the gap between them, to make for 

|; eventual understanding. And Peter mi ht 
never know. . 

“God,” she prayed suddenly, “s De 

home to his father?” . ane Oe 





E GREW so that he wanted her with hin 

most of the time. She was constantly in 
the sickroom, whether he waked or slept, g 
glowing, pale flower budding from the darkness 
|The doctor and nurse conferred, nodded with 
satisfaction. 

“You do him good, Mrs. Comstock. Soon 
we'll have him out of the woods. With care he 
will live years. If only that boy would come 
home!” 

She thought, ‘‘Will he never come?” 


H E WAS coming. He had left Florida. He 
had stayed, with the Point which no 
longer belonged to him as his headquarters, 
enduring the hot days and long nights, trying 
to work out his problem. His thoughts swung 
around one axis only: he and Dolores were man 
and wife. They were not free. He thought 
“We never shall be, no matter what any court 
may say. We are bound, always.” There 
must be, he thought, some way in which he 
might reach her and make her see. But she 
did not wish to see. She had left him. She had 
to make a holiday of love... . 
When the wire came, signed by Dolores wit} 
the doctor’s name, he packed and took the first 
| train. This was a summons he could not ignore 
| When he reached New York, so engrossed in 
| his thoughts that he forgot to wonder how old 
| Hatton had learned his address, he found that 
there was a lapse of some hours before he could 
| get a train home. He remembered Eldredge’s 
wire. He hesitated, wondering what he could 
have to say tohim. He would not go. No, he 


would go and see. If Dolores desired freedom 1 
she should have it. ' 
CHAPTER XXIV 
AFTER some difficulty he found Eldredg 
at his home. He said, standing rather 
defiantly erect: , 
“I’ve had word that my father is very ill. 1 
|am on my way home. But first ] came toyou § | 
=,” 
“Why didn’t you come before?” ; 
Peter said nothing. : 
Eldredge gestured to a chair. ‘How lon | 
have you?” 
Peter told him; the judge nodded. ; 
“Time enough. Your wife has been here. |B 
wired you when she left me. She was 6 
tremely upset to find that I would not sign 
papers which would give you what you a ‘ 
pleased to call your freedom.” 
“T know.” ; 
Eldredge asked, regarding him_ steadily 1 
“I suppose you know she loves you!” , 


Peter looked him straight in the eyes. Ht 
answered slowly, 
“Tt’s not enough, sir.” 
Eldredge lifted his head. “So you’ve learne 
that?” he commented. 
Peter told him heavily: : 
“We were a couple of young fools~, 
| more foolish of the two. I thought we cove 
| build a new world, that love and loyalty woul Fe 
be more likely to endure if you didn't bin 
them.” 
Eldredge smiled at him. 
“And what do you think now?” 
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Black Cat ! 


But luck still holds — 


It's dry! 

















Painted by 


Cushman Parker 


LUCK is not a requirement 
for satisfactory results in the use 
of “61” Lacquer Enamel! An- 
noyance and fear of accidental 
damage caused by pets, children 
and even grownups is practically 
eliminated. “61” Lacquer En- 
amel dries so quickly. The ob- 
ject you are painting may often 
be touched and handled before 
you have finished. 

The use of “61” Lacquer En- 
amel is amazingly simple. Un- 
like some quick drying finishes, 
the rich colors brush on easily 
without laps or streaks. They 
produce a tough, durable finish 
which does not crack, chip or 
peel. Water will not harm it. 

Colorful shades of “61” Lac- 
quer Enamel delight the eye and 


PRATT & LAMBERT VARNIS 
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7 LACQUER 
ENAMEL 


An enamel finish for furniture, 
woodwork and floors. 








meet every decorative need or 
fancy, on furniture, floors and 
woodwork. An unlimited num- 
ber of additional shades and tints 
can be secured by simply mixing 
the standard colors. The possi- 
bilities are endless with such an 
array of colors, shades and tints 
of every conceivable hue. 

“61” Lacquer Enamel is a de- 
velopment ofthese modern times, 
the result of painstaking effort 





6 
‘(§}]] FLOOR VARNISH 


The transparent floor finish, in clear and colors, 
which stands the “hammer test.” You may 
dent the wood but the varnish won't crack. 


se 2 Save the surface and ! 
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Copyright 
1928, P&L 


It isa 


in scientific research. 
Pratt & Lambert product — 
you know you can depend on it. 
Free QuarTER-Pint Can 

Send ten cents to cover packing and mail- 
ing cost and we will send you a quarter- 
pint can of 61’? Lacquer Enamel. We 
will also send you color card and names ot 
dealers. Only one free can selected from 
the following colors will be sent to any one 
household: Chinese Red, Rich Red, 
Orange, Yellow, Light Blue, Rich Blue, 
Light Gray, Dark Gray, Light Olive, Jade 
Green, Light Green, Dark Green, Brown, 
Ivory, White and Black; also Clear Gloss. 
GuaranTEE: If any Pratt & Lambert 
Varnish Product fails to give complete sat- 
isfaction you may have your money back. 
P&L Varnish Products are used by 
painters, specified by architects and sold 
by paint and hardware dealers everywhere. 
Pratt & Lambert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda 
St., Buffalo, N.Y. Canadian address, 21 
Courtwright Street, Bridgeburg, Ontario. 
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No. 1 


The Ultra-Violet Ray if 
as an aid to growth 


We LITTLE JOURNEYS IN BABYLAND 


Physicians now frequently advise the ultra- 


violet ray as a means of developing in young 
babies, strong, well-formed bones and healthy 
tissue. Especially where babies cannot be 
exposed to their full share of outdoor sunshine, 
violet rays promote vigor and proper growth. 
Write for free pamphiet, “Bringing Sunshine 
into the Nursery”. 





aa 


—_ 


The Baby Specialist 


Babies today are not “raised’’ by 
grandmother’s methods, but in keep- 
ing with the latest findings of medical 
science. Though Baby may be appar- 
ently healthy, the careful, anxious 
mother considers it wise to journey 
with him at intervals to the specialist 
—to do all she can to give the little 
one a “flying start’’ in life. 

Just such mothers you'll find giving 
Baby the benefit of Mennen Borated 
Talcum, because they believe in using 
all modern means of aiding his com- 
fort and happiness. They choose 
Mennen Borated Talcum to soothe 
Baby’s satin skin because they know 


Mennen standard size 
Shaker Package —25c 





April 1928 Good Housekeeping 





this pure, mildly medicated dusting 
powder, especially prepared for babies, 
is universally recommended by physi- 
cians and nurses. 


Borated to aid its cooling, soothing 
quality, the finest talcum is air-floated 
to zephyr softness. It gently caresses 
Baby’s tender skin as ic formsa delicate 
protective film. No wonder Mennen 
guards against chafing in deep folds 
and creases, and allays itching, for it is 
anti-frictional, antiseptic, and absorbs 
moisture. Why not give your baby the 
comfort of Mennen Borated Talcum? 

When Baby's physician advises an ointment, use 


Mennen Baby Ointment. Safeand soothing fordry skin, 
diaper rash,and scaly scalp. Water-proofand healing. 


The Mennen Company, Newark, N. J. 


The Mennen Company, Ltd., Toronto, Canada 


* MENNASN 


Borated Talcum 
“as aby Powder 





| Garden Oats 


“What am I to think?” asked Peter desper 
ately. “I can’t seem to detach myself. j 
| isn’t just a problem. It’s our problem, Wher 
we ran away this last time, I knew we Were 
| married—and I let her think we were not...» 
| Eldredge exclaimed in amazement, and Peter 

looked at him. 

“What did you say, sir?” 

“You knew?” 

“Why, yes,” Peter answered, puzzled, “| 

talked to Gaines over the telephone before | 
went South. The connection was poor, but he 
| made it clear enough.” 

“And you let her believe—?”’ 

“Oh, I don’t make any excuses for myself! 
When I saw that she thought I had com, 
| down to give her her freedom, and believed w, 
were back where we started, with a clear road 
ahead, I kept silent.” 

“Dolores knew, too,” Eldredge told hip 
bluntly. ‘Gaines had wired her.” 

Peter stared at him wildly. 

o! Cee Saree ol 

“Oh, think it out for yourself: you were at 
cross-purposes. Each of you thought he was 
deceiving the other. Each of you thought that 
| to the other the freedom, the adventure—the 
| illegality—mattered. So when Dolores say 
that letter to you from your lawyer, and 
| jumped to the conclusion that you would hate 
| her for her deception, she came back to beg me 
to give you your freedom. She doesn’t want 
hers, Peter. But she thinks you want yours, 
And she’s learned to love you enough to be. 
lieve that her own heartbreak doesn’t matter,” 

Peter’s eyes were shining, then suddenly they 
were dim. “She was thinking—about m¢, 
when she left?” he asked slowly. 
ig 
“Can you tell me where she is?” 

“No. But you'll find out. I gave my word 
would not tell you. But I didn’t promise! 
wouldn’t see you.” 

“T must see my father,” Peter said after a 





= 





pause. “We... we never understood each 
other very well. He was stern, undemonstn- 
tive. He hated my wanting to write. He de 


|stroyed my manuscripts—he told me they 
| were evil, sacrilegious. He was wrong. They 
| were just—awfully young. I was trying to 
overturn the world, and the old institutions, 
and I had nothing to offer in their place. | 
didn’t know that then, but I’ve had plenty of 
time to think since.” 

“You'll go on with your writing?” 

“No. At least, not now. I’m going back 
home and see what my father wants of me. 
I’ve thought of going, wanted to go many 
times, but something held me back.” 

Eldredge rose. “Go, then. I won't keep 
you. You might miss your train. You'll work 
things out. You’re growing up.” 

“And Dolores?” 

Eldredge shook his head. “I can’t advise 
you. But you'll find the way. I told her— 
and here he smiled charmingly, ‘““—I told her 
I washed my hands of you both. I made her 
understand that the proposed annulment was 
out of the question in the circumstances. 
rest, the solution, lies between you two 
That’s marriage, you know—two 
working things out together.” 

He held out his hand, and Peter took it. 

“Thank you.” 


FATER, on the train, he sat as the hous 

4 went by, deep in his chaotic thoughts 
Only one thing was clear: When he had see 
his father, he must find Dolores. He must 
give her what she wanted. If Eldredge was 
mistaken—and he prayed that he might not 
be—and Dolores wished her freedom, thert 
must be a way to give it to her. She was his 
responsibility; her happiness was in his cat. 
He had wronged her deeply, as he now saw tt 
He had colored her mind with his immature 
dreams and had blamed their failure upon het. 
But their failure did not lie at her doorstep 
nor at his. These dreams had never been real 
| enough to fail. They had been the green fru 
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Glistening. 


since Childhood Days 





Her Reward ...for this Daily Dental Care 


MissMarguerite Fish 
has used this cleans- 
ing dental Cream for 
nearly twenty years. 
And today her flash- 
ing, brilliant teeth 
are envied wherever 
she goes. 


VER since she was 
a little girl, Mar- 
guetite Fish has used 
this one dental cream 
...and you should see 
her beautiful teeth 


today. 


We wish you could meet Miss Fish 
personally. You'd be fascinated by her 
charming personality ... her glorious 
flashing smile. 


Her teeth are famous for their beauty 
—admired wherever she goes. A glance 
at the portrait above will give you an 
idea of their loveliness. Note how they 
glorify her smile. 


Ask Miss Fish the secret, and she 
will tell you the daily use of Colgate’s. 
She has used it for almost twenty years. 





“Colgate’s certainly keeps your teeth in 
sound, healthy condition,” says the dentist 
to Miss Fish. 


In this country, and in foreign countries 
the world over, you will find thousands 
and thousands of men and women who 
began using Colgate’s ten, fifteen, even 
twenty years ago, and whose teeth today 
are exceptionally sound and beautiful. 





Many of these people are grateful 
enough to write us. Some send their 
photographs also. Each day the post- 
man brings a few more letters to add 
to an already bulging file. Many of these 
letters come from users who have 
brushed with Colgate’s for at least a 
decade. We could fill the pages of this 
magazine with quotations from them 
—sincere, unsolicited reports from 
people proud of the soundness and at- 
tractiveness of their teeth. 


There is nothing mysterious about 
these enviable results. These people did 
nothing that you cannot easily do. 


They visited their dentist for periodic 
inspections. And they used Colgate’s 
Ribbon Dental Cream. 


Choose your dentifrice on the basis 
of results. Follow the lead of those 
who have already kept their teeth sound 
for years. Simply adopt for your own 
use the dentifrice most popular among 
people with well-preserved teeth. 


Colgate & Co., Dept. 207-D, 595 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


CLEAN! 


Years ago we set out to 
make the best dentifrice 
possible. We interviewed 
leading dental authori- 
ties. They told us that the 
one thing a dentifrice 
should do is to clean 
teeth. We then produced 
Ribbon Dental Cream— 
designing it to do that 
one thing superlatively 
well, It is not medicated, 
because all experiments 
in the meantime bave 
sustained the original 
principle that cleansing 
is the only thing a denti- 
Srice can do. 


We persuaded Miss Fish to sit for this portrait just to show you how beautiful 
ber teeth are today, after using Colgate’s for nearly twenty years. 


On the one hand you have Colgate’s, 
the chief and only feature of which is 
thorough cleansing. On the other, you 
have the fact that countless people who 
have used Colgate’s for years now have 
exceptionally fine teeth. 

In such a vital matter as the care of 
your teeth, could there be any safer 
guide than the actual experiences of 
people like yourself? 

Also wouldn’t it be an immense sat- 
isfaction to know that the centifrice 
you were using was the one which 
dentists recommend most frequently? 

So for lovely teeth —for teeth that 
make your smile the social and business 
asset that it should be—ask your drug- 
gist today for Colgate’s. Or, if you pre- 
fer, try the free sample offered below. 


Send for a Free Sample Tube Today 





Please send me a Free sample of Ribbon Dental Cream. 


Name 





Address 
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The Farmington 


HEN you choose a UNIVERSAL 

Percolator or Urn Set, you make 
your selection from the largest and most 
distinctive collection of beautifully 
designed models stamped by a single 
mark of quality—all individually cor- 
rect in style and pleasing to the most 
discriminating tastes. 


The graceful dignity of these masterful 
designs is enhanced by their unexcelled 
electrical and mechanical features, 
which place them among the finest 
table appliances that can be made. 












The Colonial Pattern, featured above, 
embodies that simple charm so well ex- 
pressed by America’s early master crafts- 
men and is among the most popular 
patterns identified by the famous trade 


name, UNIVERSAL. 
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Garden Oats 


of inexperience, the maunderings of g mind 
nourished on books and trumpet-soundj 





words that held in them nothing of the y ms ‘I 
of life and living. 6 of the vert Hat 
But she had been his wife. She was tha : 

i , ee . t bad 
still, They had played at marriage. They had 

| played at love. Now the playtime was over wre 
| and they must face the fact that they had done ‘ft 
|something from which they would neve in 
| escape, which had left its mark on them both, = 
| which they could never undo or forget even ij ~ 
they went their separate ways. ti 

He must find her and ask her to forgive him, = 

E HAD wired Dr. Hatton that he was ow 

coming, but had not named the trai a 
wiring as he did from Florida. So no one met g 
him at the smoke-stained, familiar Station a 
It was evening when he reached his own do: aid 
and walking up the steps with a sense of yp. 
reality, put his hand to the bell. The door “i 
opened. Dolores stood there, pale and calm a“ 
She said, as he stared at her, uncompre. cur 
hending, = 

“T’m glad you’ve come, Peter.” : 

He was dimly aware of Mrs. Luce, crying r 
in the background, of Hatton hurrying out of Co 
the long drawing-room, of a white-uniformed tel 
figure on the stairs. Some one took his bag. the 
They were watching, all of them. 

Like a man in a dream he forced himself into 
the conventional motions of life. He came vo 
forward, took Dolores’s cold hands in his own, a 
kissed her cheek, asked, 

“How is he?” 

Hatton had his hand now, as he turned: | 

“Wretched boy—we’ve been frantic, trying | 
to find you!” ai 

“The wire to the Point was delayed,” he I's 
answered mechanically. “I was away fora \ 
day or so.” tal 

Hatton hurried him up the stairs. ‘ 

“He is better,” he told him. “We have t ve 
go slow, of course.” 

At the door he found himself alone with a 
Dolores for a scant moment. She whispered, 
her hand on his: “y 

“T’ve told your father nothing. You under. It 
stand?” m 

He nodded. Dolores stepped back, and he ¥ 
went in alone. 

He stood there awkwardly by the big bed, P 
looking down. His father lifted a hand, and £ 
Peter took it in his own. Ashabel Comstock ay 
said weakly, smiling a little, 

“She told us you would come.” 7 

Suddenly Peter felt himself on his knees 
his head bent on the counterpane. The hard, a 
old hand touched his hair a moment. Con- t} 
stock murmured: fc 

“T wanted to ask you . . . I may not have 
much time . . . I wanted to say . . . forgive p 
me. I had no right to interfere with your life I 
my boy, no matter how mistaken I thought . 


you. It wasaphase. It would not have lasted 
long. You were bound to come back to the 
right path, the only way . . . Ellie’s son.” u 

Peter said, sobbing, “Father!” u 

The old man murmured, astonished and 
wistful, ““Tears—?” 

He felt them on his hands, life-giving. He 
touched the bent head again. He said, “li 
God spares me. . .” 

Half an hour later Peter came out of the 
sick-room. The nurse and Hatton came from 
the room opposite, where they had been sitting, 
| waiting, the door open. Peter said, making 
no attempt to conceal his disturbance: 
| “He’s asleep now. I hope—_ I hope! 
haven’t upset him, Doctor Hatton?” 
| “It’s the upset he needed,” answered the 
doctor cheerfully. “Don’t look so, Peter 
He’s all right. He has turned the cornet. 
You’re our best medicine, you and that wit 
of yours.” 

“Where is she?” 

“Downstairs with Mrs. Luce, seeing that the 
fatted calf is killed.” 

“Stay with us,” begged Peter, suddenl} 
terribly shy. “I haven’t seen you for so long. 


ont one at a 6 





ti. aie Gh 































eter. 
ret. 


wilt 








t the 





enly 





















































} 
Garden Oats | 

“No, you were always too healthy,” chuckled | 

leasantly. 

=e and Hatton, Peter and Dolores 

their late supper in the paneled, dark 
yom. But there were flowers on the table and 
good deal of laughter and more talk. Peter 
tad, a little proudly, about. his sale of the 

Point. Dolores listened quietly. She was 

to know all this, she thought. 

When Hatton had gone on to his other | 
tients and the nurse was busy with the sick 

man, Peter and Dolores sat alone in the 

brary, and for a moment neither spoke. 
eter said, 

a seen Judge Eldredge.” 
She did not answer. 
“He did not tell me where you were. He 

gid—I should find you. Dolores—have | 

found you?” ; ; 

“] don’t know, Peter,” she whispered. 

“Nor I.” After a pause he added in a 
curiously conventional tone: “It was good of 
you to come to my father. How did you 
know?” 

She explained carefully. “I was at home. 
Cousin Carolyn made me come. Mrs. Luce 
telephoned her. She knew I was back—and 
they couldn’t find you.” 

“I see. You must have hated coming.” 

“At first. Then I was glad. Peter, he loves 
you very much.” 

“ “Ves,” said Peter gravely. 

“You'll stay with him?” she begged. 

“4s long as he needs me.” 

“And then?” 

He did not answer for a moment. Then he 
sid: “I’m going back to the mills tomorrow. 
I've told him. I think I can make good there. 
When he is well, he won’t be strong enough to 
take it all on his own shoulders. I want to 
jearn from the beginning. I want to carry 
on. 

She leaned forward in the big chair, her eyes 
intent upon his. “You will loathe it!” 
“Perhaps so.” He laughed suddenly. 
“What does that matter? I'll learn not to. 
It must have something in it, to have shaped 
men’s lives as it has done. I want to find out 
what that thing is.”’ 


| 


said: “And the| 


FTER a moment she 
*“ writing? You said you’d never write | 
again. Did you mean it?” 


He looked at her as if astonished at her 
wisdom. 

“Of course, I didn’t mean it. I shall write 
again. But not now; not until I have some- 
thing to write about. You see, Dolores, I’ve 
found out that I know very little.” 

“Peter,” she said presently, making a pal- 
pable effort, “we have to talk about ourselves. 
Thad to tell Cousin Carolyn and Cousin Sarah 
something. I said I’d left you.” 

“What did they say?” he asked, frowning. 

“They were hurt—terribly. They don’t 
understand. There’s no way of making them 
understand.”’ 

“I know. It must have been difficult for you 
and for them, Dolores. Can’t we talk—un- 
emotionally? Can’t we thrash things out?— 
We never have, you know; not that first time 
in New York, nor when I came to Florida. 
Isn’t it time now?” 

She said, very low, “Yes.” 

“What is it you want?” he asked her, looking 
at her still, pale face, the lashes drooped veiling 
the dark eyes. “What have I done to you— 
what have we done to each other? Begin at 
the beginning, Dolores—as if I were—” he 
smiled and concluded with a curious, deep 
meaning—“a stranger.” 

She lifted her eyes, then folded her hands, 
one within the other. That strange quality 
she had of stillness, of power held in leash, 
seemed to emanate from her. She sat immo- 
bile; only her eyes moved and her lips. 
spoke slowly, almost painfully. 

_.We were children,” she told him. “I was a 
Child in a garden, and you were a child in a big, 
shadowy house. And we loved each other—as 





Hour after hour news was anxiously awaited. 
It seemed incredible that a man could fly 3,610 


miles without stopping. Could any motor stand 
such a test? . . . But two motors carried that 
plane to France. One of metal, the other—the 
most wonderfully designed motor in the world— 
a human heart. 

=e 


IKE the metal motor, the human 
motor must keep going. When 
the human motor starts to 

“miss” and then stops, life's flight is 
ended. Yet, oftentimes, with no at- 
tention and more abuse than was ever 

iven any motor invented by man the 

eart “carries on”. Even when dam- 
aged or diseased it carries a heavy load 
—an overload—with little complaint. 
If the heart complained more it would 
probably have better care. 


Whether defective at birth or damaged 
by disease, it keeps at work—day and 
night—doing its best to make a brave 
“non-stop” record. Strong hearts need 
rest and intelligent protection. Weak 
hearts must have their loads lightened 
or they will be forced to give up. 


Thanks to modern science everybody 
can find out how big or how little a 
load of work, strain and exercise his 
heart can carry. 


Briefly, while there are many different 
kinds of heart difficulties, they may be 
roughly divided into three general 
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Metal Motors and 
Human Hearts 
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groups. First, the heart troubles of 
young people caused by diseases of 
childhood. Rheumatic fever and rheu- 
matism (associated with “growing 
pains’, tonsillitis, and stiff and painful 
joints) cause heart disease. According 
to some experts, diphtheria, scarlet 
fever and measles may injure children’s 
hearts. Second, heart diseases of mid- 
dle-aged = resulting from syphilis, 
or focal infection in teeth, tonsils, 
sinuses or elsewhere. Third, heart ail- 
ments of old people ultimately resulting 
from these and many other causes, in- 
cluding unhygienic living habits. 


Many persons have defective hearts 
without realizing the fact, but there are 
many others who suspect that they 
have heart trouble when they are suf- 
fering from a different cause. There 
need be no guess work. Know your 
own heart. Have your doctor examine 
it regularly. If it is normal and strong, 
do not shorten its term of usefulness 


by over-strains or excesses. If it is 
damaged or weakened, AWAT fy 

live in accordance with $3 
your doctor's advice. % $3 


Give your heart a fair 
chance. Take care of it 
so that it will carry you 
safely on a “non-stop 
flight” to a happy old age. 
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Heart disease is now the chief of the cap- 
tains of death. It has risen to this position 
in the past twenty-five years, surpassing 
tuberculosis, pneumonia and other dis- 
eases. The danger of dying from a bad 
heart has increased every year, while that 
from most other deadly diseases has 
creased. Under popes conditions, one 
in every five will ultimately die of heart 
disease in one form or another. 


The increase in the deathrate from this dis- 
ease in recent years has been primarily in 
middle life and at the older ages. While 
the great majority of those who succumb 
are relatively old people, there are alto- 
gether too many young ones. One out of 


every seven who dies from heart disease 
passes away before the age of 45. 


Physicians, statisticians and others who 
are studying heart disease suspect that 
much of it is induced by the hurrying 
mode of life so general in this country. 


The Metropolitan Life Insurance Com- 
pany has prepared a pamphlet entitled, 
Strong Hearts” which sets forth the prin- 
cipal facts about this disease. It may be 
the means of saving you from serious 
trouble. A copy will be mailed free by 
our booklet department. Send for it. 


HALEY FISKE, President. 
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(A) White-gloved finger 
tips rubbed over Liquid 
Veneer are not dis- 
colored. Liquid Veneer 
leaves no greasy. film; 
dust does not stick toit. 














(B) White-gloved finger 
tips rubbed over old- 
fashioned furniture 
polishes reveal their 
greasy film and tell why 
they attract dust. 











AUGHTER'’S room — how care- 

less Claire is with her powder, 
lipstick, ete. — And powder does so 
stick to bureau tops and dressing tables 
—There is one sure way to prevent 
this—use the new Liquid Veneer. 


There is a very good reason 
why the New Liquid Veneer 
prevents dust sticking 


— It leaves -no greasy film. Dust does 
not adhere to a surface polished with 
the new Liquid Veneer. Scientific tests 
have proved this. 


The scientists found that the new Liquid 
Veneer polishes without hard rubbing, 
produces a mirror-bright surface to 
which dust does not stick, because 
Liquid Veneer leaves no greasy film. 


A few drops of Liquid Veneer 
on your Dust Cloth every day 


—a few swift strokes, no hard rubbing, 
and quickly a mirror-bright polish ap- 
pears on your table tops, furniture, and 
all your woodwork. And, remember, 
dirt does not adhere to a_ surfac 
polished with the new Liquid Veneer 
— because it leaves no greasy film. 


An improved polish, still sold in the 
familiar yellow package, the new Liquid 
Veneer is a polish scientifically com- 
pounded for polishing fine woods and 
finishes. At hardware, drug, grocery, 
department. furniture stores. 
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2 Special Introductory Trial Offers 
Check offer desired and mail coupon to 


VAQUD VEREER 
CORPORATION 


1014 Liquid Veneer Bldg., Buffalo, N. Y. 





Liquid Veneer Corporation 
1014 Liquid Veneer Bidg., Buffalo, N. Y. 
I wish to take advantage of offer checked: 
ae ffer A Regular Price 
Liquid Veneer Care and Repair Outfit......$0.50 
(2 oz. 15c bottle Liquid Veneer and all 
materials to repair scratches, nicks, worn 
spots, etc., on all kinds of furniture.) 
Liquid Veneer Dust Cloth acces 
Book, “The Care of Fine Finishes”’............ 


Total Value..... ' 1.00 
Special price postpaid .50 


Offer B Regular Price 

Trial bottle Liquid Veneer ae 
(Enough for two weeks’ dusting) 

Liquid Veneer Dust Cloth... sabiisenbhaeaiionts 25 

Total Value $0.35 


Special price postpaid 


Name 





Address 


City 


© 1928 
L.V. Corp. 
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Then you escap | 
thought, from the great house and the a 
understanding, and all the things that irked “TI 
you, and went out—into what you th [four 
was the world. And there you dreamed tha | $0!) 
nothing mattered but the freedom of the ip Fo 
dividual, and that you were chosen to preach Ther 
this gospel, and set what was wrong and “SI 
wicked and sordid in the world to rights, The “you 
were fine dreams. And you shared them with migh 
me, until I caught fire. I was a child reading that | 
fairy-tales. The old beliefs, the old Standards, “A 
the old faiths, you thought sick, toothles | 
dragons, which still held the power to threaten letter 
people, and make them unhappy. So you wer find 
a knight with a bright new lance riding to de. ashal 
stroy these dragons forever . . .” thous 
woul 

SHE paused, and he held his breath. There to sa 
was something uncanny about her stil] thou 

| beauty and her low voice speaking dreamily still 
Over in a dark corner a great clock ticked out seize 
the minutes. The heavy draperies swung at § misu 
long windows toa night wind. They heard the trap] 
footsteps of Mrs. Luce on the stairs, and the — want 
sick-room door opened and closed. g0, 2 

“Go on, Dolores.” tell y 

“T shared your dreams,” she repeated, “and “) 
then, when the trouble came to you here, when x. 
you and your father forgot—if you had ever — glam 
known it—that there was love between you, — wm 
and saw only misunderstanding and hate, you a me 
came to me when I was waiting in the garden. mari 
And the fairy-tale held. If you were going out 
into life to fight your ancient dragons, I must H 
go, too. I—I was young and alive and vital, 
and I was imprisoned in tradition and peace.” The 

“Dear .. .” he said. light 

But she lifted her hand and stopped him. belo 

“So we went together. We were to bea they 
shining example. We would defy that dragon, pi 
marriage—the superstition that fettered people S 
to the same rock, galling them with chains, “Ey 
crushing their separate personalities. So we 7 
went, and at the first test I was afraid. I was ‘ 
two people then. I was Dolores in a fairy-tale, J and 
and I was Dolores, terribly young and fright- stan 
ened, with all my people calling out in my perh 
blood, with the shadow of my house, and the JB defe 
men who had built it, and the women who had H 
lived in it, lying across my heart. So I told this 
you I couldn’t go on, and we went away and S) 

| stood up before a man and said the words he bre 
| asked us to say and . . . were married.” 7" 

She was silent. They were far away, both J are 

| of them, back in Port Chester—in the spring. beg 

“We belonged to each other then,” she said men 
simply, “and it was all a wonder. Passion. Jud 

| Loving. Meeting each other’s desire. And liste 
not knowing that there was more than that — ate 
Not caring. Not being able, when the time & sme 
came, to face the petty things—work and worry B Pet 
and jealousy and adjustment. And so wera & men 
away again. We said—it’s not too late to Ta 
strike off the chains. As lightly as we had Hal 
taken our vows we forgot them, Peter.” E 

“Dolores . . .” har 

“Don’t speak now. Let me finish. I’ve had ‘ 
time enough to know what I must say. We bes 

| ran away, Peter, not from each other, as we A 
thought, but from consequences, from respol 
sibilities, from living, from truth.” rem 

“T came back to you,” he said softly. the 

“What drove you?” she asked him deeply.  &™ 

He said nothing for a moment. Thea and 
answered simply, “I wanted you.” 

She said low, a slow flush rising under the A 
ivory of her pallor: “You wanted my hands oth 
and my lips and my body, as I wanted yours - 
And we pretended that we could appease ou! ; 
gods and be true to our dreams if we too - 
other in a make-believe freedom.” * 

“Ah, Dolores . . .” ; ‘ 

“So once more,” she said, “we ran from life ide 
into our dream world, laughter and loving = 
How long would that have lasted, Peter? ! 
had no roots. It was all wonder and desire—" : 
was escape. And I lied to you by keepift bu; 
silent. You've seen Judge Eldredge; he must 





have told you that I knew all along that ¥ 
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pere still married. A eee risk it. 
so much. 
ee eso,” said Peter. ‘I knew the night 
[found you. But I thought what you thought. 
§ I kept silent, too. ‘ 
For a moment they looked at each other. 
was laughter in their hearts, and tears. 
“Sych silly children,” Dolores said presently, 
“yoy and I making believe, when a word 
might have set it clear! But I was afraid of 
that word.” ’ | 
“And I, too,” he said. 
“Then,” she went on, “when I saw Gaines’ 
letter to you and knew how soon you would 
find out—I couldn’t face you, I was too 
ed. I’d let you live in a dream, I 
thought; I’d let you believe a mockery. You 
would despise me for it. I wasn’t strong enough 
to say all we ever believed is mirage, too. I 
thought that when you learned that we were 
still man and wife, the old rebellions would 
seize you, and you'd feel that we’d quarrel and 
misunderstand. I thought you'd feel yourself 
trapped by circumstance again, and would 
want me no longer. That the glamour would 
go, as it had once gone. And so, rather than 
tell you, I left you.” ; 
“And what do you think now?” he asked her. 
“Now,” she answered steadily, “I know that 
ur must go sooner or later, married or 
unmarried. But I no longer want it, except as 
ameans toan end. For in marriage or out of | 
marriage it is not enough.” 





E made a movement as if he would go to 

her and then sat back again in his chair. 
The one lamp that burned cast a circle of yellow | 
light. Footsteps passed, echoing, on the street 
below. Some one spoke beyond the windows; 
they heard the voice, but not the trivial words. 

“What do you want, Dolores?” 

She lifted her lovely, steady eyes to his own. 
“Everything!”’ 

“Everything?” 

“All we have shirked and set aside! Trouble, 
and sharing, and hope, and the old gods, the old 
standards. Going on, working, helping, failing 
perhaps, but never defeated. I’m done with 
defeat.’ 

He asked, hushed, 
this, Dolores?” 

She smiled for the first time, and he held his 
breath at the wonder of it. 

“T've always known it. All women do. They 
are born knowing. It’s just that—I forgot. I 
began to remember there on the Point. I re- 
membered more when I left you; when I sat with | 
Judge Eldredge that night in his library and 
listened to what he had to say. I remembered, 
after I came home, back to the garden. And | 
since I have heen here—here in your house, 
Peter, sitting beside your father—I have re- 
membered the rest. I'll never forget now. If 
Ican’t have everything, Peter, I want nothing. 
Half-measures won’t do, any more.” 

He said, “There'll be times when it will be 
hard, Dolores.” 

“IT know. It’s because we thought it would 
be so easy that we failed.” 

After a pause he told her: 

“If only you’d waited! I was beginning to 
remember, too. If we had been together when 
the letter came, I would have taken you in my 
arms and told you, and asked for forgiveness 
and another chance.” 

“Would you, Peter?” 

After a time he said simply, “We love each 
other.” 

“Yes, Peter.” 

“Is it enough to go on?” 

‘or the first time she faltered, moving un- 
tasily in her chair. “If... if... .” 
on and went to her, and knelt down be- 

€ her, and laid his arm lightly about her 
Waist. “If what?” 7s 

= we are worthy of it,” she breathed. 

He asked her, low: 
wae we not become so? Dolores—shall we 
inn en out of the love that is be- 

S: ill you let me take you into my ! 


“Where did you learn 
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puts uts 
warn ing mark 


HE woman who is wise looks to 

her throat, her chin line and her 
eyes, for in these three places is fore- 
told the first subtle approach of age. 
Dorothy Gray discovered how age 
first shows in the cr¢py texture of the 
throat, in a sagging chin line and in 


a network of fine wrinkles about the . 


eyes and mouth, and she devised sane, 
scientific methods for combating 
these conditions. 

The first requisite of a youthful 
contour is a rapid, healthy circula- 
tion. A sluggish circulation allows 
the muscles of the face and throat to 
relax, and a drooping chin must in- 
evitably result. A skin that becomes 
parched willdeveloplines and wrinkles 
about the eyes and mouth, and the 
texture of the throat will become 
crépy. The basis of Miss Gray's 


method is the stimulation of vitaliz- 
ing circulation through patting along 
the contour lines, combined with 
proper cleansing and lubrication of 
the skin. 

At leading stores and specialty 
shops, you may obtain Miss Gray's 
preparations and a booklet with full 
directions for their use. 





DOROTHY GRAY 


753 Fifth Avenue 


DOROTHY GRAY, Seven Fifty Three Fifth Avenue, New York 
Please send me The Story of Dorothy Gray. I am particularly interested in: 
(1 The Treatment of Lines and Wrinkles 1) The Treatment for Double Chin 
C0 The Treatment for Relaxed Muscles and Crépy Throat. 
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WHAT S$ 


That’s the question many mothers 
want answered. 

The youngsters themselves can 
answer it quickly enough- 
“Sneakers”. 

True, the old fashioned “sneak- 
ers” had their disadvantages — 
many of which are still to be 
found in cheap, low quality can- 
vas shoes today. 

The modern, high grade “sneak- 
ers” overcome these disadvan. 
tages. 

Perspiration absorbing insoles— 

correct arch and ankle support- 


—strong, easily cleaned tops— 
these are the features of Hood's 
modern “sneakers.” 

Here’s the Husky—an ideal play 
shoe—strong, tough, long wear- 
ing, economical. It’s only one of 
the many styles of modern 
“sneakers” made by Hood. 


Made by 
HOOD RUBBER COMPANY 
Watertown, Mass. 


tough, long wearing rubber sole: | 





HOE 


for Summer Play? 


Let your boys and girls enjoy the 
freedom and comfort of “sneakers” 
this summer. You'll be more than 
satisfied if you buy them Hoods— 
identified by the Arrow Trademark. 
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| through to honesty. There won't be any bar. 


| out all the secret dark things and fling them 





Vows. 


| "THEY were sitting side by side on the old 


| said, hesitating. 


Garden Oats 


heart and life and arms forever 
me where I fail?” 

“It’s so big,” she told him. 

“Yes,” 

After a time he said, looking up at her: 

“T want you as I’v rer had yi ’ 
wife . . > Oaawer hed gam, As my 

“T’m ready,” she said. 

Then he asked her, for the third time in thei 
tangled destinies, ““You won’t be afraid , “4 
sorry?” ae 

“Sometimes I’ll be afraid,” 
“but I'll never be sorry.” 

“After all,” he said, “we've won somethi 
out of all the misunderstanding and the de 
ception and the cross-purposes, z 


Will you hep 




























































she answered 


We've won 


riers now. That’s something this Zeneration 
has learned at all events; it’s learned to drag 


down in the sunlight of sanity. Better tha 
better the exposure of all the frailities and dis. 
tortions and deformities, than to let things 
fester in silence and terror.” 

He knelt straightly, drew her head agains 
his breast, bent his mouth to hers. The kis 
was a sacrament and a promise. The kiss yas 
the wine of courage. ; 

After a long time she whispered, “That wa 
—marrying.” And then she added, entreat. 
ingly, “Will you say the words with me?” 

He understood, nodded, his cheek agains 
the soft darkness of her hair. They spoke in 
beautiful, broken sentences, so low that only 
their hearts heard clearly: ; 

“T take thee, Peter . . .” 

“T take thee, Dolores . . .” 

And then, clearer: 

“For better, for worse, in sickness and ip 
health . . . till death do us part... 

Then they were silent, thinking of thei 


CHAPTER XXV 


Empire couch when the nurse came in. 
“Mr. Comstock is asking for you both,” she 


Peter jumped to his feet. “Is he—worse?” 

“No,” said the nurse hurriedly. “No—he’s 
been asleep. He just woke and had some bot 
milk; he will sleep again now. But he wanted 
to see you—to say goodnight.” 

“We'll come up,” said Peter. 

They followed her, hand in hand, up the 
stairs. Peter said, pausing: : 
“] didn’t ask you . . . Some day we'll have 
our own house. But now—he’s sick—and old? 
Would you be willing to live here, Dolores? 
It’s such a gloomy old barn—and you'd k 

alone all day.” 

“T’ll love it,” she said instantly. “Well 
open the shutters and let the sunlight in. It 
won’t be gloomy, Peter, any more. You'll xt. 
And I won’t be alone always,” she sil 
bravely. 

He took her to his heart, there on the stain, 
and kissed her. From the landing the num 
saw them and drew back, waiting, smiling 4 
little, tolerantly, wisely. Young things—yourg 
things! 

She had to wait a long minute. They stood 
there, perilously poised on the narrow tre & 
listening to each other’s heart beat. Not tobe 
alone always? Children in this great hous, 
children’s laughter, children’s footsteps, ™ 
prints of stubby fingers on the old walls. Su 
shine in the windows, the day’s work, te 
night’s rest. Life ahead of them, beckonilg 
them on. 

Presently they joined the patient womal, 
and she opened the door of their fathers 
room, and they went in and stood hand 
hand beside the bed where he lay. Thet 
was a little color on the gaunt cheeks. Ht 
lay quite high upon the pillows and smiled# 
them. 

“You'll stay with me?” 

“Yes, father.” 
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So unaware of you ~~~ 


and all you do for her 


This simple plan will 
help you guide her 


UDDENLY, with a catch at your 

heart, you see she’s growing up! Your 
little girl. Already she begins to think she 
needs you less—now when your guidance 
means most of all. 
_ Thoughtless about bed time—heedless 
in her play —capricious at the table. Per- 
haps it’s her finicky, little-girl appetite 
that troubles you most. Particularly at 
breakfast. 

Because bad habits at breakfast are so 
wide-spread among children, school and 
health authorities have made the right 
sort of breakfast the subject of a nation- 
wide movement. They are pointing out 
what mothers long have sensed—the vital 


need of every child for a hot, cooked cereal 
breakfast. They have found that chil- 
dren’s success at work and play depends 
upon establishing the habit of a hot, cooked 
cereal in the morning. Now, in over 70,000 
school rooms this rule is displayed. 


“Every boy and girl needs a 
hot cereal breakfast” 


Teachers and mothers both say that chil- 
dren with the regular habit of a hot, cooked 
cereal breakfast are most apt to get the 
highest marks and do the best at sports. 
And the child who eats a good hot bowlful 
of Cream of Wheat in the morning is not 
tuckered out by night. 

Authorities have been recommending 
Cream of Wheat for over thirty years as 
an ideal hot, cooked cereal for school chil- 
dren for these reasons: 


1. It is rich in the energy-giving food ele- 

ments needed by little minds and bodies. 

. Cream of Wheat contains none of the 

harsh, indigestible parts of the wheat, 
and so is very easily digested. 

3. Children love its creamy goodness, 
easily varied by-stirring in raisins, dates 
or prunes while cooking. 

While she’s still a little girl, do this 

simple thing that will help her grow up 

well and strong. To rouse enthusiasm for 
the hot, cooked cereal breakfast—try the 
plan described below. Start her out reg- 
ularly with a good hot bowl of Cream of 

Wheat. Your grocer has it. Cream of 

Wheat Company, Minneapolis, Minn. In 

Canada, made by Cream of Wheat Com- 

pany, Winnipeg. English address, Fassett 

& Johnson, Ltd., 86 Clerkenwell Road, 

London, E. C. 1. 


tbo 











FREE—Mothers say this plan works wonders! 








A plan that arouses your children’s interest in a hot, cooked 
cereal breakfast and makes them want to eat it regularly. 
A youngster’s club with badges and a secret for members, 
with gold stars and colored wall charts. A plan that chil- 
dren work out for themselves. All material free—sent direct 
to your children together with a letter addressed to them 
personally and a sample box of Cream of Wheat. Also a 
copy of the new enlarged edition of ‘“The Important Busi- 


Name of Child 
First Name 


Street City 


ness of Feeding Children.’’ This book gives a summary of 
the most recent findings of authorities on the problem of 
diet for children and infants, with special pages on what 
to do for the child who “just won't eat.’’ 


To get the club material, as described on the left, and 


the booklet, free, just mail coupon to Dept. C-23, Cream 
of Wheat Co., Minneapolis, Minn 


Last Name 
State 
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. . » « On single beds . . . on double beds... . 
in homes where they are treasured for fineness . . . in 


homes where they are preferred for economy. , 
ei 


I a. 


Whether they go through the “family tub”, or the 
laundry, they “come out” firm, fresh and vigorous. 


and wear 


a pasion _ 


il + 
s 


= x 


1 BNL. 


through countless ironings. And because they are /orn 
from the fabric—not cut—ironing leaves the hem 
straight and even. 


and wear 


4 ? 


4 


because of the care used in their making. Their original 

softness, smoothness, and firmness can’t be washed out, 

or ironed out, and will take a /ong time to wear out. 
In all sizes, plain and hemstitched. 


Utica Steam & Monawxk Vattey Cotton MILts 
Columbia Street, Utica, N. Y. 

Send for a free copy of “Restful Sleep’’—setting forth 
correct bed making 

A set of dainty doilies for 25c. Made of snowy Utica 
Sheeting with em 
broidered edges. In 
one piece ready for 
trimming. Center 
piece 19” long, end 
pieces 10” across. 
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He nodded, deeply content. 
now,” he murmured, “the house —everything 


“Tt’s yours 

| I’m an old man.” 

| Peter said clearly: “You're going to be well 
soon. We have so much to talk about when 
you're stronger. The business . . .” 

Ashabel Comstock turned his head and 
| looked at Dolores, smiling. 

| “He's going back to the mills,” he told her 

| as if in confidence. , 

“I know,” she said. “I’m glad.” 
A gleam of frosty humor passed over the old 
face. “What he’ll do to them!” he sighed, 
Then he was silent, and they thought he 
slept and tiptoed from the room again, But he 
did not sleep. He watched them go, under 
half-closed lids, and his eyes held a difficult 
unaccustomed tenderness. He saw the old 
house as Dolores had seen it, sunlit and 
echoing to the high voices of his children’s 
| children. He would die, one day, but hig race 
| would go on, and his untarnished name. And 
bry he died, he could make his peace with 
| Ellie. 

Mrs. Luce passed Peter and Dolores in the 
hall and said goodnight, smiling cheerfully for 
the first time in days. : 

“It’s good to have you home again,” she 
said. 
Dolores laid her hand on the latch of Peter's 
| own door. 
| “They’ve put us in here,” she said, 


T WAS very late. The town was quiet; it 

slept under a soft June sky. Peter moved 
about the room, toucning things with idle 
fingers. 

“Funny old place!”” he murmured. “Some- 
how it’s fine to be back.” 

Dolores nodded. After a time, tall and 
slender, she stood by the window and mo- 
tioned to him to join her. Together they 
looked out over the drowsy streets and listened 
to the rustle of the trees and the far-away 
voice of a river singing in its sleep. 

He said dreamily, “Home . . .” 

Dolores leaned back against his hard young 
arm. She answered, seeing more deeply than 
he saw, wiser than he, with woman’s incred- 
ible wisdom, 

“We'll make it so.” 

They saw a star hanging tremulous above 
the branches of the highest trees, a star that 
burned from silver to scarlet, a star that 
laughed at them and was their friend. 

He cried out, eager, triumphant, “There's 
so much to be done—so much waiting for 
us.” 

She nodded and said: “If you’ve time ... 
we'll go see Cousin Carolyn and Cousin Sarah 

. tomorrow.” 
“Tomorrow,” he echoed, and kissed her. 
THE END 


The Studio of Furnishings 
and Decorations 
(Continued from page 57) 


the high-backed pine bench and patchwork 
pillows add to the atmosphere of rustic sil 
plicity. This treatment of an open fireplace 
lends itself particularly well to a sun-room 
where the bricks of the chimney are left in their 
undisguised state. That which, at first, m#) 
have seemed a problem, can add materially to 
desirable atmosphere. , 
A dignified mantelpiece, such as the one # 
the top of the second page, necessarily dom 
‘inates the character of its surroundings. It ‘ 
not strictly of any period; it demands a cela? 
richness of color in its surroundings. Here | 
has been set in a natural walnut paneling wh 
is most suitable and belongs in the early eight 
eenth century periods. Georgian green or rou? 
plaster walls are appropriate alternatlve 
because they have the necessary richness a 
is required in the background for this mat 
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The Studio of Furnishings 
and Decorations 


With the white or delicately-colored walls of 
the late Georgian period this mantel would be- 

come cold and coarse, and its effectiveness 

would be ruined. The accessories must be 

glected with particular care, for they can so 

asily seer brittle and precious. We have | 
ysed two rich blue and gold porcelain vases | 
filled with water hyacinths, because their re- | 
strained grace harmonizes with the group | 
without becoming insignificant. The picture | 
hanging in the panel over the mantel, an | 
eighteenth-century English portrait, seems to 
grow out of the mellow brown of the walnut 
panels. A sturdy table is conveniently near a 
wing chair which is upholstered in crewel work 
on a natural linen ground. This group stands 
as testimony that the art of elimination is an 
important art, for the quality of this mantel- 
piece derives its decorative atmosphere more 
from what is left off than from what is added 
to its natural state. 

A simple open hearth framed in cut stone 
left uncarved makes a charming fireplace. It 
expresses no period whatever, yet it possesses 
a definite style of its own that is good because 
the proportions are fundamentally excellent. 
Although the Studio used this fireplace in a 
sun-room, it is a type that can be used in any 
room—like a chameleon it changes its character 
to suit its surroundings. It is entirely de- | 
pendent upon the furnishings to determine the 
degree of formality it is to assume. | 


The Space Above a Mantel 

The problem of dealing with the space above 
a mantel arises more frequently than any other 
single one. Instead of the usual map, picture. 
or piece of material we have set into the wall 
a colorful tile picture of a primitive design. 
This gives a distinction and individuality that 
makes the group smart and unusual where it 
might easily have been pleasant, but dull and 
obvious. The braided grass rug and wicker 
furniture identify this as the fireplace in a sun- 
room or informal living-room, while the 
wrought-iron fire-irons and accessories are so 
appropriate to the stone hearth and rough- 
plaster walls that they seem an inevitable 
choice. 

The sixth fireplace, still different from the 
rest, is made of cream-colored limestone, 
carved to accent its broad, simple lines. The 
flat arch over the opening is late Gothic in 
feeling, and belongs to a much earlier period | 
than the one at the top of the page. This 
mantel is appropriate in a rough-plaster room 
of English, French, Italian, or Spanish in- 
fluence. We have shown this fireplace sur- 
rounded by furniture of various periods wo il- 
lustrate that its nationality does not matter, so 
long as it is more or less contemporaneous. The 
large table is Italian, the wing chair is English, 
and the leather arm-chair is Spanish in feeling, 
but they all have in common a sturdiness of 
construction prevalent in the fifteenth, six- 
teenth and seventeenth centuries. It is gener- 
ally true that where one finds various styles of 
furniture combined and achieving a unified 
effect, there is one common denominator— 
beauty, color, or material—that makes this 
unity possible. 








Patterns for Spring 
(Continued from page 79) 


applied vest of a ¢ ontrasting color—but it could 
Just as well be made with a silk overblouse as a 
three-piece suit. The severity of the tailored 
street dress is relieved by the bloused back and 
the Contrasting bands, which have a marked 
slenderizing effect; the sleeves are unusual and 
od new. The uneven hem and molded hips, 
Wo prominent features of the spring mode, are 
cubodied in the softly feminine afternoon 
rock with its double collar, cuffs, and vest of 
contrasting fabric. For luncheons, bridge, and 
fas, as well as for the informal dinner, this | 


type of gown is indispensable. | 



































6B eau ty ~ It may be the beauty of sculpture 
or the simpler beauty of pure line and graceful pro 
portion. Either will appropriately embody your 
reverent message of love. 

But, however expressed, the beauty of your 
memorial must be wrought in a material that is itself 
beautiful. A material whose clear, clean outline will 
not crumble in time, and whose spotless purity the 
storms of years cannot sully. 

Such a material is Rock of Ages—granite from the 
Barre hills. So firm and even is its texture that it may 
be carved into designs of infinite delicacy. Yet the 
rich loveliness of its color makes carved enrichment 
seem unnecessary, and the simplest Rock of Ages 
Memorial a thing of beauty. 


Our Certificate of Perfection, when requested from any me- 
morial dealer, assures you of our personal inspection through 
the various stages of completion and is your perpetual 
guarantee against defective workmanship and material. 


Write for booklet “W”—"How to Choose a Memorial” 


OCKoFAGE 


THE D/STINCTIVE BARRE GRANITE 


ROCK oF AGES 
CORPORATION 
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Sunny valley orange orchards sheltered by mile-high mountains 


Visit this luring vacation 
land-+-next sammer 


LAN now to LIVE next Summer 
where mountains and sea are side 
by side: where lovely valleys, fasci- 
nating desert and intriguing ocean 
islands are all at hand. 


Southern California is de- 
lightfully uncommon and re- 
freshing. Each day leads to 
romance, adventure, majestic 
natural beauty, mystery, 
thrills. Not a drop of rain 
will mar a single vacation 
moment. The summer air is 
temperate and invigorating. 
Bring light wraps. 


From Los. Angeles all in- 
terest points are quickly 
reached. A few miles—and you 
are among Riviera-rivalling 
beaches or atop mile-high 
mountains! A few hours and 
you are in the midst of a vast 
Sahara-like desert or at the 
foot of the highest mountain 
range in the nation. 


Marvelous, broad, smooth _ 
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Ca ilornia 


“eA trip abroad in your own America!” 


beaches along the sparkling blue Pa- 
cific for 271 miles offer the keenest 
surf sports. You'll get a lot of joy 
riding through orange and lemon 
groves enroute to Old Span- 
ish Missions, visiting charm- 
ing, unusual cities. 


Los Angeles—the new gate- 
way to Hawaii and the Ori- 
ent—will astound you by its 
growth. Los Angeles County 
stands among the wealthiest 
in natural resources, its agri- 
cultural products last year 
alone approximating 
$95,000,000. 

While here you may see the 
whole Pacific Coast at small 
extra expense. Special low 
rate round-trip tickets, May 
15 until Oct. 31. Consult 
your nearest railroad ticket 
office. 


Send the coupon for a 52-page 
illustrated vacation book. 
Don't delay making plans. 





All-Year Club of Southern California, Dept. V-4, Chamber of Commerce Bldg., Los Angeles, Calif 


Please send me your free booklet about South- 
ern California vacations. Also booklets telling 
especially of the attractions and opportunities in 
the counties which I have checked. 
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|released us today one 
| their braves, enlisted in our band as guide. 


| Indians seize you. 





Josita Rides By Night 


(Continued from page 22) 





into the dusk. From the gs 

of the patio she watched th wane 
filing from the chapel while the belj stij 
tolled—Indian children in their scant cae 
piece garments, a brave with towering head. 
dress, soldiers, women. They scattered silently 
disappeared. Mission and presidio wer 
silhouetted blackly against the reddening west 
A half-moon shone, and large white stars. ¢ 
close one could almost pluck them. The chapel 
bell melted into the silence. Lonely 

lonely. In all this vast prairie world there 
was no one to whom she might speak her 
heart . She must not think. She would 
#o sit with Paoli’s baby, the new Indian baby 
who was il] She had nursed it for three nights 
now. Paoli was so ignorant, so stupid. 

Josita halted sharply. The stillness had 
been broken by the beat of many hoofs. She 
waited in the shadow of the wall till the riders 
should enter or pass. 

“At last!” said a voice, and Josita, starting 
violently, went toward it as if drawn by a 
magnet. i 

In the moonlight a band of sombreroed men, 
carbines slung to their saddles, had halted 
inside the presidio gates. They turned by a 
single movement as Josita in her light dress 
came out of the shadow. The leader sprang 
from his horse. 

“Ride to the commandant’s house,” he said 
to his men. “I will join you.” 

He went toward Josita. ‘Sefiorita!” 
“Sefiorita—Josita!”’ 

And she was in St. Denis’s arms. 


he said, 


HER hands moved over his face, his shoul- 

ders. Let her look at him. The smiling 
eyes, the fair hair, the buckskin doublet, the 
pistol and poniard in his belt, the tan—even 
-n the moonlight—the boots, the dust—how 
different, how entuely the same! 

“You came. You came.” 
“But of course I came. 
you are! You love me still?” 

“Of course, I love you. It isn’t a dream? 
How did you come? When?”’, 

“Just as I wrote you. His Majesty, Louis 
XIV, sent me—at my persistent request. He 
has need of a trader and a peace-maker in these 
parts; why should it not be I? I should have 
been here on the heels of my letter, but that I 
was betrayed to the Tejas Indians, and they 
took us captive on arrival. Jallot, however— 
Pierre Jallot is with me—Jallot played his 
violin for them, and I sang.” Louis’ eyes 
smiled deeper. ‘For some reason they let 
us go.” 

“Louis! I know how beautifully you sing.” 

“Moreover, I gave them all my trader's 
pack—beads and bright cloths and ribbons— 
all but the gift I was bringing you. They 
and Cock Plume, one ol 


’ 


How beautiful 


“Louis, you would win Satan himself. But 
I had no letter from you.” 

“No letter? I sent it in care of your aunt. I 
wrote your father also that I would come to 
ask your band.” ; 

“Now I know!” said Josita softly. “You 
wrote that you were coming, and Donna 
Romelo told Don Agaya, and he bade th 
The Tejas tribe is the 
ally of Spain. Agaya is governor at Monclova. 
My father is commandant here by his appoint: 
ment. Agaya is the husband they have picked 
for me. Today he wanted me to go with him 
to Spain, to sail next Thursday. He thought 
he would take me away while the Indians were 
holding you. There’s no telling, Louis, what 
he commanded the Tejas to do with you . 

“Don’t stay here, guerido! You and your 
men must leave Texas. It is the disputed 
ground between France and Spain—didn't you 
know that? Agaya will find some new way t0 
trap you since this has failed.” , 

“But, chérie,” said Louis gently, stemming 
the quick tide of words, ‘I am here to make 
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Josita Rides By Night 


between France and Spain. My king’s 
abr is that L establish trade between 
Mexico and his province of Louisiana—peace- 
able trade. My own errand is to win Josita— 

bly or not. When these things are done, 
P shal leave. Not before. Hold out your 
hand, ma chérie.”’ ated. 

Josita held out her hand, and Louis slipped 
on her finger the ring he had brought from 
France. She was in his arms again, his kiss 
was on her mouth, when suddenly they became 
aware that Donna Romelo was with them. 
Noiseless as a shadow, she stood erect in the 
moonlight. 


“Maria Jose,” she said, ‘‘your father is | 


receiving the visitors in the casa. He expects 
you. Sefior,” turning to St. Denis, ‘since the 


Indians you bribed have deserted to your | 


standard, let us hope they have guided you 
here to correct any mistakes you may have 
made.” She looked from St. Denis to Josita. | 
“| trust you understand,” she said. 

“Perfectly, sefiora.” St. Denis made his | 
deep court bow. “My mistakes have been 
solely in the selection of my messengers. Here- 
after, I send my letters direct.” 

So open war was declared between them. 


‘ranio, please go.”’ 


It was the third night of Louis’ stay in | 
San Juan Bautista. Josita sat with him in | 


their stolen tryst on the chapel steps. The 
moon, almost full, was high in the blue-green 
heavens. From the men’s quarters came the 
sobbing laughter of Pierre Jallot’s violin. 

“But chérie, your father will give me no 
answer concerning trade in Mexico till he has 


consulted with his governor. When the mes- | 


sengers despatched to Don Agaya have re- 
turned, then I can go. You with me, little 
dark flower. You have promised.” 

“Of course. I would go tonight. What was 
that? I heard a step. Look, Louis—yonder!” 

“It is some deer frightened from the woods. 
Go to bed, chérie, before Donna Romelo comes 
looking for you. Tomorrow night we will 
meet here again. It is nearly midnight.” 

“I know, but I am afraid to leave you. 
Louis, listen. Today as I rode in the woods I 
saw strange men. They lurked in the bayou; 
their faces were terrible. When I came near, 
they hid in the trees.” 

“Perhaps they were the messengers sent by 
your father to Don Agaya. There has been 
time. But you should not ride alone in the 
woods. Where was your aunt?” 

“With you and my father in the casa. If 
she has her eye on one of us, she is content. 
They were not messengers. I know the men 
who took your papers to Don Agaya. Louis, 
please leave San Juan. Go back to the Tejas, 
who are your friends. I will go to you there 
at the first chance. We can be married at the 
Mission San Fidele.”’ 

“That is a good plan, chérie. But I should 
be no envoy if I left before the messengers re- 
turned. Now go to bed before your aunt finds 
you, or there will be no Josita for me to run 
away with,” 

“Good night, Louis—tomorrow night.” 
ae night, ma chére—here on the 
Steps. 

Looking back, she saw him standing with 
his face toward her, a slim figure in the moon- 
light. She kept to the shadows, skirting the 
dark adobes, gaining the patio. There was a 
sound of receding hoof-beats outside the walls. 
Some mob of soldiers passing, thought Josita, 
or perhaps the terrible men in the woods were 
leaving. Looking back again, she saw that 
St. Denis was no longer there. 

Josita woke at dawn to the sound of laughter, 
weary laughter of men in the refectorio, and the 
rattle of plates and wine cups. She rose and 


crept out into the patio, listening. Suddenly 
in the gray light she saw a procession of Indians 





filing with a covered burden toward the ceme- 
tery outside the mission. She thought with a 
pang of Paoli’s baby whom she had almost 
forgotten these last three days. - She had barely 




















CAR ann CARGO 


You cannot imagine that the lady who 
steps out of this exquisite bit of work in 
motor cars 

Will expose calves clothed in anything 
but silk 

Or that her mate will expose a neck 
clothed in anything but a starched collar 

The makers of the car have heard the 
call of style and have put forth this dainti- 
ly appointed equipage 

To meet the social requirements of this 
style-wise age. 

And it’s not the engine or the brakes 

Or the miles per gallon any more 

It’s the Looks. 

And men who dress up to their cars 

And up to their women folks 

Wear Arrow Starched Couuars. 


Ciuett, Peasopy & Co., INc. 
Arrow Shirts Collars Underwear Handkerchiefs 
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OW — st: :pes ina window shade 

that will not sag or ruffle! Self 

stripes, woven right into durable 

Brenlin —a shade cloth that wears and 

keeps its beauty two or three times as 
long as the ordinary kind! 

For Brenlin is quite different from 
the ordinary shade. It has none of the 
usual brittle “filling” to break and fall 
out and leave unsightly cracks and 
pinholes to glare against the light. 

Strong, flexible, much like 
tightly-woven linen, Brenlin 
remains always straight and 
smooth. It resists the con- 
stant strain of rolling, unroll- 
ing —the jerking, snapping of 
the wind. Rain will not dis- 
color it. And its hand-applied 
tints resist fading in the sun. 


in a window shade 
that will not sag or ru 


Self stripes in 
durable Brenlin | 


Scratch a piece of or- 
dinary window shade 
material lightly.Tiny 
particles of chalk or 
clay*‘filling”’ fall out 

BRENLIN hasnofill- 
ing. It outwears sev- 
eral ordinary shades 
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Yet Brenlin costs only a few cents 
more. Be sure to see the new Brenlin 
stripes before you buy. 

And, to insure smooth operation of 
any shade examine, too, the Breneman 
roller. It has a highly perfected spring 
mechanism, designed to work with 
firm, uniform tension at all times. 
The Breneman roller never catches or 
whirls —even with careless handling. 
Write for free samples of the new 
striped materials in various 
colors and for the name of 
your nearest dealer. Address 
Cincinnati. 


Tue Cuas. W. BreneMAN CoMPANY 


“The oldest window shade house 
in America” 
Dept. B-1 
2045 Reading Road, Cincinnati, Ohio 
6th St. at Chelton Ave., Camden, N. J. 


BRENLIN 


THE LONG-WEARING WINDOW-SHADE MATERIAL 





DEALERS MAY 


The Chas. W. Breneman Co., Inc., New York City 
The Breneman Co., Springfield, Mass. 

Rasch & Gainor, Baltimore, Md. 

The Chas. W. Breneman Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 

S. A. Maxwell & Co., Inc., Chicago, IH. 

S. A. Maxwell & Co., Inc., Kansas City, Mo. 
Renard Linoleum & Rug Co., Sr. Louis, Mo. 

The Breneman Co., Omaha, Neb. 


April 1928 Good Housekeeping 


ALSO BE SUPPLIED BY 


Brenlin Window Shade Co., Los Angeles, Calif. 
D.N. & E. Walter & Co., San Francisco, Calif. 
The Breneman-Sommers Co., Inc., Portland, Ore. 


The Rainier Shade Co., Seattle, Wash. 

The Chas. W. Breneman Co., Dallas, Texas 
The Breneman Co., Greensboro, N. C. 

The Acme Co., Birmingham, Ala. 

The Florida Brenlin Co., Jacksonville, Fla. 





Josita Rides By Night 


reached her room again when Donna Romelo 
came in. 

“The messengers have returned 
Agaya,” said Donna Romelo. “They an 
drinking in the refectorio. Don Agaya in 
that he will investigate the proposals of France.” 


from Don 


“Whom are the Indians burying?” asked 
Josita. . 
“A soldier found dead in the grass. Stay 


inside today. He died of an infection.” 
Josita saw neither Louis nor his men about 
the casa all that day. Donna Romelo’s eye 





CHICK IO 


was upon her, Donna Romelo’s tongue warned 
| her constantly of the infection, so she kept to 
the casa until night when every thing was stil] 
‘She went to her tryst with Louis then on the 
| chapel steps. 


OUIS was not there. For the first night, too, 
since they had come, Pierre Jallot's violin 
was still. Only the grating of frogs in the bayou, 
the whir of crickets and cicadas, broke the 
stillness. Josita waited for a while, then, thor. 
| oughly afraid, went to look for Louis. In the 
|men’s quarters the cots, lying in the open, 
| were empty, the card tables deserted. Froma 
| dim adobe came a small, broken wail. Paoli, 
| the Indian girl, was nursing her child. 

“Papoose sleep not,” she explained, as 
| Josita blew in like a sudden bird. “Fiddle-man 
|gone. Follow young chief.” 

“Follow? Where has chief St. Denis gone?” 

“Into dark. Last night Paoli see Josita go 
| into house. Paoli hear creeping feet, see foes’ 
|eyes. Foes’ hands catch young chief. Young 
| chief strike back. One foe die. Men bury 
him today. Foes’ hands take young chief, ride 
into dark. Paoli tell Cock Plume. Cock 
Plume tell men. All gone. Fiddle-man gone. 
| Papoose sleep not.” 

“Where does Cock Plume guide St. Denis’ 
men? Quick, Paoli.” 

“Paoli not know. 
prints.” 

Josita turned wildly at the sound of some one 
riding into the mission. Had he escaped and 
returned to her? She ran toward the rider 
meeting him by the chapel. It was Don Agaya 

| “Where is St. Denis?” she cried. 

“So your haste was for another,” Agaya 
| answered, dismounting. ‘And where should 
| the French spy be, cara mia?” 
| “He is no spy. You have trumped up this 
charge so that you can jail or murder him 

What have you done already?” 

“He is a spy,”’ repeated Agaya. “More than 
that, he attacked my ambassadors last night 
and killed my most trusted man.” 

“Ambassadors!” answered Josita. “Am 
| bassadors that hide in the bayou and strik 
|after dark? You have killed him!” she crie 

suddenly. “Don Agaya, if you have killed 
him—” 

“T have not killed him, Josita, but there are 
those who presently will unless I give the order 
to prevent. He is in a dungeon in Monclova 

| and he dies by the hands of my soldiers unles 
| you render him a little less dangerous. Even 
though he is a spy, I should not regard himas 
dangerous if you were my wife.”’ 
| Josita knew what he meant. She knew, to 
| something of Mexican dungeons. Once sh 
had looked into one; had seen its filth ant 
vermin and the bones of the men who hac 
died in it. Louis would remain in his, pending 
her decision, then he would be led out to Iret- 
dom or to death. They were in Agaye's trap 
and even though she seemed to hold th 
key : sod 
“How do I know you would let him go—’ 
married you?” she asked. ‘ 

“Sefiorita!”’ Agaya’s voice reproached he 
| “Have I ever broken a promise to your 
| “You never made me one. Set him ' 
| first, and I shall believe you.” 
| You will have to do more than believe o 
|sefiorita. There must be no more tilling 
We marry at once.” 

“That is understood. 
proof,” as Agaya mounted. 
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visit the Celotex Cottage 

















VERY year, more than 58,000 
people visit my unusual cot- 
tage on Michigan Avenue, 

Chicago. They come here from all 
over America, and even from abroad, 
to experience, themselves, the new 
degree of comfort that Celotex brings 
to a home. 


And they are amazed to find that 
any house can be so refreshingly cool 
on sweltering days and nights... so 
snug and warm in bitter winter 
weather. ..soeconomical toheat... 
80 quiet in spite of noisy traffic. 


Yetin the house you are building, or 
in the one where you now live, Celo- 
tex can bring this same new comfort 
and fuel-saving. 

Because Celotex replaces other ma- 
terials, it is not an expensive extra 
item in building. In fact, Celotex soon 
Proves to be an actual economy, for 





{ ELIZABETH GARY | 


HOSTESS, CELOTEX COTTAGE 





Elizabeth Gary probabl~ talks home building with more 
people than any other woman in America. She can help 
you on many problems. Visit the Celotex Cottage at 
645 North Michigan Avenue, Chicago, or write ber. 


it can reduce your fuel bill one-third 
or more, year after year. 


If you are going to buy a home, be 


You can have these comforts in 





made 


This building is 


YQUIETER 


“Less Costy fo heat 





316 M*«Carty Ave 







YSTRONGER Y COOLER in summer 


“WARMER fn win 


by CELOTEX 
¥ The 5 POINT material 


DINMORE CONSTRUCTION CO 
Albany. NY 


your own home if you look for 
the Celotex sign, shown bere, 
when you build or buy a home. 





ae 


"My 58,000 visitors ave surprised... 


to find that any home can be so comfortable . . . 
so economical to heat ... so quiet. Let me send you a /ree 
book that shows how you can enjoy these advantages.” 


sure it offers the comforts and econo- 
mies that only Celotex can give. You 
can be sure of getting these advan- 
tages if you look for the blue Celotex 
sign shown here. 


This sign is the mark of a well 
built home and a reliable builder. 


If you do not expect to move, you 
can have many of the comforts of 
Celotex by lining your attic with this 
remarkable material.This easily made 
improvement brings greater comfort 
summer and winter, and usually saves 


one-quarter of your fuel money. 


When you are in Chicago, visit 
Celotex Cottage and get all the facts 
about this better way of building. 
Meanwhile write me for an attractive 
booklet, ‘‘The Little House with the 

Mansion Air,"’ describing this inter- 
esting little home. 


THE CELOTEX COMPANY, Chicago, Ill. 
Mills: New Orleans, Louisiana 
Branch Sales Offices in many principal cities 
(See telephone books for addresses) 
Sales Distributors throughout the World 
In Canada: Alexander Murray & Co. Ltd., Montreal 


All Reliable Lumber Dealers Can Supply Celotex 
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over 300,000 women wrote me 
of their baking successes with this new method” 


erm Gok 


One view of the Gold 
Medal Kitchen where 
every batch of Gold 
Medal Fiour is Kitchen- 
tested before it goes to 
you. 


colors. 
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ast year 






pa mage 8 Orange Dessert—A tempting combination of flavors and 
ne © 


the many interesting —- constantly created 
in the Gold Medai Kitchen. 


It is now known that baking uncertainties 
too often come from flour...that is why ex- 


perts advise the new “Kitchen-tested” Flour 


“T have tried many recipes with Gold Medal Flour 
—and the same recipes with other flour—and I find 
that I have much better luck with “Kitchen-tested” 
Gold Medal. I did not realize that different makes 
of flour could make such a d/fference. Will always 
use Gold Medal and can say it is the best.’”’ 
Mrs. A. A. Jackson, South Range, Wis. 

Only recently chemists and cooking experts, working 
together, found that while chemists’ tests might 
prove two batches of the same brand of flour exactly 
alike chemically, these two batches might act en- 
tirely different in your oven—bring fine results in 
one case and spoil a good recipe another time! 


That is why we, some time ago, inaugurated the 
now famous “Kitchen-test” for Gold Medal Flour. 
Every time one of our mills turns out a batch of 
flour, we bake cakes, pastries, biscuits, breads— 
everything—from this batch according to standard 
recipes. Unless each batch bakes to standard, the 
flour is sent back to be re-milled. This means one 
flour for all your baking. Over 2,000,000 women 
now know there is no better flour for cakes and 
pastries. Why pay more? 
Money-Back Guarantee 

Last year we re-milled more than five million 

unds of Gold Medal Flour. Our chemists reported 
t perfect, but it didn’t act right in our test kitchen 
ovens. 
So, today, every sack of Gold Medal Flour that 
comes into your home is “Kitchen-tested” before 
you receive it. The words “Kitchen-tested” are 

ped on the sack. 


We guarantee not only that Gold Medal is a light, 
fine, snow-white flour. We also guarantee that it 
will always act the same way in your oven. Your 
money refunded if it doesn’t. 
WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY 
Ceneral Ofices, Minneapolis 


Mille at Minneapolis, Buffalo, Kansas City, Chicago, Louisvill 
= Great Falis, Kalispell, Ogden ~ 


GOLD MEDAL FLOUR 
*  Kitchen-tested 
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Special—for the South 

Gold Medal Flour (plain or self-rising) for our 
Southern trade is milled in the South at our 
Louisville mill. Every batch is ‘‘Kitchen-tested” 
with Southern recipes before it goes to you. 

Special Offer—‘‘Kiichen-tested”’ Recipes 
Recipes we use in testing Gold Medal Flour are 
rapidly becoming recognized standards. We have 
printed these “‘Kitchen-tested” Recipes on cards 
and filed them in neat wooden boxes. Handy for 
you in your kitchen. 


We will be glad to send you one of the new Gold 
Medal Home Service Recipe Boxes, complete with 
recipes, for only $1.00 (less than this service 
actually costs us). Twice as many recipes as in 
original box. Just send coupon with check, money 
order, or plain dollar bill. (This offer only good if 
you live in the United States.) 

If you prefer to see first what the recipes are like, 
we will be glad to send you selected samples, in- 
cluding Chocolate Orange Dessert 
—FREE. Check and mail the coupon 
for whichever you desire. 


Baty Gok” t 
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: Sendcoupon now. A newdelight awaits you ' 
1 MISS BETTY CROCKER, Gold Medal Flour ' 
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Josita Rides By Night 


letter from Louis himself. 
know his writing.” 

“T will bring it. Ah, guerida 
in jewels and in silks from ok 
slaves to fan you, with my 
adoration to surround you, ye 1 will forget thi 
French upstart. I know women. Give Aang 
kiss to speed me.” , 

“IT may not kiss a man to who 
betrothed.” m Tam no 

“We are betrothed, Josita.” 

“Not till you bring the letter.” 

“Tomorrow night then—here.” 

Agaya whirled his horse. Josita heard th 
receding hoofs ring down the long white eed 

Next night on the chapel steps she had timed 


And remember, | 





when you walk 
1 Seville, with 
power and my 
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him to the hour. Nor did her calculation {aij 
| A rim of moon was just pushing into the sky 
| when he rode through the mission gates and 
| dropped a letter into her hands. Josita ros 
| without speaking and went into the chapel 
among the lighted candles. 


“Chérie—Heart’s dearest,” she read in Louis’ 
hand. “By this you will know that I am free 
How my release comes about I do not know. 
but I suspect that I owe it to you. Don 
| Agaya says that papers proving my honest 
purpose have come to his hand. There can be 
no papers besides those sent by me to him 

It is a ruse to cover some intervention of 
your own. 

“T can not come to you now. Don Agaya 
thinks it best for me to ride on this same errand 
to the viceroy in Mexico. He is no doubt right, 
My testimonials should be in the viceroy’s 
hands and my name cleared of the brand of spy. 
Jallot rides with me, and the rest of the band 

They arrived last night with Cock Plume of 
the Tejas. Agaya sends his own guard with 
us to act as guide. 

“Chérie—ma chérie, if I might ride first to 
San Juan and, snatching up Josita, marry her 
at the first mission and take her with me 
But you could never endure such a journey 
It is six hundred miles, through canyon and 
desert, by the camps of bad Indians— But 
the journey will end. Then I shall return and 
gather my dear dark flower to wear her forever 
on my heart. 

Louts.” 


OSITA stood still, looking into the dim spaces 
of the chapel. ‘“‘When you return!” she said 
“When you return!” 

Agaya, waiting on the chapel steps, caught 
her into his arms, kissing brow and neck ané 
soft, averted cheek. 

“Ts this how you keep your word,” he whis 
pered, “hiding your lips?” 

“Tomorrow,” she whispered back, and flying 
before him, reached the casa, going to her 
| room, shutting the door. 

She fell on her knees by the bed, Louis’ letter 
against her face. ‘Mamita, mamita!” sh 
sobbed, as if the words were a prayer. 

Donna Romelo came in—she allowed no bolt 
on Josita’s door—and Josita rose, swallowing 
her sobs, crumpling the letter in her hand. 

“So our Josita has learned wisdom,” mur 
mured Donna Romelo a bit hoarsely, for she 
had caught cold. “Come and see the jewel 
Don Agaya brought you tonight, a necklace ( 
Aztec opals and a string of yellow pearls. Wel 
perhaps you had better sleep,” as Josita shoot 
her head, starting at a sound of voices outside 
“That is only the Indians filling the chape 
with lilies Don Agaya’s men brought from 
Monclova, also a thousand white tapers 
Good night. I shall come again at dawn wit 
the maids to dress you. The bridal is at sue 
rise.” ; 

Josita closed the door after her and, blowing 
out the light, dropped, still dressed, on the bet 
In her mind there was no thought and in be 
body no feeling except the prick of Louis’ lette 








in her palm. Once she started half alive # 


there sounded in the room a noise of breakitt 
glass, and something struck her—softly, likes 
But she did not move nor cf 


| spent bullet. 
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Josita Rides By Night 


= She touched Josita on the bed. 


Josita stirred. ‘Is it time?” she asked. 
‘ft lacks an hour. Why are you not un- 
>” 


“T forgot. I will undress.” 

She rose unsteadily. Donna Romelo walked 
with her candle to the window, examined a 
broken pane. She moved about the room, 
holding her candle against the floor. Presently 
she went out. 

Josita lighted her lamp. Then she stopped 
short. Something white had fallen from the 
folds of her skirt—a letter wrapped about a 
stone. She ripped it open. 


“Josita—chérie!””’ (Louis’ hand) “TI know the 
thing you would do to save me. I write to 
stop you. You are absolved from your dread- 
ful promise, I thank God! _ : 

“Our journey to Mexico is only a ruse. We 
are joined here at Valejo by soldiers from whom 
any attempt to escape would be death. Agaya’s 
guard who came with us drank too much of 
the wine with which the commandant at this 
fort refreshed us, and his loosened tongue 
acquainted me with Agaya’s plans. The guard 
himself before we left Monclova gathered the 
flowers for your bridal. I ride a condemned 
spy. As such the viceroy will receive me. As 
such I shall die and my faithful followers with 
me—unless indeed my report convinces the 
viceroy of Don Agaya’s treachery. This 
chance alone keeps me from taking the slighter 
chance of bolting with my men from the Valejo 
soldiers who outnumber us twenty to one. 

“The men do not know—only Jallot. He 
will take the drunken guard’s cloak and horse 
and attempt to pass the gates with this. May 
it reach you—and in time. 

“Adieu, dark flower. Whatever comes, my 
love can not leave you. 


’ 


Louls.’ 


Josita choked back a cry. She rushed to the 
window. Through the broken pane she saw 
the glimmer of Donna Romelo’s candle moving 
about the grounds. Fox Foot, the Lipan boy 
stationed as sentinel, walked before. In a 
moment the mission would be aroused. 

Josita blew out the light. In the dark she 
opened the comoda drawer, took out the jewel 
casket, emptying its contents into a leather 
bag which she thrust with Louis’ letters into 
her breast. Still in the dark she put on cloak 
and hood, slipped out the door and through 
the empty patio. 


Donna Romelo’s candle had left the stables. 


Fox Foot squatted by a lantern in one of the 
stalls. He was turning to the light a ring that 
Josita had often seen on Jallot’s finger. In the 
stall of Roxanne, her own mare, was a spent 
horse, Jallot having apparently made the 
exchange. Fox Foot pointed toward Donna 
Romelo. 

“Him know nothing,” he said. 

“Saddle me Diabolo,” said Josita, and as the 

Indian drew the stallion from the stall, she 
added: 
_ “Lam riding a long way—six hundred miles. 
Say a prayer for me, Fox Foot. Tell your 
sister, Paoli, to say a prayer—that I reach 
there in time.” ? 

“Mexico?” asked Fox Foot. 

She nodded, her foot in the stirrup. He 
reached inside his shirt, drew over his head a 
string of carved shells. ‘Road go by bad 
Indians. Show chief.” He flung it about her 
neck. “Lipans love Josita. Tell chief.” 

She touched his hand, leaped into the saddle, 
and with a step as swift as the prairie wind 
rode out of the mission. 


MIGUEL DE LINARES, viceroy of New 

Spain, was in no mood for parleying. He 
rm Wished often of late for a visit from the 
Marquis de Agaya, governor of Coahuila, that 
might advise with him on certain issues, 


og a menace or a present embarrassment. 
€ viceroy 


ntly Donna Romelo came in, carrying | 
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that only this foasfer 
| can make 


Flat Toasting with a Turnover Rack that 
opens wide to admit food of any thickness, 
including halved rolls—this new, improved 
| method of toasting is being cordially welcomed 
by women everywhere. 

It lets you toast two Sandwiches at once 
with the filling right in them! The filling can’t 
fall out or drip out because this Sunbeam Flat 
Toaster toasts with the bread lying Jeve/, right 
over the rising heat. 

Flat toasting is the only way to make Cheese 
Toast and Cinnamon Toast. Crackers, too, 
lie flat where they’re easily accessible. 

Stop-watch tests prove flat toasting practically 
twice as quick. Side heat or reflected heat is 
| never so intense as direct rising heat. Being 
quicker, it serves more people and makes crisp, 
tender toast—it doesn’t dry the bread out stiff. 

Being made and guaranteed by the makers 
of the 30-Year Sunbeam Iron, you know it 
must be of highest excellence mechanically. 

Your dealer or Light Company can supply 
you. So — no second best if the Sunbeams 
are all gone, but leave your order or write to 
us, giving dealer’s name. $8 complete with 
cord and plug. 


























Sunbeam WET-PROOF 
eating Pad 
Keeps Wet Packs HOT 


The only Wet-Proof Heating 
Pad. Keeps WET Packs HOT 
without short-circuiting the cur 
rent, Saves wringing out hot ap 
plications, Ideal for all general 
uses as well as for invalids and 
children not bed-trained. Com- 
plete with cord and plug, $9.50. 








was not given to consultations |! 


In 


161 


ular 


Dishes 






































30-YEAR IRON 
with Air-Cooled Handle 
and Non-Breakable Plug 


6-Ib. Sunbeam has All-Over Heat- 


ing Unit that covers entire bottom 


from tip to heel and out to the 
edges, thus keeps iron hot regardless 
of damp clothes. Patented Air- 


Cooled Handle with Non-Breakable 
Heat-Control Plug, complete, $7.50. 
Art-Steel Fire-Proof Case, $1 more 





CHICAGO FLEXIBLE SHAFT COMPANY 
38 Years Making Quality Products 
5640 W. Roosevelt Rd., Chicago, Ill. 
349 Carlaw Ave., Toronto, Can. 
using advertisements see page 6 
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The Norwich Pharmacal Co., Dept. G-28 
Norwich, N. Y 


“What To Do,” by M. W. Stofer, M. D. 
PD «a's ke vodncecssoseen : 
BOMEEE.. oo cccccnecececocecsse 


City and State 


Please send me trial tube of Unguevtine and booklet, 


‘6'The house was a blazing furnace ... . the 


flames 
caught 


me!” 


“We were living at a saw mill camp. 
One day our house caught: fire. I 
rushed upstairs to save my baby. A 
celluloid comb in my hair ignited. 
My hair caught and my clothing... 
the doctor immediately applied 
Unguentine. Relief from pain was 
almost instantaneous. We kept on 
with the Unguentine and in an amaz- 
ingly short time the burns were healed. 
Now scarcely a mark can be seen. 
Needless to say, Unguentine is al- 
ways in my medicine chest.” 


AILY we read of the ravages 

of flames. For fire can mean 
tragedy—the agony of scorched flesh, 
the legacy of terrible scars. 

Take no chances with any burn. 
Burns from stoves . . . Hot water 
burns... The many burns to chil- 
dren. Spread on Unguentine at once! 

In 8 out of 10 hospitals, in the 
hands of physicians everywhere, this 
surgical dressing daily performs its 
merciful task. Keep it on hand. 

Apply Unguentine liberally. It has the 
power to soothe the pain—instantly. It 
kills dangerous germs, protects the tissues 
antiseptically. It starts speedy, healthy 
healing. Soon, almost invariably, not a 
scar remains! 

For cuts, bruises and scratches Unguen- 
tine’s healing powers are equally effective. 
In severe cases apply on gauze and band- 
age lightly. At your druggist’s—50c. The 
Norwich Pharmacal Co., Norwich, N. Y. 


LEFT 
““My father, who fought from ’G61 to 
64, is now of course, a very old man. 
One day he had a fainting spell before 
the fireplace. He was so terribly 
burned we scarcely dared hope his 
life would be spared. We used quan- 
tities of Unguentine at once. As soon 
as the doctor got to the farm, he 
prescribed Unguentine for the anxious 
weeks that followed. Mercifully the 
pain was eased and the tissues re- 
paired. You can imagine we never let 
our supply of Unguentine run low.” 


The surgical dressing 
physicians use 
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Josita Rides By Night 


with his subordinates, but Agaya was his 
friend of long standing, and the only mind with 
muscle—so he phrased it—on the continent 
Moreover, Agaya’s province of Coahuila lay 
close to the disputed ground of Texas th 
chief source of the viceroy’s unrest. ‘ 

A stocky, unsentimental figure wi 
black moustachios, there — nae ae 
something imperious in the flash of his dark 
eyes and the furrow carved between his stub. 
born brows. He had no wife, which was well 
but his sister had come with her husband Don 
Ricardo de la Vega, aide-de camp to the 
viceroy. She looked after the palace, and 
became, as far as she could, the velvet glove 
upon the iron hand. 

La Vega was with the viceroy now, Lj 
struck the map before them. ~ a 

“T intend,” he said, “that Spain shall estab- 
lish missions and presidios through all this 
Texas. The encroachments of foreigners shall 
be stopped. Agaya is right. It will be war to 
the death before we are through.” He rolled 
up the map. “What is there new, La Vega?” 

“Very little, excellency. The French spy— 
Jallot is the name—who escaped the guards at 
Valejo, arrived last night. He asks to die with 
his leader.” 

“How French! Permit him that privilege, by 
all means. What is the report of the leader?” 

“Louis St. Denis claims to be a French 
trader journeying through Texas to the pre- 
sidio of San Juan Bautista in the interests of 
trade between Mexico and Louis XIV’s prov- 
ince of Louisiana. Governor Agaya reports, 
however, that St. Denis entered the camps of 





our allies, the Tejas Indians, bribed them with 
trinkets, and enticed them to the French 
standard. There is, moreover, a second charge 
against St. Denis. He was given harbor at 
San Juan, and while there attacked the gov- 
ernor’s ambassador sent to enquire concerning 
the Frenchman’s record. The man was killed 
by night before he could report to Don 
Agaya.”’ 

“So I read last night. I wonder at San 
Juan’s harboring a spy. I wonder, moreover, 
at Governor Agaya’s clemency, that with such 
charges and after careful trial he should so 
delay. You have my orders. Release the 
spies and lead them to the plaza.” 

“It is their wish, excellency, to be shot 
abreast as one man.” 

“Instruct the soldiers.” 


A VEGA turned to the door. A guard stood 
there and at Linares’ order came forward. 
| “There is a girl, excellency, asks word with 
you.” 
| “A girl?” the viceroy half turned. “Send 
her to my sister.” 
“So I did, excellency. It is you she would 
see. It is—it is impossible to restrain her.” 
“Impossible?” Linares looked at the guard. 
The guard retired. La Vega retired also— 
smiling. At the door he met his wife, gentle, 
low-voiced, with eyes that could flash like the 
viceroy’s. : 
“Miguel,” she said, “see the girl. She is 
all the way from San Juan Bautista, thirteen 
days on the road. She has ridden to death 
three horses, has passed through the camps of 
savage Indians—heaven knows how!—all for 
word with you.” } 
“San Juan Bautista?” repeated Linares 
grimly. ‘Send her in.” _ 
The curtain of the great door fell behind his 
sister. It lifted again, and Josita entered— 
la ragged, soiled Josita with loose hair strag- 
gling about a white face. She clung to the 
curtain, stumbled forward, and fell on het 
/knees before the viceroy. Like a_half-spett 
| automaton she sent her hand into her breast, 
pulled out the leather bag, and spilled a double 
handful of jewels at the viceroy’s feet. | 
| “For Louis St. Denis’ life,” she whispertt 
|and pushed the baubles toward him. 
| “Seforita,” remarked Linares, “if you have 
come to bribe me in behalf of the French spy; 
you might have saved your strength. Is it m 
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Josita Rides By Night 


this way that San Juan Bautista sh 
loyalty to Spain?” 

“He is no spy,”’ cried Josita. “His errand 
was to make peace between France and Spain~ 
to make peace and to marry me. Don Agay 
has betrayed St. Denis, has lied to me and 1 
you. He hates St. Denis solely because ] jp, 
him. In the name of the King of Spain | 
demand 

“That will do,” said Linares. “T wil) hyy 
no slander of Don Agaya. My office needs : 
instructor, and I am not amenable to bribes” 

He touched the bell, and to the guard wh 


OWS her 











































Teeth 
Will Grow 


WHITER 


when more thoroughly 
cleaned 


Correct brushing, with correct brush 
— Not Extra CARE! — és needed 


» —_ » 
Dentists and millions of other users have 
found this true, through Dr. WEsT's 
toothbrush. 


It polishes teeth whiter, by cleaning 
more thoroughly. Modern dental specifi- 
cations have given it correct size and de- 
sign; 20% to 50% smaller than old-type 
brushes. 


Halts neglect! 

Correct brushing is explained below. With a Dr. 
West's toothbrush it is easy, and brings results. 

The inner curve, teeth far back, and all crev- 
ices—usually neglected!—are easily reached and 
thoroughly cleaned. 

Special polishing bristles, of premium cost, 
are used. Always erect, their tips sweep clean! 

All druggists have Dr. West’s toothbrushes 
—in sizes for each member of your family. 
Each brush is sterilized and sealed for your 
protection—and guaranteed! Get some today. 


DO THIS; NOTHING MORE 


Brush teeth twice daily, with Dr. West's 
Toothbrush. Brush always away from 
gums, toward cutting edges. Use any good 
dentifrice—cleansing is done only by bristle 
tips. Each 90 days get a new Dr. West's. 
Dentists do, each 60 days. This insures 
full benefit. 











NOTE HOW 
Dr. West’s Toothbrush fits inner 
curve; cleans behind “back” teeth; 
sweeps ali crevices clean. 
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came he said, “This lady is leaving.” He 
moved his foot toward the trinkets. “Restore 
the jewels she dropped, and escort her to the 
door.”’ 

Josita opened her lips, lifted her hands ing 
groping gesture, then crumpled whitely, falling 
beside the Moncada treasures in the yaip 
effort to save her lover in the only way she 
knew. ‘ 

The guard looked at Linares. How, he 
seemed to ask, did one escort to the door g 
lady who appeared to have dropped dead? 
Linares motioned to the couch beside the wip. 
dow. When the guard had arranged Josita 
there, even to placing a pillow beneath her 
head and folding the little brown hands upon 
her breast, Linares seemed about to speak 
again, to bid him do something more, perhaps 
to call the Sefiora de la Vega. Instead, he 
stopped short, looking at the jewels, and mo 
tioning him merely to go. 

Josita opening her eyes, looked about her, 
too dazed to move. The viceroy stood by the 
window. Presently he returned to the phe 
she had seen him first and, bending down, laid 
the little Moorish dagger on the pile of jewels 
He came over to the couch and stood ther 
looking very stern. 

“Seforita,” he said, “what is your name?” 

It was perhaps the only question Josita 
could have answered then. She looked at him 
with violet eyes, so rare in Spain, and said: 

“Maria Dolores Manuela Isabella Jose de 
| Moncada y de Vilescas.”’ 

Midway in the name the viceroy tured, 
scratched something on a paper, went to the 
door and shouted to some one there: 
| “Take this to the plaza. Hurry.” 





FROM the great cathedral of Mexico a band 
| * of Frenchmen and one Indian brave emerged 
| to the sound of music. They were proudly, i 
| blatantly, dressed in new or borrowed finery, 
for would they shame their captain on such 
a day? Behind them came the viceroy and his 
train, and tiny sefioritas scattering flowers. 

Suddenly they all turned. A_horsemat, 
galloping from the plaza, drew abrupt reid, 
dismounting in the viceroy’s path. It was the 
| governor of Coahuila, the Marquis de Agaya, 
almost unrecognizable at first because of dust 
and dirt. 

“I demand, excellency,” he said, “th 
Sefiorita Vilescas who, I have reason to believe, 
arrived at your palace three days ago.” 

Linares met his eyes. ‘The Sefiorita Vilesas 
is no more,” he answered. ‘The Sefora » 
Denis will confer with you, perhaps, her hus 
band permitting.” 

And he motioned to the cathedral dow 
where Josita in her white veil was emerging ® 
St. Denis’ arm. Agaya looked at them, # 
Josita laughing up at St. Denis, at St. Denis 
whose gaze meeting his was like the clash 0! 
|swords. He did not wait for the conference. 

“Qne moment, Don Agaya,” Linares sid 
“T was led to probe your account of Louis * 
Denis’ trial five minutes before it was too late 
News of this matter has already been dispate 
to Spain. In the brief remaining tenure 
your office it may be well for you to know that 
Captain St. Denis has my confidence 
protection.” schoo 

Agaya bowed. Without a word, wit ti 
even a look around him, he leaped into . 
saddle and was gone—out of the music andt 
sunlight, out of the lives of Louis and Jos 
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Rich in Health Values 
Juice of the 
Ripe Fresh Grapes 


INERAL salts, fruit nour- 

ishment, acidity correction, 

—Welch’s adds all these healthful, 
balancing elements to your diet. 

Also vitamins and the laxative 
properties you cannot do without. 

For Welch’s is pure fruit juice— 
every bit as good for you as the 
fresh grapes themselves. 

And it’s so rich in the flavor of 
fresh grapes. No matter how you 
serve it—straight, blended or di- 
luted—Welch’s tastes truly 
of the finest Concord grapes. 

Doctors and nurses spec- 
ify Welch’swhen they recom- 





For BreaKFast 


“It was in the Fifth Avenue dining room of 
the Waldorf in New York,” says a woman 
who has traveled very widely, “that I first 
tasted Welch's Grape Juice for breakfast. 
“Now we have Welch's for our breakfast 
fruit course often at home. It’s so delicious 
and so convenient—squeezed ready to serve.” 


For REFRESHMENT 


Men especially like Welch's with ginger ale. 
Partly fill tall glasses with Welch's well 
chilled, then fill with ginger ale. 





mend grape juice because they 
know Welch’s is the pure fruit 
juice. Children, luckily, like it as 
well as grown-ups, and it’s just as 
good for them. 


Free— Book of Fruit Drinks 
Send a postcard to The Welch Grape 
Juice Co., G-81, Westfield, N. Y. In 
Canada—St. Catharines, Ont. 
7 7 : 
Look for the Welch name on Grape 
Juice ++ Grape Felly - - Grapelade 


Pure Juice 
of Concord 64 


at 
tae wren ORAPE U5 
wesrrem © 


* WELCH’S 


Once you've tasted Welch's no other Grape Juice will do 
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| enough to like it any more. 





Josita Rides By Night 


“Don Linares was kind,” 
as she and Louis and their band rode a month 
later through the mellowing woods, over 
old San Antonio road, to make their home in 


whispered Josita, 


Louisiana. ‘He was kind, and he was good 
but—though he kicked my jewels and called 
them bribes—bribes, Louis!—he asked if he 
might keep my little dagger, my little Moorish 
dagger that was the dearest thing my mother 
nad. , 

“You didn’t let him, chérie?” 

“Oh, yes. Why not? I shall never be bored 
Even thou 
should beat me, Louis, I shall not be bored” 

They both laughed, riding close, looking into 
the sunrise. : 


Queen Elisabeth 


(Continued from page 25) 


to sit before a ruin and mourn its loss; they 
must instantly rebuild.” 

She told me something of her people, how 
the simple, plodding peasants, as soon as the 
war was over, had set about to dig the snarled 
and tangled barbed wire from their fields, filling 
in the gaping trenches to plant their. cabbages 
and potatoes; and when they lacked bricks 
with which to rebuild their tumbled homes, 
they patiently made them in their own back 
yards. 

With the same industry and passionate in- 
terest they have given themselves to the care 
of children. 

“The love of children is deep-rooted in the 
Belgian character, but also there is an intense 
independence. Our people have always been 
fearful of anything that suggested benevolence; 
they like to do for their children themselves, 
But even before the war, interest in the pro- 
tection of children was stirring. Medical in- 
spection had been started in the schools and, 
following the entry of women into industry, a 
number of créches had been established, and a 
few consultations de nourrisons (baby clinics). 

“When war came, almost overnight, the 
whole country organized from ené@ to end in 
the interests of the young. We could not stand 
still and see our nation wiped out, so just as our 
soldiers mobilized for war, our women and non- 
combatants mobilized for the care of children. 
Under the exaggerated conditions we saw sud- 
denly, with greater vividness, all the things 
that menace childhood. 

“\ committee, the Comité National de Se 
cours, was formed, with M. Jaspar, the present 
prime minister, at the head. Practically every 
woman in the country gave what leisure she 
had to this great service. While on the battle- 
fields life was being destroyed, we actually 
saved life among our children beyond ordinary 
times. Under the intensive surveillance that 
developed, infant mortality decreased. Since 
then the saving has continued at an increasing 
rate. 

“The experience we gained was greater be- 
cause of the acuteness of the situation. By the 
close of the war an official watchfulness had 
developed which guarded the child at every 
danger point. The food had come trom across 
the sea. It gave us courage to build a new 
foundation under our children. This awaken- 
ing to the needs of our children, with the exper 
ence we gained, was one of the few good things 
that came out of the war. 

“After the war we went on from where we 
were. We made the guardianship permanent, 
creating the Oeuvre Nationale de Ll’ Enfance by 
means of a law passed in 1919 which M. Jaspar 
sponsored. Under that law what had _ 
sporadic and voluntary became the business 
the state. 7 ; 

“Life, all life, was greatly disorganized by 
the war. Large numbers of married women are 
going out of the home to work. Incomes “ 
working people are much higher than belore 











, how 
is the 
rarled 
filling 
bricks 
omes, 

back 


te in- 
> care 


n the 
tense 
been 
lence; 
elves, 
> pro- 
al in- 
and, 
try, a 
and a 
nics), 
, the 
nd in 
stand 
AS OUr 
| non- 
ldren, 
y sud- 
hings 


le Se- 
resent 
every 
e she 
attle- 
tually 
linary 
» that 
Since 
rasing 


or be- 
sy the 
s had 
every 
ACTOS 
, new 
aken- 
xperi- 
hings 


re we 
unent, 
we by 
jaspar 

been 


ess of 


od by 
on are 
of the 
pefore 

































And now 


HERE’S color in the kitchen now— 
color and sunshine, cheer and light. 


Bright breakfast alcoves are seen in the 
best of homes, often part of the kitchen. 
In fine apartments dining room and kitch- 
en are often the same room, decorated 
throughout in delightful color effects. 
Kitchen cabinets, tables, dustpans, pails, 
chairs, floors, walls—all are colorful, 
strikingly so, through the magic of paint, 
varnish and lacquer. 





Take your own kitchen for ex: 
somebody spends most of her busy day in 
it. It needn’t be a drab, colorless room. 
Just call in paint, varnish and lacquer. A 
dainty, cleanly, colorful kitchen will be 
yours at surprisingly little expense. 


So, too, with other rooms in your home. 
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- colo iful kitchens too / 


Paint, varnish and lacquer give you mod- 
ern color effec ts, gayety tempered with 
good taste. And they enable you to change 
these effects, when you wish and as you 
wish. In addition, you secure all the well- 
known protective and sanitary qualities 
that come with paint, varnish and lacquer 
properly applied. 

Paint to 


Paint to beautify—you preserve. 









prese eautify. 
This cooperative movement by the Paint and Varnish 
Industry has for its object the awakening of the pub lic 
to the economic need for paint at Nas Ci 
and varnish products. __- on 4\ \e 
The world-wide "4 We 
slogan eg a0 r JA ° eae >. 

Le 


Ih. 
at Rut nt os ‘ “Save the S& 
e Se AN ail Surface and You 
_— Save All” is your reminder 
coe —~ of that need. Discrimination in 
8 pie selection of materials and in their 
* proper application is essential to good re- 
~ sults. Your guide to quality and satisfaction is 
the reliability of the individual manufacturer, dealer 
oT painter. 
SAVE THE SURFACE CAMPAIGN 
18 East 41st Street, New York 
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DOCTORS PRESCRIBE (coa 
FOR CHILDREN ... AND GIVE S22. 


THEIR OWN CHILDREN 


Baker's! 


Of several hundred able children’s 


doctors, recently interviewed, who 


themselves are fathers, over So per 


cent give their own children Baker’s 


Cocoa! 


T is partly Baker’s true-choco- 
late flavor that brought out this 

huge scientific and practical ma- 
jority—the flavor of the costly, 
ruddy, best-crop cocoa-beans that 
Baker uses. 

Partly, too, the fact that Baker’s 
Breakfast Cocoa surpasses even 
the rigid U.S. Government stand- 
ard—but chiefly the fact that 


BAKER’S COCOA 





TRADE-MARE 


Res. U. S. Pat. Orr. 


Baker’s Cocoa, well made, not only 
persuades the child to take good 
milk regularly, but digests easily, 
and offers the body indispensable 
food elements in excellent propor- 
tion. 

Your youngsters deserve Baker’s 
these trying days of winter’s break- 
up... . Watch their food as care- 
fully as the doctors do. 


and for cooking BAKER’S CHOCOLATE 


© 1928, P. Co., Inc. 





Nam 





Address 


The familiar blue wrap- 
per with the yellow label, 
reading “Premium No.1” 
—at all grocery stores. 


City 





$ Warrer Baxer & Co., Inc. 
$ Dorchester-lower-Mills, Mass. 


c C.—G.H.—4-28 


Please send me the new 64-page “Famous Recipes.” 


State 


(In Canada: Walter Baker & Co., Ltd. 
812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario) 
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Queen Elisabeth 


the war, with the power to buy better 

clothes for their children; but with the a 
cation of home life the watchfulness and care 
that used to belong to the home have to be 


Fortunately. 


- h that barri 
| which parents formerly reared against outs 


interest in their children, and now parents and 
the state have, as it were, gone into partne: 
ship for the good of children. F 
P “When we have protected and cared {or 
| children, and in that we have still a great deal 
| to do, our next task is educational, to build 
slowly into the minds of our people a knowl 
of the deepening responsibilities of parenthood 
| in this day of changed conditions, and to give 
them an outlook which will help them to mee 
those responsibilities. 
| “Education has expanded to teach in the 
|schools preparation for motherhood, with 
| courses in puericulture. But the difficulty js 
| that there are no real babies to practise with 
|and it is actual experience which equips on 
|for the tasks of motherhood. I send my ow 
| daughter, so that she may add this knowledge 
to her education—which I feel is essential for 
every girl—to a créche in the heart of the indys. 
trial section of Brussels. There, serving as an 
| auxiliary nurse, meeting emergencies and 
handling babies of all conditions of life, she is 
gaining a practical knowledge and understand- 
ing of how to care for children, and she is also 
seeing face to face many of the real problems 
of life.” 

Later I was to see that créche where the 
| young Princess Marie-José goes to give her 
| services to the babies of working mothers, | 
went into a home in the near-by slums, climb. 
ing winding stairs worn by a century or more of 
treading feet. In a shabby, one-room flat a 
woman tenant apologized for the stairs, adding, 

“But the feet of the Queen’s daughter have 
climbed them.” 

“To education and protection,” the Queen 
continued, ‘‘we still have something to add. 
We need discoveries which will go into the 
causes of ills and try to prevent human suffer. 
ing.” 


A Dream That Is Coming True 


Then she told me of a dream that had come 
to her in the heat and passion of war when, 
serving as an ordinary nurse in the hospitals 
near the headquarters of the exiled court, look- 
ing upon suffering until the pain of it was 
almost too great to bear, she had visioned the 


to find alleviation for suffering and disease 

Through the years of reconstruction, when 
all Belgium’s energies and resources have been 
| drained, she has held steadily to her hope. To- 
|day, bearing her name, the Fondation Reine 
Elisabeth is taking shape in Brussels. The 
Queen was to lay the cornerstone shortly after 
I saw her. 

It is being built with the remainder of the 
Queen’s war treasury, and with money from the 
Rockefeller Foundation and from friends in 
Brazil, supplemented by all that the King and 
the Queen could spare of their own private 
fortunes. : 

“Tt is not enough, but we will start with 
what we have.” In those words spoke the 
spirit of Belgium. 

“The law creating the Oewvre Nationale bas 
| built about the children of Belgium a network 

of guardianship,” resumed the Queen. “la 
every village and hamlet of the nine provinces 
of the country there is a local committet— 
sometimes one serves for two or three adjacent 
communities. These committees are like st- 
sitive nerves responding to the needs of the 
children within their districts. : 

“There are clinics, pre-natal and infant; 
gouttes de lait (centers ie the distribution 
milk); créches, canteens for mothers of yout 
babies, and canteens for debilitated or under 
| par children. Visiting nurses go into the homes 
of the communities and help in the clinics and 
canteens. This brings practically every chi 

















founding of a research center in her kingdom | 
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Queen Elisabeth 
in the kingdom under some measure of guar- 


Orie a child is not thriving or needs some 

ial care which the local clinic can not give, 
he is sent to one of the colonies for the debili- 
tated, where two or three hundred children at 
atime go for a three months’ stay under expert 
care. These colonies have develeped since the | 
war, some are for the debilitated children, 
gome for the pre-tubercular, some for those 
who are mentally deficient, where, if possible, 
they may be educated, or cared for. 

“The care of children does not relax,” said | 
the Queen, and there was in her tone a note of 
tender guardianship. 

I was to see how that watchfulness worked 
one day when I was in the headquarters of the 
Oeuwre Nationale de l’Enfance in Brussels. A | 
telephone call came in which seemed to send a | 
thrill of concern through the whole place. The | 
director himself took the call. After quick con- | 
sultation with his staff he gave his answer, | 
direct and authoritative. ; | 

A premature baby had been born in one of 
the distant provinces. The local committee 
had immediately sent in a call for help. In- 
cubators are toe costly to be scattered over the 
country, but the Central Bureau of the Oeuvre 
Nationale keeps one or more at hand for emer- 
gencies. One was dispatched immediately by 
motor, so that within a few hours after the 
precious little life came into being, it was 
safely protected. 

The Queen called my attention to another 
law almost as vital to children as that creating 
the Oewwre Nationale. It controls the sale of 
high-percent alcoholic drinks. The war had 
revealed the disastrous effects of alcoholism 
upon the children. Under this law excessive 
drinking has been practically wiped out in 
Belgium, with tremendous benefit to children. 

When she had told me this much of the story, 
the Queen said: 

“Go see what we have done. The children of 
this generation will always be a bond between 
our two countries.” 

It was as if she had laid in my hands the 
keys to her kingdom, for at their touch every 
door opened. 

And I went and looked into the hearts of her 
people, and everywhere throughout the little 
kingdom I saw the imprint of the wisdom and 
the courage of the Queen. 

I went to many places where the drama of 
war had throbbed and where the new is taking 
shape. The region about Charleroi and Namur 
is a miniature Pittsburgh and Middle West. 
Peaceful farms give way to close-packed vil- 
lages, one joining another without break, con- 
gested, unlovely, smudged with the black, hot 
breath of industry. It is hard to believe one is 
in the Old World, so crude is it and unembel- 
lished, but life here is intense and gripping, and 
the raw problems that industry always brings 
in its wake quiver close to the surface. 


An Industrial School 

One sees there in broad, bold strokes many 
of the new things that are stirring in Belgium. 
There is here a great Université de Travail, | 
university of work, supported by the state, one | 
of the most splendid technical schools in the 
world. Students come from all parts of the | 
country to attend, and also the children of | 
miners and factory workers may learn to be 
master craftsmen, even artists. And its doors 
are open to women as well as men. 
Breaking up the thick congestion of the town 
like an oasis is a playground where the children 
of the miners come to play games once strange 
to Belgian children. Before the war a play- | 
ground was a thing unknown. In the crowded | 
little kingdom, space for children to play is | 
scarce. There is a house on the playground, | 
and inside is a stock of basket balls, volley | 
balls, worn with use but preciously guarded, be- | 
Cause they have come all the way across the 
seas from America. On tne outside of the little 
house is a placard: 

This playground has been installed by the 
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HARD WATER PLUS MEL’O MAKES SOFT WATER 
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HESE sheets, these towels, 
these napkins, this under- 
wear—all look as if they had been 
in rain That 
would have been true forty years 
ago. Everybody had a rain barrel, 
then. Nobody has a rain barrel 
now. This is 1928. 
But the water these clothes 
were washed in came out of a 
And that sort of water 


washed water. 


faucet. 
is hard. 

Then why are these clothes as 
white as a new china dish? Why 
do they gleam and almost glisten 


in their cleanliness? The water 


was softened with Melo. Melo 
makes hard water from your 
faucet delightfully soft and 


pleasant to use. 








It gets into the fabric of the 
No amount of rinsing 


The clothes 


clothes. 
can get it all out. 
are grimy white. 

But Melo discourages the scum 
from forming. Put two table- 
spoonfuls in the washtubs—no 
sticky scum; cleaner, whiter 
clothes. Put two tablespoonfuls 
in the bathtub—no sticky ring 
and a pleasant, soft-water bath. 
Put a teaspoonful in the dishpan 
—dishes gleaming, and grease cut. 
Hands don’t become rough and 
red in soft water. 

Melo saves time, saves labor, 
saves soap—l4 to 4% the amount 
ordinarily used. 

Keep a package in the kitchen, 
the bath- 


in the laundry, in 





Soap combines with the hard- room. Use it whenever you use 
ness in hard water and forms a_ hard water. Get it at your 
scum. That scum collects dirt. grocer’s. 

The water in the United States 
is generally from 5 to 45 times ¢# 
as hard as tt should be. Melo a 
will make the water from your MELO 
faucet delightfully soft and Se ee 
pleasant lo use. mara A REAL 
foe use in ree Be 
(Send 10c for a full-size | — men WATER SOFTENER 
package of Melo)  idmitma 10 cents 


Tue Hyctenic Propucts Co., Canton, Ohio, Manufacturers of Sani-Flush 
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Did you know 
that the flying moth isn’t: 
the guilty pariy? 


ere 


Think what it means to 
have all your clothes and 
other woolens absolutely 
safe from moth damage! 
And it all hinges on under- 
standing this one little- 
known truth about moths 
—that the flying moth does 


not make the holes! ~ 
The moths you see in > 
rooms and closets never L 


eat. But, before they come 
outwhere youcan see them, 
they lay eggs on anything 
made of wool. Eggs that 
hatch into greedy moth- 
worms. It is these moth- 
wormsthat doall the eating 
and make all the holes! 


woolens. 





And remember, the eggs 
that hatch into these 
worms are laid before the 
flying moth comes out into the open! 
That's why itis not enough to chase the 
flying moth. That’s why “insect kill- 
ers” cannot do a thorough job. That's 





ra 






we 


— 


There are two forms—Spraying Larvex and 
Rinsing Larvex. Use Spraying Larvex for 
clothes, furniture, etc. Costs as little as press- 
ing, too—enough Larvex to thoroughly 
mothproof two suits is only $1. Simply spray 
it on and the articles are mothproofed for 
an entire year. 

Rinsing Larvex is for washable woolens 
—those that you can soak in water. Use it to 
protect blankets, sweaters, wool hose, baby 
garments, etc. It’s as easy as rinsing —for 
you simply dissolve Rinsing Larvex in water 
and immerse the articles you want to moth- 
proof. Remove, dry in usual manner— 
and they're absolutely mothproofed until 
washed again, whether they’re to be worn 
or put away. Most economical—$1 package 
will mothproof all the washable woolens of 
the average family. 


Use both forms and mothproof all your 
woolens. Sold by drug _— department 
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This is the Flying 
Moth, It cannot eat. 


Before it flys about, 
it lays eggs on your 





P ] 
i a 
The eggs hatch into the 


hungry mothworms 
that do all the damage. 


Two Forms 
e.|.... both easy to use.... 


why you may find woolens 
eaten to pieces in spite of 
cedar chests, moth-balls, 
tar-bags, etc. For, when 
the eggs have been laid, 
7 these things cannot stop 

them from hatching—nor 

prevent the newly hatched 


? moth-worms from eating. 


Only Larvexcan prevent 
these hungry pestsfromtak- 
ing even a single bite, for 
only Larvex mothproofs 


less, non-injurious, and 
non-inflammable — yet it 
makes woolens absolutely 
uneatable to mothworms. 
Mothworms die of starva- 
tion if placed upon them! 
So, when treated with 
Larvex, your woolens are 
absolutely safe'anywhere. You don’t 
have to wrap them up and pack them 
away. You don’t have to bother with 


smelly moth-balls and bulky bundles. 


ie | the cloth itself! Odor- 









stores. Prices—Spraying Larvex pints, $1. 
In combination with special atomizer, $1.50. 
¥2 gallons, $3. Gallons, $5. Rinsing Larvex, 
package of 4 cardboard tubes, $1. 

BOOK FREE—Write today for “Out- 
witting the Wily Moth” the most helpful 
book ever written on moth damage. It tells 
you how to protect everything from a win- 
ter coat to an oriental rug. Sent gladly if 
you return the coupon! 

i G. H.-4-28 
| The Larvex Corporation 
250 Park Avenue, N. Y. 
Please send me, free, your book “Outwitting the 
; Wily Moth” that tells me how to end moth damage. 
| Name 


Address 
| City 


| ere 
© 1928, The Larvex Corp. 
oannnnmnl 











Queen Elisabeth 


American Red Cross as a testimony of friend. 
ship of American children for their little 
Belgian friends.” 
While the mines and the factories belch forth 
a rich output, they bruise the lives of children 
They are doing what they can in Charleroi t, 
build up defenses of childhood, chiefly th 
the initiative of one man, Dr. Dourlot. He has 














started a clinic where he is educating the 
mothers, a créche where the children of the work. 
ing mothers are cared for, a maternity hospital 
and training school because trained watchfyl- 
ness over these working mothers is so needed 
and also, this man, who seems to have given 
beyond the capacities of one individual, ha 
established a school to re-educate men whose 
eyes or arms or legs are marred by the Franken. 
stein of industry. 

Tragedies of the mines, where men ap 
caught in the black earth, happen from time to 
time here in Charleroi. A year or so ago there 
was a terrible disaster. The Red Cross worker 
who was with me on my visit told me how the 
Queen, learning the news from the minister of 
state, was driven to the spot even before a 
word of the disaster had reached the public, 
She went into the homes of the miners who 
had lost their lives. The Red Cross worke 
was sent to accompany her. They visited one 
home where they found a young woman and 
child. 

Holding the baby in her arms, the Queen 
asked with a puzzled look, 

“Ts there not another child here?” 

She had secured a list of the families from 
the superintendent and had familiarized her. 
self with them. 

It was explained to her in an aside that the 
miner had deserted his legal wife and two chil- 
dren in another town and had made a new 
home here. 

“Then by law,” she said, “what money there 
is will go to the other family. This child will 
be left unprovided for.” She paused only a 
fraction of a second. ‘From now on he will be 
my charge.” 

The Queen adopted the little waif of the 
mines. Regularly news of his welfare goes to 
her, and provision for his needs comes out of 
her private funds. 


The Birth of a Princess 
How different the ways of this Queen from 









those of another day! Instead of demanding 
homage for herself, she gives homage to the 
least in her kingdom. In Belgium today there 
is no least and no greatest among children 

On the morning of October 12th last, I had 
an appointment at 9:30 with the secretary to 
the King. He was a few minutes late. He 
apologized, saying he had been delayed by 4 
message from the King. A little princess had 
just been born to the kingdom. 

He had hardly finished speaking when the 
guns began to boom, “One, two, three—” until 
they sounded twenty-one. 

“Had it been a prince they would have 
sounded fifty-one.” There was a shade of dis 
appointment, but he added quickly, ‘“‘We are 
very thankful for a princess.” 

Later, when I reached the street, crowds had 
gathered about the outside of the palace, look- 
ing up eagerly at the windows of the suite 0 
the young Princess Astrid. In the hearts 0 
the people there was, as with the King’s sectt- 
tary, a moment’s disappointment that the first 
heir was not a prince, but it soon gave way t 
joy. In a little while the whole of the city 
Brussels was one mass of flaunting flags—the 
red, black, and yellow of Belgium mingling with 
the yellow and blue of Sweden. , 

Interest centered upon the little new life 
stirring in the palace—and yet hardly more 
tender is the care bestowed upon the little 
princess than upon the nameless miner’s wail, 
whose foster mother is the Queen. 

Life stirs and unfolds in the little kingdom. 
| The new joins on to the old. Childhood has 
| become the new royalty. : 

Sometimes, as one travels through Belgium 
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The day of drab kitchens is past. Beauty shines from 
modern kitchen equipment of porcelain enamel. It 
also helps to make the laundry a pleasanter, easier 
place to work. 


clean. A few light strokes of a sudsy 
cloth take the place of hours of scrap- 
ing and scrubbing and polishing. 


And it will be LASTING 
BEAUTY if you look for this 


famous label when you buy This better kitchen equipment is in- 


expensive ... easy to own. Buying a 
few pieces at a time will 
soon transform your work- 
room. And most dealers 
sell the larger items on plans 
to meet your weekly or 
monthly budget. 

But when you buy, re- 
member that there are great 


“ ~~ “ 


ERE'S a new idea in out- 
fitting today’s kitchen. 
Women are bringing beauty 
into this important room. It 
shines from cooking utensils, 
fanges, refrigerators and table- 








; mMmaculate white or gay colors, this 






differences in the qualities of porcelain 
enamel products. 


tops of gleaming porcelain enamel. In 


modern kitchen equipment reflects both 
good taste and good judgment. 


For porcelain enamel is so easy to keep 


How to be sure of quality... 


Your investment in kitchen beauty will 
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ew BEAUTY in loday’s Kitchen 


with Gleaming Porcelain Surfaces 


be a more lasting one if you look for the 
Armco Label when you buy. Armco 
ingot iron has played a big part in making 
possible the beautiful porcelain enamel 
products of today. No other metal takes 
and holds a porcelain enamel covering like 
Armco ingot iron. The manufacturers 
who put the famous Armco Label on 
their products are offering you the best 
material-value that money can buy. 


It will also pay you to insist on Armco 
ingot iron wherever metal is apt to rust. 
This iron is so pure that it outlasts ordi- 
nary steel and iron by long yearsof service. 


Tue AMERICAN Rotiunc Mitt Co. 
Executive Offices: MIDDLETOWN, OHIO 


Export —The Armco International Corp. 
Cable Address: “Armco—Middletown” 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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FAMOUS INGREDIENTS 


give this new preparation 
its Instant Power 


to soothe and 


soften the skin 


Your skin drinks it up!—it leaves not a trace of stickiness 


FRAGRANT, silvery liquid 

containing two of the most heal- 
ing skin restoratives known to science 
.. . Have any of your friends told you 
what wonderful things this new lotion 
will do for your skin? 

Apply Jergens Lotion just once to a 
rough or chapped or dry skin—and see 
what an instant effect it has! How it 
cools away any feeling of burn or smart 
—softens the skin—brings back its 
suppleness and smoothness. 


J ERGEN S rortion 


Women who use their hands constantly 
—who have them often in and out of 
water—give Jergens Lotion unmeas- 
ured praise. They say it is remarkable for 
the way it keeps hands soft and white. 
It leaves no stickiness—your skin 
absorbs it instantly. 
r 
Get a bottle of Jergens Lotion today and 
keep it always within reach! With this won- 
derful healing preparation it is easy to have 
lovely white hands. At any drug store or 
toilet goods counter—50 cents. 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOAP 


| watches the grape growers tending their fruit 





The Andrew Jergens Co., 
Please send me— ; 5 
Lotion, and the booklet, “For the Woman with a Sensitive Skin.” 


Now— 


the large-size 


Name 
trial bottle Sweet 
FR EE / City 


3307 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 
free—the large-size trial bottle of Jergens 
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Queen Elisabeth 


and sees the sun falling upon peacefyl fields 


carefully grown under glass, handling each 
bunch with the tenderness of an artist, as one 
sees the little shops that border the Village 
streets, each as clean and shining as the King's 
palace, one says that war never laid jts cruel 
hand here, that peace has always beep, 4) 
that wrung our hearts must have been a ba 
dream, and now we are awake, The roads 
stretch smooth as silver ribbons. 

“If you could have seen them after the 
war!” reminds my companion. “They wer 
piled waist-deep with debris.” , 

Along the edges at times are great, over. 
hanging elms, but there are long gaps where 
only saplings lift their thin, scraggly limbs, re. 
placing the giants that were destroyed. 

And the bright, red roofs on the little house 
bear witness—so new and shiny beside the ms 
set, weathered ones. Of a hundred thousand 
homes destroyed in Belgium, ninety-seyey 
thousand already are rebuilt. ‘ 

In a schoolroom in Brussels one sees a clas 
that suddenly thins out. 

“Why are there so few in this room? |s 
there an epidemic?” one asks of the teacher. 

“An epidemic? Perhaps.” She smiles me 
fully. “It is the children of the last year of the 
war. Few were born that year.” 

And there are the long lines of orphans 
marching through the streets of the city to re. 
mind one, when one forgets—thin, sad, endless 
streams. 

And there is Bredene-by-the-Sea, where they 
take children with tuberculosis of the bones 
One is quickly reminded there. Long rows of 
beds lie stretched in the hopeful sun. 

The doctor, pointing to them, says, “We are 
paying a heavy price in tuberculosis,” but 
quickly his face lights up, as he calls to him one 
after another to show a little leg growing 
strong, a back straightening. 

Such gallant courage is his that one knows 
he must win the fight. If only men who make 
wars could look until their eyes ache at the 
little bodies twisted and warped, and at eyes in 
which youth died before it was born! Perhaps 
the sadness of it is reflected in one’s face in 
parting, for the doctor says, 

“Think how much worse it might have been 
had it not been for what America did.” 

I visited many of those colonies of which the 
Queen spoke. They have taken, in many casts, 
the chateaus of the old nobility, and in the an- 
cient halls children are cared for as even nobles 
of an earlier day were not. And through the 
old forests and hunting preserves are heard the 
echoing shouts of the children of simple folk at 
lay. 

' All over Belgium these colonies have sprung 
up, hopeful places where they are helping t¢ 
work out that new pattern of childhood. 


A Modern Magician 


While there are those caught by temporary 
despondency who ask, “Is all this we are doing 
for our children too late?” others answer, 

“When the sadness and the passions that fol 
low in the wake of war have abated, the influ 
of new ideas, the breaking down of outwom 
traditions will more than balance the score. 
But always they add, “Jf there is not another 
war.” 

In Antwerp I saw one of these men at work 
in a crowded district of the old seaport tow 
with its flavor of ancient days. Starting during 
the war to guard the lives of babies, theres» 
problem of childhood or youth which does m0 
pour through the communal center whi h Dr 
Posimires has built up—like that doctor in Che 
leroi—through his own indomitable energ) 
The center is like an alchemist shop molditt 
and shaping the new youth. Even before mir 
riage they come to him for conferences, 50 that 
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love and life may start right. Prospectivt 
motherhood is watched and guarded. ba 
babies are brought, and childhood is follow 
through in all its difficulties, mental as wae 
physical; and youth is encouraged with play 












Se-BpS> Seszese = 


SaSES Sete sess 


iz 


oes aso w woe eo we OO 









ul 

reir fruit 
Ng tach 
l, as one 
> vil 

€ King’s 
its cruel 
en. Al} 
D a bad 
€ Toads 


fter the 
ey were 





it, over- 
S_ where 
mbs, Te- 


€ houses 
the rus. 
housand 
ty-Seven 


3 & Class 


ym? ls 
acher. 

iles Tue- 
ar of the 


orphans 
ty to re- 
, endless 








ere they 
> bones 
rows of 


“We are 
s,” but 
him one 
growing 


e knows 
10 make 
> at the 
t eyes in 
Perhaps 


face in 
ve been 


hich the 
y Cases, 

the an- 
n nobles 
ugh the 
eard the 
> folk at 


> Sprung 
iping to 
) 


nporary 
re doing 
ef, 
that fol- 
ye influx 
yutwor 
score.” 
another 


at work 
rt town 
r during 
re is i 
OS Nol 
ich Dr 
n Char 
energ) 
nolding 
re mar: 
so that 
spective 
Pe 
ollowed 
well as 
th play 








Queen Elisabeth 


and Scout groups. One could believe 
_ buoyant, robust, full-blooded, stand- 
in the midst of a swarm of mothers and 
who have caught the contagion of his 
: stepped out of a Rubens canvas, an 
a ies revived to deal with the he- 
pric problems confronting youth in this new day. 


The thread that bound the large country in 
the new continent and the little kingdom in 
old has never snapped. The bridge that 
ns built still lasts. When the need of food 
msover, the quiet man at its head said, 

“There is a different kind of hunger that fol- 
ws war—minds are hungry now,” and what 
funds were left he diverted to feeding the intel- 
ctual hunger of a brave but tired people. 

The C. R. B. changed benevolence for edu- 
cation and became the C. R. B. Educational 
Foundation. It has gone quietly on, keeping 
dive the friendship that sprang up between 
two countries, helping to feed the hope in the 
heart of youth in the depression that has fol- 
lowed after war. : 

It has sent across the bridge many persons 
from this country who could carry with them 
inspiration and tested knowledge, and espe- 
cally those wise in the ways of children, and 
ithas brought young Belgians to spend a year 
in our own universities. And these young 
people have gone back like lighted torches of 
enthusiasm to work in their own country, 
taking with them many of the things they 
found here. American scholars, on the other 
hand, have had the privilege of studying in the 
older universities of Belgium. With its gifts 
the Commission has poured new life into the 
Belgian universities, endowing professorships, 
building new buildings, helping to restore the 
library at Louvain. There has been a sharing 
of gifts and a building up of mutual under- 
standing, which in a time of overwrought 
nerves has been a gracious influence. 


The End of the Fairy-Tale 
T THE close of the war the King and the 
Queen in the besieged kingdom sent for the 
man who had given to their people food and 
buoyed them with hope, and said, 

“We should like to honor you with the high- 
est decorations in the kingdom.” 

They gave him his choice, but he refused 

them all. His answer was: 
“You have stood at the gateway of civiliza- 
tion and held back the tide of aggression while 
we have only shared with you what we had to 
give. For that one does not ask honors.” 

The King and the Queen said, “He is ow 
very great friend,” and they created for him 
anew order to which only one man belonged 
and the title was, “Friend of the Belgian 
People.” 


There is one part of Belgium where one 
can not forget that war has been. It is that 
comer of Flanders where memories lie thicker 
strewn than poppies. It was growing late, 
one day, as I drove out of Ypres and Dixmude 
and came suddenly upon that monument 
which Canada has reared to her dead—one 
great heroic soldier leaning upon his gun, 
shoulders drooping, head bent. in brooding 
serenity. The sun fell low in the west, and 
behind that silent soldier the moon rose. 
Veiled in the soft mantle of dusk, the single 


Z » swelled in size until it became the youth 


he world caught in the grip of the past, 
questing of the future; and in a silence that 
bushed all sound. it asked, 


”, will you give back for all that I have 


In what they are doing for youth, men and 


: women of greatness and genius are answering 


t question. 
The end of the fairy-tale that links Belgium 


» 80d America is not yet written. It carries on 


- the future with the youth of a new gener- 


to that silent soldie sh sigan te 
battlefields of Europe. oe ee Sar oe 
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Doctors Warn You: 


“ PY the use of too coarse a tissue 
much harm may be done!” 
These are the words of the renowned 
specialist, Dr. J. F. Montague. And 
580 doctors, recently questioned, 
agreed. 

In his very interesting recent book, 
Troubles We Don’t Talk About (Lip- 
pincott), Dr. Montague, of the Belle- 
vue Hospital Medical College Clinic, 
says: “We can, at least, adopt for 
bathroom use a tissue such as Scot- 
Tissue, which is soft and free from 
alkali bleaching material. By its 
gentle use we can accomplish cleans- 
ing without damage to the skin, 
and in this manner maintain local 
hygiene.” 

No need to take chances 
Scott tissues are specially made to 
meet doctors’ requirements. 

ScotTissue and Waldorf are amaz- 
ingly soft and fine in texture— cloth- 
like. Ordinary toilet paper may be 
actually abrasive. 

Scott tissues are so absorbent that 
they sink in water almost instantly. 





Many so-called toilet tissues today 
are only ordinary tissue paper in 
rolls, Notice how riuch more bland 
and fine-textured Scott tissues are. 








n, and it may be that it holds the answer 


These prices for United States only 


WALDORF—Soft and absorb- 
ent, yet inexpensive. A fine 
tissue any family can afford 


2 for 15¢ 


SCOTTISSUE — Pure white, 
delightfully soft. Preferred by 
many fastidious housewives 


2 for 25c 


| Copyright 1928 by Scott Paper Co. 





Harsh toilet papers 
are dangerous” 





Does your bathroom tissue have the 
special qualities doctors exact? 


Ordinary toilet paper, hard-finished, 
will float for minutes. 

And always, to the chemist’s test, 
Scott tissues are neutral in reaction, 
chemically safe. Their formulas do 
not permit of any kind of impurities. 
They are strong and tear readily, 
surely, at the perforations. 

There is no need today to take chances 
with paper for bathroom use. Never ask 
for toilet paper. Ask for ScotTissue and 
Waldort. Free Booklet 
We will be glad to send you our booklet, 
“What Doctors say about Bathroom 
Paper.” Address Dept. A-4, Scott Paper 
Company, Chester, Pa. 





In using advertisements see page 6 
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It has the 
White Hand 


servant that makes your 
time your own 


OU need never decline an alluring 
afternoon if 


you've a White Handle AutomatiCook 


the 


invitation for 


guarding your oven. 


Simply prepare the foods . . 
set the White Handle 


in the oven... 


at thecorrect temperature mark... 


your part is over! It’s very 
easy to operate, for achart 
tells you just the proper 
temperature you should 
use for all kinds of 
oven cooking. 


Then you are free to go 
wherever you please until 
mealtime! The food will be 
cookedtoperfection,ready 
to serve, when you return 
—a meal you'll be proud 
to set before the most 
critical family or guests. 


And how much more en- 
joyable it is — dinner, 
family, guests — when 
you've been free from all 


The AutomatiCook never fails. 


kitchen, and can enjoy the pleasant 
evening to follow. 


Roast 


meat, fish and poultry, pastries, cakes, 


and 











25c in stamps or coin brings 
you the new AutomatiCook 
Book—a complete and most 
attractive recipe book that's 
worth many times the price 
asked. Contains more than 150 
choice recipes and menus, in- 
cluding Times and Tempera- 
tures for Cooking—General 
Cooking Information—Com- 
plete Cooking and Canning 
Charts—Bread Making— 
Roasts, Poultry, Fish, Cakes, 
Pastries, Whole Meal Cooking 
and Menus, etc. Send for it. 
Entirely new. Latest and easiest 








. put them sage a and even whole meals—in 
act, allovencooking—are deliciously, 
temptingly 


cooked — automatically. 


75 leading gas ranges 
have the AutomatiCook 


71 independent stove 
manufacturers have se- 
lected the AutomatiCook 
as standard equipment for 
their modern, up-to-date 
gas ranges. With such a 
largevarietytoselectfrom, 
you'll be sure to find the 
rangethatmeetsyourexact 
requirements. The Auto- 
matiCookishighly recom- 
mended by gas companies 
and home economics 
bureaus. Your stove 
dealer or gas company 
will gladly show you a 





: cooking methods. You should j ; 1 
the anxious hours of fus- | [o7ci} have this boo range equipped with 
sing and drudgery in the this wonderful device. 

ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT COMPANY - Youngwood, Pa. 
Manufacturers of Thermostats since 1899 
For water heaters, house heaters, garage heaters, kitchen ranges and manufacturing processes 

‘ N t ng ] 

” utomatiCoo p 
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| The Problem of Self. 









Expression 


(Continued from page 
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but real gardeners know there is differe 
in the personality of the plant, 
likes, its powers of endurance, etc. Surely 
children are born with individual selves t - 
press, and if our education is of the right Ka 
| we can not only impress upon them ~ vrpen 
|race and group have learned through lon 
| ages of experience, as it is our duty to do - 
| also draw out from them the individual quality 
which is their peculiar gift. Most ner” 
writers quarrel with our system of education 
and in many respects rightfully because it fail 
to develop this individuality. 

All children are “‘original.”” They put things 
as every mother knows, differently from = 
other child or grown-up. They see and he 
and feel for themselves, and not as every on 
around them does. Then at fifteen or sixteen 
frequently they seem to lose their especia 
traits and become just like every one ely 
All the amusing and clever little absurditic: 
that belong to their individual selves disappear 
as though ironed out. a 

Fortunately the individual child often passe: 
through and out of this phase, and with ap 


/ NCE aly 
its likes and dic 


ro unconscious sense that each person should 4 

or express something peculiar to himselj 

dil Uu fumbles around and finds again his real s¢ij 
| and its true expression. 


There is no doubt but that our system of 
| education will at some time conquer this prob 
lem and learn how to keep the individual si 
alive while it is acquiring the necessary tools 
of actual life. All thoughtful educators ang 
thoughtful parents are working and hoping 
toward such an ideal, and our schools, respond. 
ing to all this effort, are allowing freer scope 
to the individual in many directions. 
| Meanwhile our over-mechanized age must 
nearly have reached saturation point. We ar 
| almost ready to seek individual expression in th 
multiplicity of things we use, as well as for our 
thoughts and attitudes toward life. In fact, the 
beauty and good taste of our furniture, hang. 
ings, and utensils, as compared with what we 
accepted even twenty years ago, show the 
movement has begun. There is here an 
immense field for self-expression. Its tools are 
the accumulated knowledge of art piled up 
during the centuries, which awaits applicatior 
by new devotees to the utensils and homes of 
this period. Learning to utilize the world’s re 
sources of beauty for the embellishment of th 
houses we live in is a well-worth-while voce 
tion. While many people feel that design is 
beyond their powers, that it takes a creative 
gift they do not possess, there are rules an 
principles easily acquired which enable th 
originality that stirs in most of us as hum 
beings to show itself. 


If a Child is Artistic 

Happy the individual who has a genuine gilt 
for one or other of the fine arts. In musi 
painting, sculpture, poetry, or literature oppor 
tunity offers for the fullest expression to th 
self within, and the exercise of these arts bi 
always been the greatest source of happiness! 
creative spirits. The artist’s nature Is sens 
tive, however, and suffers more deeply tha 
the average from the realities and disappoint 
ments of life, but this is a small price to pa 
for the joy that comes with the power | 
create beauty. : 

Children who have talent or even gens 
need to be “brought up” as well as others, a! 
must especially be taught to cultivate contr 
Perhaps it is because there have been so !t¥ 
mothers capable of inculcating self-restral! 
without assuming too much dominance of ti 
life itself, that we learn to expect what i 
euphemistically called “temperament 
artists, and to take it for granted they will nt § 
possess the fundamental human virtues of co! 
trol and consideration. : 

Since this is a commercial country, and gi" 
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The Problem of Self- 
Expression 


as well as boys inherit characteristics from their 
fathers, it is logical to expect that the majority 
of people will find self-expression in one of 
the innumerable business occupations which 
are open around us. If, however, there is to be 
that contentment which comes from fitting | 
into exactly the right place, the type and scope 
of the business or business position must be 
éarefully considered. If the young man or 
woman is of the imaginative type, there must 
be scope for the imagination; if of the routine 
type, a place under direction will provile ex- 
actly the right possibilities of expression This 
is one of the practical digcoveries «f the 

ychologist. Lively-minded people, demand- 
ing variety and interest, have always pitied | 
those in humdrum jobs, feeling they must be as | 
unhappy as the versatile ones would them- | 
selves be in the same circumstances. This is | 
notatalltrue. The conditions must, of course, | 
be right; no one can work happily when dis- 
trust or jealousy or petty politics pervade the | 
office or factory, but given these right con- | 
ditions, there are many who find complete | 
happiness in a task which seems monotonous | 
to outsiders but contains its own interest and 
variety. 





We Should Recognize Talent 

All this analysis points to the need of recog- 
nition of the God-given variety and idiosyn- | 
crasy of each of us, and makes clear, I hope, the | 
danger of attempting to decide what would be | 
good for another on the basis of what we | 
should like for ourselves. I have known sons’ 
lives nearly or quite ruined by a father’s in- | 
sistence that they either should or should not | 
go into the family business, in each case the | 
decision resting upon what the father himself 
had wanted to do with his own life and not upon 
a study of the son’s character and capacity. 

I have seen many a girl’s life made miserable | 
by a mother who insisted her daughter should | 
do or be something—go to college, study 
dramatics, paint or play—that the mother had 
wanted and been unable to do all her life. She 
thought her ambition for the girl represented 
love. It was really self-love. Her real duty 
was to discover the nature of the daughter, find 
what her capacities were, and help her to 
fulfill them. 

An extreme case was that of a daughter of 
wealthy parents who greatly desired to be- 
come a trained nurse. This idea of hers was 
reasonably and rightly denied while the girl 
was acquiring her education, as it might have 
been a mere adolescent whim which would pass 
away in a year or two. When the girl had 
finished school the desire persisted, however, 
and grew-even stronger. The parents objected 
and tried to divert her from her chosen occu- 
pation by means of travel, social distraction, | 
everything they could think of. Strangely 
enough, the girl grew steadily weaker in health, 
although as time went on she never men- 
tioned the wish that earlier had caused so much 
strife in the family. Finally, in the round of 
physicians to whom she was taken, one was 
intelligent enough to discover this hidden 
longing and advised immediate compliance as 
the only way of saving the girl’s life. 

The girl was by this time so fragile that every 
one feared the outcome, but in a few weeks of 
scrubbing floors and hard study she had be- 
come rosy and happy and perfectly well. This 
was an unusual case, of course, and careers are 
seldom so demanding, but undoubtedly it 
illustrates in an exaggerated way that there is 
a fundamental need of some kind of life work 
for each one of us; that when a decided pref 
erence is declared it should not be denied. 
Most of us experiment and move from one thing 
to another until we find the right niche, because 
in the wrong one we are consciously unhappy 
or do our work badly. Sometimes, however, 
there is a more subtle effect. We find our- 
selves In a position of which the exterior con- 
ditions are so right that we believe we should 

















omething New for Spring --. 


OU WILL BE DELIGHTED with the lovely new tables 

for spring created by Imperial designers and dec- 

orators. They are waiting for you now in the stores. 

The originality and grace of the designs, and the 

many smart and unusual ideas presented, are most 

appealing. Nothing makes a room more inviting than 
a number of attractive tables. 

These Imperial productions are the handiwork of 
specialist craftsmen in Grand Rapids, who proudly 
identify them with the famous Imperial crown and 
green shield. 


IMPERIAL FURNITURE COMPANY 


GRAND Rapips, MICHIGAN ‘“‘World’s Greatest Table Makus”’ 
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For You 
This Furniture 
Book 

It pictures the 
new styles in 
tables, and sug- 
gests attractive 
arrangements for 
the home. Write 
Dept. B. 
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In the 
Day’s Work 


C1 An Advertisement of the American 
Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Tue Mississippi was rising sul- 
lenly—tripping jagged crevasses in 
even the most stoutly built levees, 
inundating wide areas of farm 
lands, making thousands homeless. 

At one of the many towns fac- 
ing the crisis, a break came spread- 
ing ruin through the streets. A 
government steamer rescued 900 
refugees, but the four telephone 
operators refused to forsake their 
posts. The telephone company 
notified the operators that ghey 
were not expected to stay. Friends 
warned them to leave at once. 
They decided to remain on duty, 
and the exchange was the only 
thing in town that continued to 
carry on. 

The world hears little of “‘the 
spirit of service’’ until times of 
emergency and disaster . . . when 
a flood on the Mississippi or in 
New England, a storm in Florida 
or St. Louis commands the atten- 
tion of the whole nation. But 
behind the scenes this spirit’is al- 
ways present. Each hout.of evepy. 
day, telephone calls of life, or 
death importance speed over the 
wires of the nation-wide system, 
and telephone users confidently 
rely upon the loyalty and devotion 
to duty of the men and women 
who make this service possible. 

“Get the message through.” 
That is the daily work of the 
more than 310,000 Bell System 
employees. 
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WANT SOME MONEY? 


Yes, you can—anybody can make a lot of 
money right at home, and what's more, have 
real fun doing it. We show you how, we 
furnish everything necessary on an easy basis. 


COSTS NOTHIN 


Write today for beautifully il- 
lustrated idea book telling all about our meth- 
ods which have made so many women indepen- 
Learn how easy it is to make good money 
in the most delightful home work you can 


Write Now—It’s FREE! 
FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, Dept. 24-D, Adrian, Mich. 


Co ee 


FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES 


Please send me, FREE, the book 
on Fireside Industries showing how 
to earn money at home by decorating 








The Problem of Self- 
Expression 


be happy in them, and our work is efficiently 
done. For all that, we are uncomfortable and 
ascribe our restlessness or unhappiness to other 
circumstances of our life. In many such Cases 
it is caused by an inner conflict between the 
real demand of the nature and the actual pro- 
fession or business in which it firids itself en- 
gaged. 

Discovering this particular place for our. 
selves or our children is like anything else in the 
world that is thoroughly worth while—not 
easy to accomplish. Occasionally, as in the 
case of the artist or the born business man 
often in the case of the boy of inventive turn of 
mind, there is no doubt from earliest childhood, 
The parents of such children should be deeply 
thankful and leave no stone unturned that 
the bearer of the talent may be given the 
best possible preparation for his life work. It 
is really unimportant whether that career 
means wealth or poverty; material conditions 
while not to be overlooked, are of infinitely less 
consequence, not simply to the world but to the 
individual himself, than the deep inner con- 
tentment which comes from doing, day by day 
just what one would rather do than ‘anything 
else in the world. 

It has happened to me to see, especially in 
these last few years, many of these half- 
failures, or successes in the wrong thing which 
did not yield inner satisfaction, who had 
reached mature years finally realizing what it 
meant not to be in the right place for self-ex- 
pression, and deliberately changing to an 
occupation that satisfied their craving. In- 
stances arise to mind of a banker who became 
a painter, a wholesale grocer an architect, an 





| insurance man a landscape gardener, a harassed 


mother of a large family a sculptor. And in 
each instance the children are the better for it. 
Some of these crossings-over required real mate- 
rial sacrifices from the family, but in all these 
cases they were willingly made, and the re- 
sult in happiness and contentment has been 
amazing. 


Some Children Are Undecided 

With boys and girls who begin life with no 
such marked tendency, the problem is more’ 
troublesome. That growing demand for real 
beauty in all of our furniture and utensils, 
which is so marked among the new tendencies, 
may add immensely to the sum of human 
happiness by providing careers for myriads of 
men and women who are not creative artists, 
but whose gifts require a larger expression than 
the routine of business can furnish. A useful 
function is being performed today by: the 
vocational expert—a novel profession this up-' 
setting problem has developed. Though itis a° 
new technique and still rough and ready, its ” 
exponents apply the scientific method, and the 
latest findings of psychology to their cases. 
They attempt a definite survey of the appli- 
cant’s tastes, talents, and acquirements, and 
when theése*are ascertained, are in a position 
to offer practical suggestions to the individual 
seeker. : 

But thé need for finding some right means of 
self-expression iS not confined to the life career. 
It is often*the-cure for difficulties encountered 
in child-trai , faults or manifestations that 
do not seem te yield to any other method of * 
control. ‘ 

Shyness, awkwardness, self-consciousness, 
temper, sullenness, or conceit will frequently 
pass away like a summer mist when a strong 
interest in something that the child really 
loves to do, and feels that he can do well, has 
been aroused. It is especially the duty of the 
parents to find some such outlet for a child 
that is handicapped in any way by physical 
disability or extreme plainness of features or im 
any of the many ways in which children differ 
from the average. Only by the attainment of 
mastery in something can the sense of im] 
feriority, with all its weight of unhappiness 
ugly compensatory reactions, be avoided. 
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MAZDA is not the name 
of a thing, but the mark 
of a Research Service 
centered in the Research 
Laboratories of General 


Electric Company. SENERAT <i 
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THE’GAS_ RANGE OF TOMORROW IS HERE TODAY |_ The Problem of Self. 











-and now the INSULATED gas range 








° 


Can you hold your hand on the oven of your present range 
without discomfort?... You could if you owned a Tappan In- 
So-Top Gas Range because rock wool insulation holds heat in 
the oven—keeps it out of the kitchen. A new degree of kitchen 
comfort and gas saving is the natural result. Scientific oven 
ventilation, with oven heat control, insures superior baking. 
Smooth enamel inside and out. Write for descriptive circular. 


TAP PA N In-SoTop GAS RANGE 


THE TAPPAN STOVE COMPANY, Mansfield, Ohio 
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Double Clothes Closet Capacity 


Twice as many garments can be placed in your 
present closet room—each one hanging free, 
orderly, unwrinkled, sanitary, and easily avail- 
able. A slight pull’ and the K-V Clothes Closet 
Fixture brings into the open the entire closet 
contents. 

This attractive device is quickly and easily in- 
stalled and costs but little. Every new home 
should be K-V equipped. Fits any closet. Made 
in multiples of 2” from 12” to 60”. Lasts indefi- 
nitely. Ask your local dealer about them or send 
direct. 

KNAPE & VOGT MFG. CO. 


Grand Rapids, Mich. ——eeE—_ 











wife” describes fully the K-V Fixture. 
dress: 1582 Muskegon Ave 


FREE 


Booklet, “The Clothes Closet and the House- 
Ad- 
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This Novel 


APRON 


Clothespin Bag 


GIVEN 


to every 
purchaser of an 





AMERICA 


OUTDOOR 








The AMERICAN ™ Apron Clothespin Bag 
ties around waist like any other apron. 
Holds enough clothespins for large wash. 17 in. 
long by 10'% in. wide, made of rubber-lined 
eretonne, beautiful color, novel pattern. Sent 
without additional charge to every purchaser of 
an American Outdoor Clothes Dryer at the 
regular retail price of $10.00 ($11.00 in South 
and West). 

The AMERICAN Outdoor Clothes Dryer is a 
wonderful convenience for apartment and multiple- 
family houses and small yards, where space is 
limited. The attractive modern substitute for un- 
sightly clotheslines and poles. You hang clothes 
from one spot—the AMERICAN revolves. 
Made with Cp —— steel post and twisted cotton 
rope. Holds large wash. 180 ft. cord capacity. 
Arms made from ected clear Maine Spruce, 
stained a pleasing yellow color. All metal parts 
handsomely japanned. est and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute. Stores in Basement 











Expression 


Among the greatest problems which {ace 
society is that of finding ways and means to 
accommodate the infinite variety of talents and 
capacities which humanity brings with it into 
the world. So much of the discontent that now 
exists is due to our failure to recognize that 
every individual among us has some special 
aptitude which, if rightly applied, would not 
only yield him personal satisfaction but render 
this earth a better place to livein. In the larger 
aspect society is a whole and can not function 
completely until all its members have found 
their rightful places in its organism and are 
contributing their especial endowments to the 
common fund of good will and well-being 
Acknowledgment of this hidden truth perhaps 
is the key to that long-sought ideal of universal 
happiness which we dare believe is the birth- 
right of the human race. However remote its 
attainment now seems, I believe the new 
psychology is pointing the way in its demand 
that every individual be studied as a separate 
entity dowered with gifts for his own use and 
for life’s. To find for him the right use of his 
potentialities is the great opportunity of edy- 
cation both at home and in the schools. 

In the meantime it devolves on the individual 
to fit himself as efficiently as possible into the 
scheme of things as they are. Never will he be 
relieved of the necessity of sincere and per- 
sistent application. Most of the failures we see 
about us everywhere are due to some careless 
or casual attitude toward life. Seriousness of 
purpose and sincere effort seldom fail to meet 
reward. 

Work! the twin need of our souls with love. 


| Not for its own sake, but because only by work 


can we express the divine spark that is within 
us, and complete our part in the God-made 
pattern of life! 

THE END 


Clean, Fluffy Blankets 
(Continued from page 88) 


blankets are thoroughly dry, stretch them out 
on a flat surface and with a clean, soft-bristle 
brush carefully brush up the nap so as not to 
remove any of it. 

If the blankets are to be stored away for the 
summer, it is safer to wrap them in paper, seal- 
ing the edges of the paper with strips of 
gummed paper to guard entirely against moths. 
They may then be packed on available shelves 
or in a cedar chest. 

Even if you have a washing machine, blanket 
washing is not an easy task. Most of the good, 








when not in use. USE COUPON 
et 
BEH & CO 

1140 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 

Enclosed find $10.00 ($11.00 in South and West) for | 
AMERICAN Outdoor Clothes Dryer and 1 AMERICAN 
Apron Clothespin Bag 
Name 
Address 
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modern power laundries now have special facili- 
ties for washing blankets. Some of the good 
dry-cleaning plants are also providing facilities 
for washing and drying blankets. These usu- 
ally include a special blanket washer in which 
the temperature of the water is automatically 
controlled throughout the washing and rinsing. 
The blankets are then put in an extractor which 
extracts the water lightly. The blanket dryers 
provide frames on which the blankets are held 
until they are dry. This frame keeps the cor- 
ners square and the edges straight and free from 
scallops. As in the washing machine, the tem- 
perature of the dryer is controlled. A brushing 
machine then brushes up the nap to its original 
fluffiness without removing any of it. The 
blankets are then carefully folded and held flat 
on a piece of cardboard to keep them from 
wrinkling when packed and delivered. But 
make certain that the laundry you are using 
has these facilities before sending your precious 
blankets to be washed. Either ask permission 
to visit the laundry and see the facilities for 
this work, or try out the laundry by first send- 
ing one or two blankets. 

In the early autumn we shall discuss the 
buying of blankets. 
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Flow this new -ACetho 
of Household Buying has 


made a Nation-wide Movement 


by -American Women 


USBANDS are inclined to 

be boastful about this 
method—when they use it 
themselves at the office! A 
business achievement! 

That their wives are using it 
—week in and week out—has 
not even dawned upon men 
until lately. 

These meals they love toeat, 
these economies they take for 
granted—back of them all lies 
the unsurpassed skill of women in just this 
thing. 

Now an event that even husbands are 
astonished at! A nation-wide movement 
sponsored by modern women—a new plan 
for just this method of buying which men 
admire most of all. 

With their amazing knowledge of food 
stuffs—with their shrewd judgment of real 
value in every article—women have brought 
into being, from coast to coast, an entirely 
new type of store—Piggly Wiggly. 


Hastily 


They compare values 
—then choose as they wish 


With no salesman to persuade them, they 
choose for themselves—by themselves, at 
Piggly Wiggly. 

They examine the choice foods of the 
world, selected by experts, at Piggly Wiggly. 


Every grade and 
brand offered you 
ina Piggly Wiggly 
slore has been tested 
by experts 













SERVICE NOW OF 


shop just as you wishin the 
Piggly Wiggly store 


if SHE @ better Business 


Man than her 
SFMUSBAND? 


d 


been 


Wiggly store 
or leisurely, you 


the lowestexisting prices, 
at Piggly Wiggly. 


To buy each article purely on merit —to 
serve ever better meals at lower cost—to 


make the most of their skill—that is why 
two million women are today using Piggly 
Wiggly stores. 

On the open shelves of the Piggly Wiggly 
store, with prices plainly marked, you find 
the choice foods of five continents. From 
among the countless brands and grades on 
the market today, the experienced men who 
guide Piggly Wiggly’s policies have selected 
the best for your choice. 

You take down whatever catches your 
eye, examine it in your own hands. No de- 
lays, no hurry, in the Piggly Wiggly store. 


Noclerks to persuade you. You come and go 
as you please—dash in, with the motor still 


running—or linger for a real shopping tour. 
All sorts of new ideas for menus come 
when you browse among these shelves, with 
their tempting contents in easy reach. 
It is to live better and to reduce costs that 


PIGGLY WIGGLY | 


STORES 


The finest kinds of each food 
selected for you to choose from 







FERED IN OVER 


The rare foods of five 
continents await your 
choice, in the Piggly 


They are sure of getting 





New and delight- 
Suldishes aremade 
from Piggly Wig- 
gly’s tempting 


foods 


women have sponsored this nation-wide 
movement in household buying. A few 
years ago, a single Piggly Wiggly store— 
today over 2650! 
A money-saving plan 

So easy to save money with the uniform low 
prices that come with Piggly Wiggly’s eco- 
nomical method of operation! 

To please your husband even more, both 
at the table and with your household ex- 
penses, to market in an easier, time-saving 
way—try this delightful plan of shopping. 
Make it a point to visit the Piggly Wiggly 
store in your neighborhood. 





A nm easy 
The swinging tags show you 
way to the price of each article in 
the Piggly Wiggly store 
You quickly see how much 


Save money 





800 


money you save 
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“Wattle 
Cream Pie 


is a ravishing 
dessert” 


—says 

AuNT ELLEN 
Warr_Le Cream Pie 
piles up five waffles 
high, is filled with a 
special creaminess, 
topped with pow- 
dered sugar, and cut 
in wedges like a layer 
cake. Or the cream 
waffles themselves 
make fine servings, 
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FREE — “The Aunt Ellen 
Booklet on Waterless Cook- 





ing with fifty famous reci- 
pes by Aunt Ellen, Among 
them, the recipes for Old 


Virginia White Meal Waffles 
. «. . Devil’s Food Waffles 
with Whipped Cream .. . 
Waffles with rice and nuts! 
Write for the booklet. 





four crisp hearts and 
a star. No grease—no 
smoke or smell. It 
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baked lightly on the 

Griswold Electric Waffle Baker. The 
Griswold gives them a delicacy in a fast, 
even way. Or if it is simple, hot butter- 
waffles you like, the Griswold bakes 
these beside you fresh at the table. As 
soon as you are ready for the next one, 
the next one is ready for you. 

The Griswold Electric Baker is all 
simplicity. No ornaments of any sort. 
It bakes without need of turning the 
waffles—makes them crisscross, or bakes 


How to make the mallowy 
and how to make the 


cream, 
very delicate waffles for the 
Waffle Cream Pie, are told 


you in detail in Aunt Ellen's 

recipe. Address “Aunt Ellen,” 

Dept. E, The Griswold Kitchen, 
Erie, Penna. 
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FOOT PAINS 


QUICKLY 


—or costs you nothing 


CIENCE finds foot pains usually result 
OW a way is 
support 
That burning 
cramps in toes, foot 
dull ache in 
shooting pains from back of toes, 
spreading of the feet, or that broken-down feeling 


from weakened muscles 

discovered to assist and 

muscles. Results are often immediate 
ing, tired feeling in the fect and legs 
calluses, pains in the toes, instep, ball or heel 
the ankle, calf or knee 


now be quickly ended. 
when an amazing ban 
Jung Arch Brace. It is highly elastic and 
amazingly light and thin, yet strong and 
durable. For severe cases an exceedingly soft 
cushion rubber lift is attached to the brace 
and is urgently advised Slip it on, that 
is all. 


Pain quickly stops 
is used, called the 





Pain stops like magic 
Stand, run or dance with 
delight — wear stylish 
shoes comfortably. The 
secret is in the tension 
and stretch of the band 
Nothing to misshape 
shoe. 

Results delight you be- 
yond belief. Feet feel 
well—comfortable. Near- 
ly 2,000,000 now in use 
Specialists find results so 
satisfactory that they 
urge its use. 

Test it 10 days, if not 
amazed and delighted 
your money returned. Go 
to druggist, shoe store or 
chiropodist. If they can't 
supply you use coupon 
at right and pay postman 
Write for free book on 
foot troubles. 


You walk, 
dance with ease 
stylish shoes with comfort 


stand and 
Wear 
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Feet feel 
comfortable 
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ARCH BRACES 
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normal and 


is all clean cooking. 


And if you follow the easy instructions, 
no waffle ever sticks. Use the Baker often. 
The grids are pure cast aluminum, and 
thoroughly sturdy. Fully guaranteed. 
The Eleétric Baker comes in the design 
illustrated; and in a model lower in 
price, in which identical heating units are 
used. At electrical shops; hardware, 
department, house-furnishing stores. 
The Griswold Mfg. Co., Dept. E, Erie, 


Pennsylvania. 
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© 1928 
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2 A super-elastic band sup- 
ports and asststs weakened 
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1 Jung Arch Brace Co.,694 Jung Bldg., Cincinnati, Ohio 
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The Log of a Journey 


Home 
(Continued from page 43 


on a Malay plantation and has some of its 
resiliency. And as I glanced from the wistfyl 
wreath of smoke curling up from the cone of 
Vesuvius, and the blue harbor starred with white 
sails which we faced, to the road directly be. 
neath the high terrace on which we sat, I saw a 
sweet and touching thing: a little boy sound 
asleep on a bed of vivid grass which had been 
laid on top of the cartload of stones which his 
father was driving. Jolting and creaking, slow. 
ly drawn and carefully guided, the cart passed 
out of sight, and still the child slept on, his 
peaceful face framed with dark, tumbled hair 
serenely unconscious, his head pillowed on the 
curve of his arm, his body and limbs relaxed in 
complete repose. And, as they turned the 
corner which hid them from our view, the father 
turned and with a glance of infinite tenderness 
looked back at the sleeping form. 


Palermo at Dawn 

It is only an overnight voyage from Naples 
to Palermo, so that the next morning after my 
reluctant departure from Naples, I parted the 
crisp, embroidered-linen curtains that hung at 
my cabin porthole, and looked out at the hills 
encircling Palermo—hills that were tinged with 
a shade of ashes-of-roses such as I never beheld 
on any mountain before. The waterfront is 
straight and rather formal, giving a first im- 
pression of primness which is soon dissipated, 
and the city has a character of its own, which is 
hard to define, but which is subtly different 
from that of Italian cities on the mainland— 
less progressive, more carefree, more uncon- 
cerned with passing time and passing change. 
Fascism seems less indigenous, poverty seems 
more widespread, and yet it is a poverty lightly 
borne, not the poverty of colder climates, which 
eats to the very bone. I find it easy, having 
seen Palermo, to tinderstand why people speak 
of things Italian and things Sicilian . . . 

Again I was jortunate in finding friends, for 
the kind consulate at Marseilles had cabled to 
the kind consulate at Palermo, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Nathan immediately took me under their 
wing. I was whisked ashore before I had fairly 
caught my breath, and conveyed in a motor 
with equal speed ‘over the terrible roads which 
lead up to Monreale. The cathedral there was 
our first objective, and passing through the 
“Golden Shell’’—the valley fruitful with orange 
and lemon trees—in order to reach it, I saw for 
the first time those-famous Sicilian carts, drawn 
by gaily caparisoned donkeys, on which Biblical 
history, as understood by the Sicilian peasant, 
is brightly painted. Every one who goes to 
Sici'y loses his heart to these car‘s, and I have 
known visitors to that picturesque island. who 
have gone so far as to take one or more home 
with them. Though I can not imagine where 
they would afterward be bestowed in the aver- 
age American household, I do not wonder, for 
nothing more brilliant, more fetching, more 
irresistible could be imagined. Green and red 
and yellow, in the brightest of possible shades, 
are the predominating colors, and every shaft 
and spoke and hub shares in the decoration, 
which finds its fullest expression on the two 
sides of the cart. Undeterred by bumps and 
dust, they bounce buoyantly along, the don- 
key’s bells jingling, the driver whistling hap- 
pily. 

The cathedral at Monreale, with its golden 


{ Send one pair of braces marked below: ; . = a 
t (Porcons ever 148 the. require long braces) }| mosaics, cool cloisters, and sunny gardens, 1s 

i i set 
: FOR SEVERE CASES FOR MILD CASES ' | beautiful. It has the height and length to set 
{ —with evshion lift —without cushion lift } off to the best possible adv antage the mosaics 
! © BANNER (medium) $2| O WONDER (medium) $1 | | With which every inch of its walls is covered; 
: O VICTOR (long) $2.50 | O MIRACLE (long) $1.00 ' without such noble proportions the mer 
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1 © Money enclosed. 0 Send C. O.D. plus postage. 4 | gold which forms the background igs - * 
I : Shoe Width Tigo would be almost oppressive; as it 1s, 
‘ees §| it is impressive instead. The great mosaic 
: Name .......ccccccccccccccccccccecccccsecceseesseees soene 1 | above and behind the main altar which is 
§ Address.........00--+-erereeeessserereressovnsosesessvens ; golden, too—is one of the most noble and dig- 
I City a State } | nified representations of Christ that I have 


Canada: M. L. C. Bidg., Montreal. Add 25c to above prices. 


ever seen. Only the head and shoulders are 
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The head of the family is pleased when offered a choice of interesting breads. 







































































































These Breakfast Breads 
will delight your family 


EVER is monotony so fatal 

as at breakfast time! Break- 

fast should be nourishing but not 

too heavy. Simple but never dull! 

What a tax on patience and in- 

genuity planning breakfasts used 
to be! 

But now there is no danger of 

monotony, for your baker has come 











\ 
































Srreuse Corree Cake with its lus- 

ciously crumbly lumps of sugar and 

butter and spices, wins approval from 
grown-ups as well as children. 


’ 





Pecan Rois are spread with caramel- 
ized sugar and thickly sprinkled with 
tender nut meats. 





’ 


Wouldn't you like a spicy, delicately 
frosted Cinnamon Bun with your 
coffee tomorrow morning? 


All you have to do is to ask ~~ 































































































































baker or your grocer for “specials.™ 


YOUR 


OWN BAKER MAKES 


EVERY 


ONE OF THESE 


to your aid with dozens upon 
dozens of fascinating breads. You 
will find it very convenient just to 
order his “specials.” 

He makes the most delightful 
plain rolls as well as several types 
of loaf breads, tender and even 
grained with a rich butter-crust. 
His sweetened buns are varied 
with spices, raisins, nuts and jelly; 
and his rich coffee cakes gleam 
delightfully brown through the 
daintiest frosting imaginable. 





Both your baker and 


our grocer offer “‘specials” 
- g 


All the breads shown here, come fresh 
and fragrant from your baker's oven. 
Many other kinds, too, each made with 
extreme care and fine ingredients. Your 
baker's breads are always beautifully 
baked with an even brown crust and fine 
texture because he has daily experience 
in baking and his oven is scientifically ad- 
justed. And you can always get one or 
several delicious breads to serve, what- 
ever the occasion. Thirty thousand bak- y 
ers now use Fieischmann’s Yeast. The 
Fleischmann Company. Offices in all 
principal cities 


DELICIOUS BREADS 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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“How Long ~ 


—are you going to get along without 
an electric dishwasher like mine?’, 
exclaimed a contented housewife to 
a friend. 

Our files are full of unsolicited 
letters from women using Walker 
Dishwashers. This is typical— “How 
long will women wait to discover a 
miracle that is already waiting to per- 
form at their beck and call? My 
Walker gives me bright, shining 
dishes at the touch of a switch. No 
more rough, red hands—no more soul- 
depressing dishwater 
enjoyment.” 
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and hours of added time for relaxation and 


Growing thousands of enthusiastic Walker boosters have added 
their approval to that of Good Housekeeping Institute, Delineator 


Home Institute and the Priscilla Proving Plant. 


The story is too 


good to be told here. The first booklet giving the complete story of 
successful mechanical dishwashing has been written. Write for your 
copy. The day you read it will mark an important milestone in the 


development of a pleasanter, shorter kitchen routine. 


WALKER 


DISHWASHER CORPORATION, Dept. 807, 246 Walton St., 


Syracuse, N. Y. 








Read this Booklet 
and ask our Kitchen 
Planning Dept. to 
prepare a layout for 
your old or new 
kitchen without 
obligation. 









Kitchen” 


efficiency 


{ua ot" kitchen 
= cmmamneat Name 
Ja Your Hater Address 





WALKER DISHWASHER CORP 
: LY 


G.H.-4 
Syracuse, 
Please forward booklet, ““The Dawn of a New Day in the 


telling me about the Walker and modern kitchen 


I am interested in possible rearrangement of my old (new) 
Please tell me how to proceed withou i 


(Names of Aréftitect and Plumber Appreciated) 





obligation. 
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shown, and the face has such strength and such 
intellectuality as to put to shame those pictures 
which portray Him as a weakling. The other 
mosaics are interesting; this one is arresting: 
and I returned to look at it twice, after | 
thought I had left the cathedral for good, 

Mosaics similar to those in the cathedral 
are found in the Palatine Chapel of the Royal 
Palace, and the Church of San Giovanni 
which we visited also, and next to these 
mosaics the greatest attraction of Palermo lies 
in its gardens, both public and private. I was 
fortunate in seeing several of these, besides 
the Zisa Palace and the Museum, which would 
repay endless visits; and also in lunching 
largely and well on risotto and grapes and a 
strange, sweet drink which was the color of 
rubies and tasted the way incense smells, 
before I rejoined the ship—without a moment 
to spare, you may be sure! 

After Palermc came two days of breathless 
heat on the Mediterranean; then, in the cool 
gray of an early morning, Gibraltar, grim and 
relentless; Tangiers, the snow-white city; and 
next the bow of the Patria was headed for that 
fairy island, Madeira. As usual we reached 
port—the port in this instance being Funchal, 
Madeira’s chief city—early in the morning, 
There were no formalities, no red-tape about 
passports or quarantine, to delay us; and | 
was up and dressed and out in a tender chug- 
ging toward shore at an hour which would 
make you blink with surprise. Clambering up 
slippery steps to a high wharf jutting out like a 
long, gray tooth into the blue ocean, I was 
immediately confronted by eager, unshaven 
Portuguese, whose linen left much to be de- 
sired both in the way of quantity and in the 
| way of cleanliness, and who importuned me to 
| give them American dollars in exchange for 
silver currency, our money being highly prized, 
| to purchase small green parrakeets, large willow 
| baskets, embroidered bedspreads, and bottles 
of Madeira wine—and in the rare event of 
their having nothing to sell, to bestow largesse 
upon them. 


The Taxis of Funchal 

Making my escape as best I could, I has- 

| tened, with the friends who were with me, to 
|the place where equipages were waiting to 
| convey passengers to the funicular railroad— 
| and such equipages you never beheld in your 
| life! They were drawn by oxen or mules, as the 
case might be; they had runners instead of 
wheels—runners that were greased from time 
to time by a small boy who ran merrily along- 
side, with a very dirty rag in his hand—and 
| which slipped easily over the small, uneven 
|stones with which Funchal is paved. They 
| had two seats, besides the driver’s, which faced 
| each other, and which were upholstered in the 
| gayest chintz imaginable, and over all was a 
| tremendous canopy of much the same size and 
shape with which we would adorn an ancestral 
“four-poster,” and made of gayer chintz still! 
In this bullock carroe we went merrily along, 
and reaching the railway, began an ascent 
unsurpassed in loveliness by any I have ever 
seen. The blue bay and the white-walled, red- 
roofed city lay beneath us; we passed through 
|sugar-cane and vineyards and _ spreading 
| banana trees. Then the air grew cooler, the 
vegetation began to change. We were in the 
midst of oak and pine; but all along the air 
was sweet with mingled perfume, the way was 
bright with flowers: snow-white magnolias, 
scarlet hibiscus, pale blue hydrangeas were 
tossed into our laps. We each had an armful 
before we reached our destination—a small, 
spotless restaurant on the mountainside, 
where the whole matchless panorama was 
spread out before us—so sparkling, so sunny, 
that it seemed as if all the world must be 4 
carefree and charming place because it con- 
tained this one. We tried to be serious, to 
remember that Columbus was married in this 
island, that Charles, last Emperor of Austria 
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= the Azores were in our direct path! 


) beautiful than that of Funchal, but to me it 
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ied here, and other historical facts; 

eine about the size of the population 
a the extent of trade. Useless, utterly use- 
less! We were there to enjoy ourselves, and 
that was all we could do, but I must admit that 
sedidit thoroughly! 

Tearing ourselves away in order to go from 
one delight to another, we found a new form 
of transportation awaiting us—large baskets 
built like open-seated sleighs, to each side of 
which a rope, held by a barefoot man, was 
attached. We took our places, and instantly 
these strange sleighs began to slidé down the 
steep, cobblestoned road that shot out before 
ys, the two men slackening or straightening 
the ropes as the case might be. Literally we 
tobogganed down the mountainside into the 
city, around sharp curves, through narrow pas- 
eges, swinging and swaying as we went! 
Vever since I clung precariously to a double- 
runner, as it sped down one snowy hill and 
half-way up another, have I had such fun. It 
was easy to fancy myself ten years old again, 
with the snow Madeira never sees on my mit- 
tens, a wooly muffler wound about my curls! 

Down and down and down, past pergolas 
that made a latticework of sunshine and shade, 
past perfumed gardens of half-revealed love- 
liness, past cool doorways beckoning from the 
midday heat. Laughing girls leaned over bal- 
conies and waved a greeting as we passed. 
And we were laughing, too—laughing as we 
finally took our breathless departure from the 
sleds and went down by the shore for a swim; 
laughing as we ate our lunch in a great dining- 
room overlooking the sea; laughing as, after- 
ward, we explored the city—its markets, its 
shops, its guais; laughing as we went back to 
the wharf. The venders of wine and parra- 
keets, of embroideries and basketware, the 
beggars, the money-changers, were all there 
still. But this time we did not mind. We 
were much too happy. That is the way things 
seem to be in Madeira. . 


Off for the Azores 

Rough seas at last, and high winds, after so 
many pleasant days. I am a good sailor— 
unusually good, I realize sometimes, as I look 
at the greenish countenances which surround 
me—but I became possessed with an unutter- 
able, helpless longing to have the boat stop. 
Presently it did, and I thanked Heaven that 


The port of Ponta Delgada is admittedly less 


seems infinitely more colorful and picturesque. 
The houses along the waterfront, instead of 
being uniformly rectangular, white-walled, 
and red-roofed, are of every conceivable shape | 
and color. There are square houses and cir- | 
cular houses, tall houses and low ones; there 
are flat houses and houses with turrets. There 





pare houses of pink plaster, of green plaster, 
al yellow plaster; there are houses all of bright 


blue tiles. Indeed, this waterfront is compa- 
mable to a patchwork quilt made “hit or miss” 
Hom scraps of pastel-tinted silk and spread | 
but on the lawn to air! 
The harbor is a treacherous one, and the | 
prim, rusty hulks of several wrecked vessels rise 
menacingly from the choppy waters. One of 
hem, according to popular tradition, was de- 
Btroyed when its captain, literally throwing 
satel caution to the winds, put into port in 
¢ teeth of a raging storm on the ground that 
capes coal to continue his voyage. But 
en, after the shipwreck, the boat was raised, 
ry discovered that he had coal and to spare, 
. that he had gone to his death—and sent 
¢ «tr men to theirs—for the love of a lady with 
aa he was impatient to be reunited. 
This story, for the newcomer, is hard to be- 
ve, for at first glance it would seem as if the 
arm of the women of the Azores would be 
oe ascertain, and that a man would 
i : nH very observant indeed to see enough 
to fall in love with her! For the feminine | 
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The modern, active life 
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you are living calls for a 


perfect face powder 


For this era of woman’s freedom and 
activity there is an ideal face powder— 
Armand Cold Cream Powder! It meets 
the different conditions of modern life to 
perfection. It will cling for hours. It 
need not be renewed frequently. Its 
effect is natural. Armand Cold Cream 
Powder keeps complexions as fresh as the 
petals of a rose. 

Armand Cold Cream Powder is obtain- 
able at all good stores. At home and 
abroad, the price is $1. Armand, Des 
Moines. In Canada, Armand Ltd., St. 
Thomas, Ontario. 


, 


Cold Cream 
Lowder 


In using advertisements see pace 6 


Send for this important new Beauty 
Treatment—it was designed for 
the life of today 

For 10c you will receive a trial package 

containing: 

l copy Armand’s New “Ten Minutes a 
Day” beauty treatment. 

1 trial package Armand Cold Cream Pow- 

er—for a rose petal complexion. 

1 trial package Armand Foundation Creme 
—a marvelous discovery for powder 
base and skin tone. 

1 trial package Armand Eau de Cologne 
Cleansing Cream — that liqueties the 
moment it touches the skin. 

1 trial package Armand Lip and Cheek 
Rouge—a new creation. 


ARMAND 
102 Des Moines St., Des Moines, lowa 


I enclose 10c, for which please send me 
“The Ten-Minute Beauty Treatment,” 
including the four essential preparations. 


Name 
Address 
City 
State 


In Canada. Armand Ltd., St. Thomas Ontario 








creations! 


truly delightful. 








“The expression of the beautiful 
is a chief means in art’’",—BECK WITH. 


“Beauty imprisoned and preserved in imperishable 
That is the accomplishment of charming Rose- 
ville Pottery. ({ The delicate lines and graceful curves 
... the soft, pleasing colors of the pieces shown here are 
They are obtainable at good stores. 


Write for a copy of the illustrated booklet, ‘'Pottery’’ 
THE ROSEVILLE POTTERY CO., Zanesville, Ohio 


ROS 2W WLICE 
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Memorial Day— 


and a tribute 


Memoria, Day—what more fit- 
ting time of the year to express 
your fond memory for a loved 
one. Too often every-day de- 
mands postpone the definite trib- 
ute which the heart desires. 

There is no better way of expressing 
your lasting memory and devotion than 
by a Guardian Memorial, as enduring 
as time itself. 

A Guardian Memorial hewn of Barre 
Vermont granite erected this Memorial 
Day will give, forever, complete security 
and satisfaction. It 
will withstand sum- 
mer heat, winter 
cold, rains, snows 
and all the relent- 
less vagaries of 


GUARDIAN 


MEMORIALS 
of Everlasting Beauty 


to a Sacred Memory 


weather for long centuries. If ever 
a Guardian Memorial develops 
an imperfection of any sort, we 
are pledged to replace it. This, 
our pledge, is in a guarantee bond 
we furnish with each memorial. 

Guardian Memorials are distributed 
exclusively by reliable retail memorial 
dealers. 

Write for a free copy of our booklet, 
“To Mark the Place with Beauty 
Forever.” It is profusely illustrated, 
and will be of great help in assisting 
you to select a 
Guardian Memorial. 
The Jones Brothers 
Company,Inc., 
Dept. J-4, 10 High 
St., Boston, Mass. 


Registered trade-mark 


April 1928 Good Housekeeping 


The Log of a Journey 
Home 


costume of the islands consists of a Jo; 
ered cape of dark serge, which falls teen 
from shoulder to heel and meets at the front: 
to this is attached an immens: pointed } 
something like a monk’s cowl, which is dra ? 
- over the face as almost entirely to 9 

t« But I suppose that Love, who laug 
locksmiths, declines to be discouraged by 
baffling a dress, and indeed it is possible thata> 
little mystery adds to enchantment, even if the’ 
average modern woman has been so unwise ay 
to disregard this possibility! 

Be this as it may, I was vehemently assured, 
as I went ashore in a badly overloaded little 
boat which seemed about to capsize at any mo. 
ment, that accidents occurred with great fre. 
quency, and that the story about the passion- 
ate mariner was true—was not the wreck there 
still to prove it? And as I passed with my 
friend through the cream-colored triple arch 
that leads from the wharf to the piazza, | 
scanned. each hooded figure that went by in 
search of hidden beauty! 


Sunday in Ponta Delgada 

It was Sunday morning, and the bells were 
ringing melodiously, so we went into th 
| Matriz church, directly in front of us, and 
| stayed for the service. This church, as well as 
| the Egreja Do Collegio, which we visited later! 
| on, is celebrated for the carved woodwork of its’ &: 
altars, which is indeed remarkable. It has 
wisely been left in its natural state, and its rich 
| brown tones, conirasting with its white sur 
| roundings, as well as the intricacy of its sculp 
ture, are effective. But it was the congregation, 
| even more than the building, which arrested 
our attention. In the rear of the church knelt 
barefoot men and women, many of them bring- 
ing with them little baskets of shining, new 
caught fish, which they set down carefully ia 
the vestibule: men and women who wer 
obviously very poor, so ragged and patched 
they were, and who did not venture to gp 
forward to the nave, where there were seats to 
be had, lest their poverty should be an offense 
to their more prosperous brothers and sisters, 
but who knelt on the bare stone with the light 
of an unquestioning faith in their lifted faces 
The central part of the church was filled, too, 
with kneeling figures—women in those dark, 
all-enveloping capes and cloaks, men in neat, 
cheap, Sunday black, children in fresh, this 
white. Beyond them, the red and gold dP Jp | 
vestments—there was something about tht Period 
atmosphere so simple, so devout, so lovely, fay y 
that it seemed to belong to another age, tos 
less complicated civilization than our own 
So—we felt—men and women might have 
looked and worshiped in medieval days, ia 
some quiet church and in a quiet city. 

Coming out into the sunshine again, we bar 
gained with a swarthy, smiling Portugues, Bh pers 
the owner of a bright blue American car 4 fis on 
familiar make, for a ride about the city. Ht Mable. 
| quoted a price ridiculously low, then with ev Bhave | 
dent care of his machine, quite as much 4s {0 Bhey 
our safety, he took us cautiously and slowly Band y 
| through the twisting streets. Ponta DelgadiMhave 
| proved more, rather than less colorful as ¥ ficonsc’ 
made closer acquaintance with it. The hous fithey 
were as pink, as green, as yellow as those "Band d 
had first glimpsed along the waterfront. Met scious 
of them were small and built straight to the Biness | 
street, but others, bespeaking not a little et Bimutil; 
gance of living, were surrounded by spac Bimorib 
gardens—one that was especially charm{@norm: 
being of pale blue plaster trimmed with white hrou 
|and set in the rear of a long pool on wh@iwill r 
swan were swimming peacefully to and {0 Let 
and which was bordered by tall, flowet™ iil had 
grasses. The narrow sidewalks were paved Bf T hay 
small black and white stones laid out in chal Reveni 
ing designs, and up and down between ‘®Bivillag 
| went little carts driven by smiling childreuiiback 
and drawn by tiny donkeys, by slender gol BBalmos 
by shaggy sheep. 
| Leaving the street regretfully, we 
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Theodore Roosevelt Promenade—I am 
with curiosity, so far unsatisfied, to know 
here it got its name, lor no one could tell me 

4 had a splendid view of the hills and the 
‘hor and the city, the hundreds of hot- 
syses where the famous pineapples are culti- 
ated showing like crystal Noah’s arks against | 
circling emerald. And finally we went to 
e Antonio Borges Garden, where the luxuri- 
t plants, the rustic bridges, the dark grottoes, 
“4 the wide, smooth paths combine to make 
the most beautiful of tropical parks, and 





























here we were more than content to femain 
d litte til it was time to rejoin our boat. And so | 
ny mo Bene the last of five Sundays successively | 
“at ire Bot in Rome, Rheims, Arles, Palermo, and 
assion-' Biota Delgada—could any one possibly ask 
k ther a more marvelous variety? 
ith my HF These are some of the impressions and experi- 
le arch ces which have made my voyage home such a 
azzd, 1 Buicht, but I should give you an entirely | 
; by in hie impression if I led you to believe a 





|| my time in the course of it had been occu- 
vied in these and similar ways. As a matter | 
f fact, far the greater part of it has been spent | 

my own comfortable cabin, writing and | 
riting—and writing. A ship is almost the | 














S, and, Boly place where I am sure of being able to | . 
well as' But on paper, while they are still fresh in my ou will marvel at the full, rich 
+ nind, —_ of such — a mg chocolate flavor of MY-T-FINE dessert. 
KO! iS Bions, Still more, it is the only place where ’ : : — 
It has: fm able to catch up with personal correspond- You can’t anietale it. The a 1S—a 
Its rich Bence uninterrupted and undisturbed. And the generous ery of real chocolate of the 
te su Bormidable pile, marked “‘Unanswered Letters,” highest quality! In — York, MY-T-FINE’S 
)Sculp- Fhich confronted me when I first embarked, home town, it is the most popular of all 
gation, §§: now only a slim little packet on my desk. | packaged desserts because of its marvelous 
rrested | flavor, smoothness and delicacy. A package 
h knelt If You Have Doubts and 2 cups of milk makes 4 to 6 portions 
bring- F 1 have purposely left your letter until near in 5 minutes. 





If your grocer cannot supply you we will 
gladly send full size package and recipe 


he last, because I did not wish to answer it 
hastily or heedlessly. I have read it over and 















) Were Bpver again, and I have given it careful and book for his name and 10c. 
atched Boving thought. I can not help feeling that | THE D&C CO.,, Inc. 

to g0 Frome one more learned and experienced than Dept. A, Bush Terminal No. 10, Brooklyn, N.Y 
eats tO BY could help you more, but I am honored by| — ee eee oe, 
offense fyour confidence and will do what I can to 
sistets, Bileserve it by giving you the advice for which “ 
¢ light Bou ask—or, rather, the opinion, for I can not | BE, A H @) ’ i> I ‘ (Oh I | Roh 
i presume to a you. And if anything I can 

, y isof the least assistance to you in this - — ’ . _ — wy . 
dark, Bheriod of doubt and perplexity and unhappi- " Many Openings in Fashionable Hotels, Clubs, 
| neal, Bess through which you are passing, I shall be | Apartments, Everywhere 
1, thio hankful ° > y: )U can be a hotel hostess. Opportunities ev erywhere in fashionable hotels, 
id d i - P a ae apartment houses for women of all ages Splendid salaries, fine living, 
oes ft the first place, I really think it is only a cuuseumany. Gut eany satthod of epactl toseeedion wil apale yon ter 0 solantd 





period, and not a permanent condition. You | 


position and good salary. Nation-wide Employment Service Free of extra cost. 






lovely, kay Vol ? sf as e = — Lewis students everywhere are winning successes in this new profession for 
e toa - y u are absolutely Ww ithout faith of any } women. One student writes: ‘Il am hostess and manager of an apartment house 
ind. I do not believe it. You are essentially in a fashionable section—salary $3,600 a year, with beautiful apartment for my 





| " ” 

© ons m: m: i | Is and self.” Write today for Free Book. “YOU ‘ P Ere 
roe normal human being, and the normal human es LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS») 7 N7* 

aN peeing is equally conscious of three different | eo Washington, D. C. 











Charter Member of National Home-Study Council 











orees, one physical, one mental, and one | 
piritual. A person who does not pray is as| —— —________——. 


bnormal as the person who does not walk; RAH GPP HNN FAWN O©§O™wg“s= 
person who can not worship is as abnormal VNGI22722, . 


N ’ 


s one who can not learn the multiplication NC SS) 
able. The most savage tribes ever discovered WS ue 
ave had some forms of prayer and of worship; g 

hey have recognized their spiritual selves; | \ 


















and with greater civilization men and women | 
ave developed and beautified their spiritual | 
onsclousness, and the channels through which 
hey express it, just as they have beautified 






SS" We want you to try this 
splendid wheat cereal 
flavored with barley malt. 
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For 36 years we have concentrated on ways 
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excellent dishes and recommended 


ose We fie, a : > to make work easier for the up-to-date house- 
Mos nd dev eloped their mental and physical con- | Cooks in two minutes, makes many wife. As pioneers we present RITZ house- 
ousness. Sometimes this spiritual c sci ™_ hold cleaning aids as the last word in their 

S spiritual conscious 


ess is ti - « . : aed " , . field. Each of the following is exactly fitted 
is dormant, sometimes it is injured by physicians for infant feeding and nao 


Bath TubCleaning Cloths for autos, etc 


mutilated even; sometimes, I confess, it is for the children’s diet. Send two : 
moribund: but it i toe. : Sponge Dish Cloths Heat Proof Pot Cloths 
co ‘i is never wholly dead in the cent stamp for a generous sam- Scrubbing Cloths Patented Glove Dusters 
oneed uman being. W hen this period | ~ ple. Write your name and your * ae = ny Sr oy nay an 

ugh which you are passing is over, you | grocer’s name plainly. Prepared Window Cloths High Glo Polishing Cloths 


Will recognize that this is so. 


' et me tell you of another experience that | 
‘om this summer, rather different from those 
— related earlier in this letter. I went one | 
* g to an ancient manor-house in a small 
age some miles from the Lake of Geneva, | 


Also the Famous RITZ Gift Sets 
Best for Brides and Showers 


Any woman can “Make Play of Housework" if she 
will take the RITZ way. 
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hy Northfield, Minnesota 
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Buy RITZ Cleaning Aids at Department Stores, 
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back co : Housefurnishing or Hardware shops, or send dealer's 
over 2 ai " wes name and 25c for the famous RITZ Silver Cloth in 
the mountain. One goes through » the Red Box, together with valuable booklet 





— continuous forest, which is very lovely, 
" — to reach it. The owner of the manor, | 
»wiss, and his wife, by birth an English 
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JOHN RITZENTHALER 


DD sV or? ; 
EWR AN 73 Franklin Street, New York, N. Y. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Shoe Style and Comfort 
for the Easter Parade 


This Easter many more women will walk nat- 
urally, freely andcomfortably. Their carriage will 


begraceful and their feet modishly well groomed. 
For they will wear Proven Arch Shoes. 


Promenader— 
Two Hole Tie. Fine 
Tan Calf. Rubber Heels, 


‘The support given their feet by the Proven Arch pro- 
vides complete relief from aches, strain and fatigue. 

Concealed between the soles, it upholds both the arch 
across the ball of the foot and the arch from heel to 
ball. Smart shapes, newest leathers and exquisite trim- 


mings endear Proven Arch Shoes to particular women. 
Perfect fit and the ability to relieve and correct foot 
troubles cause foot specialists and the medical profes- 
sion to prescribe shoes having the Proven Arch. 


How to Obtain Foot Comfort and Style 


The Proven Arch style book tells you 
everything you need to know to avoid or 
correct weakened arches. Foot posture, 
carriage, lotions, antiseptics, cleansing, 
nail trimming and shoe fitting all are 
explained so you can understand and 
benefit from the advice given. 


Medical Profession and Foot Spec- 
_lalists Prescribe Proven Arch Shoes 


Se dé your hands today look to HIM? Have 
they the same youthfully lovely charm of 
courting days? r has Work brought its ugly, red 
rough traces that cry of lost youth? 
There are so many things to do and time is so short— 
Thousands of busy women like yourself keep the 
youth and beauty of their hands, despite the many 
tasks, with but two minutes care a day. They use 
*THINC’’* Hand Cream, (formerly called Thurston's 
Hand Cream) a delightful entirely new cream made 
specially for the purpose. Makes hands white, soft 
and lovely, with a quick. easy application 
t is guaranteed satisfactory or your money refunded 
If you don't obtain it easily at your drug or depart- 
ment store, use the coupon to order direct 
* Reg. U. S. Pat. Of 


ee ee 


THURSTON-HELME, Inc., Dept. G-24, 
41 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 
CJEnclosed find $1.00 full sized 
*Thinc’’* Hand Cream 

[ JSend a full sized $1.00 jar C.O.D. 

|_JSend a Ten Treatment tube for trial. I enclose 
1Oc in coin or stamps 


for jar of 


My Dealer's Name 
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The 

Matinee— 

Patent Leather. 
Rubber Heel. Silver 
Buckle Button Cover. 


‘ Mail this Coupon for Free Style Book + 


Certified Shoe Corporation, ' 
Dept. G, Rockford, Lilinois. ! 
Send me the Proven Arch style! 
book, ** Care of the Feet” that! 
tells how to care for and correct ! 
weakened arches, relieve foot 
aches and pains and keep my fe 
trim and ~omfortable, 











“No One Could 
Take My Place!” 


“And sol reali-ed my first duty was 
to keep myself fit! I bought a Detecto 
Bathroom Scale and soon every mem- 
ber of the family was using it too!” 

Detecto warns you in time of any 
tendency to become overwei_ht or 
underweight. It is the faithful guardi- 
an of your most valued pos ession— 
your family’s health. 


DETECT( 


WATCHES YOUR WEIGHT 


These preferred scales are as 
easy to read as the clock—and 
as necessary to every well or- 
dered household. Their new 
color finishes will fit in with 
your bathroom color scheme. 
Three models—in either green, 
orchid, blue or white. 
Detecto Jr. (in white only) $11.85 


» the Mississippi 
15.00 
18.75 


Detecto Ace . 
Detecto Royal 


The Jacobs Bros. Co., Inc. 


Dept.10, 318 Greenwich St.,N.Y.C- 


Cert. by N. Y. 
State Bureau 
of Weights & 

Measures. 


Detecto Ace— 
weighs each |b 
up to 300. 


Write for Valuable Health Booklet! | 











The Log of a Journey Pere 


ome ja 
‘ 
woman, were formerly both employed by 
| of the richest families in the United States 
| butler and maid, and when the News of the 
unexpected inheritance reached them they 
| decided to go to the little cld chitean to ly, 
It is the most picturesque, the most sechude 
|and the most charming place that you 
| imagine, and in the little garden behind 
|high wall, and the great paneled hall in in 
| basement, “paying guests” are welcome to 
tea. I had been there to one such party ‘= 
had lost my heart not only to the chateay by 
to the chatelaine; and the boys having left 7" 
for one of their numerous excursions ot 
les "| ut 
Switzerland, I asked the concierge at my hot 
| to telephone and ask if I might go out ther 
| alone for supper. 
The answer was favorable, but I was delaysj 
in starting, and on the way my chauffeur pi. 
took a turning in the forest, and we were ¢. 
layed longer still. By the time we reached thy 
manor, it was too damp and dark to eat in thy 
garden, and obviously it would have be, 
incongruous to feed one lone lady ip ty 
baronial hall! So I was served, by mine ho: 
in the family dining-room on the second flo, 
with the simple and delicious supper which tly 
chatelaine herself had prepared for me—; 
thick, hot potage, an omelet with country sy. 
sage, a green salad mixed with ripe tomato: 
and sprinkled with chives, preserved plums 
and cheese. When I had finished, I drew my 
chair over to the open window and sat dow) 
beside it, looking out. Beneath it the wate 
trickled softly in the stone fountain whid 
serves the village for water. There was w 
other sound in the silent, cobblestoned stree 
and the only lights to be seen were those whic 
came from a small, near-by farmhouse—one ¢ 
the little cluster which forms the village \/ 
which the chateau gives a name. There we 
soft stars, a pale, rising moon, no wind- 
Peace—Peace—Peace 





The Hunger of the Soul 

My hostess came in to clear away the dishes 
When only a vase of flowers from her gardaly 
remained in the center of the table, she dr 
up another chair and sat down beside me. 

“Madame Z—, with whom you came be 
the other day, told me that you are a writer 
she said. “Oh, if you would come here aj 
stay for a time, madam, you would find stone 
even in this little village. Let me tell you op} 
now.” 

I listened with interest, but when she hip 
| finished, I told her that much as I should low 
| to visit her, I should not come to gather mat 

rial for stories—which seems to be crowdi 
|in upon me all the time—but fora rest. 

“It is a peaceful place,” she agreed. “Di 
|ferent from what I’ve been accustomed q 
as you might say, madam. Still I’ve ner 
| regretted the change. Except for one thing 
| She hesitated, fingered her apron, looit 
| down. I thought, of course, that she was gol 
|to say, “The loneliness.” But suddenly s 
| burst out: : 
| ‘There’s no church. The nearest one isi 
| miles away. The minister comes over onc 
month in good weather, but the rest of 
time—you know what winter is, in the 5¥ 
mountains But you can’t think ® 
it is, madam, to do your work, week ia 
week out, Sunday and all, just the si 
except, of course, as I try to make it difiet 
myself. But if we weren’t careful, we 
|to be like the dumb creatures. We lose bef 
madam; we do indeed—and I with a little by 
seven years old!” cod 
I shall never forget the look of spintt 

hunger on that woman’s face as she 9% 

She had come to grips with the fact that mi 

can not live by bread alone, and since she iq) 

I have not the slightest doubt that she _ 
| find the way to be nourished. Some day,’ d 
|some reason, you will make the same 
| covery and find your own solution for It 
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ithe young things in brief 
4 jaunty sports clothes gather to 
the play—and perhaps do a 


it of playing themselves—there you 


ill see Gordon Top and Shadow 
locks, arrowy accents of the smart 
im line. 

Up from the ankle, or down 
om the knee, Gordon Clocks play 
accompaniment in hosiery to the 
west sport shoes. 

These cleverest of play-time 
bse Come in shades created espe~ 


ally to harmonize with sport fabrics 


d shoe leathers. 


197 


For active sports, and on the smartest 


golf courses, Tunis or Matin are 


two new Gordon colors for wear 


; . fa 


with brown and white or black and 
white crepe-soled oxfords. And for 


lazy ankles on country club veran-~ 


dahs and sunny yacht decks, there 
are Biskra, Noon and Honey 
Beige, this season’s version of the 
sunburned hose for spectator sports 
costumes. 

Gordon Clocked Hose, medium 
weight or chiffon, are shown in all 


shops where you would expect to 


find smart hosiery. 


In using advertisements see page 6 








heir food seems safe 
—but zs itr 








Pacented June 30, 1925 


M lions of tiny air 
cells in Alaska’s cork 
insulation save your 
food in summer, pro- 
tect ats flavor in win 

ter, safeguard your 
family’s health the 

year around. 











HERE was a time when 
food was considered un- 
safe toeatonly whenitgaveun- 
mistakable signs of spoilage. 
But today scientists know 
the real danger lies in those fine 
shades of decomposition which give 
no warning of their presence. 

For such foods may seem safe, 
yet hold a real menace to health. 
4 “4 4 
Years ago Alaska experts deter- 
mined to build a home refrigerator 
which would keep food uéter/y safe! 
... One that would keep fruits and 
vegetables firmer and more appe- 
tizing; meats, broths, milk and other 
foods more wholesome and delicious. 

So they gave it extra thick walls, 
insulated with high grade cork. 
They fitted this pure, clean cork so 
tightly and solidly between the 
sturdy walls that even 











Every time you look 
through the little cork 
wall window in the 
front of your Alaska, 
you are reminded of the 
duty which the genuine 
cork insulation faith 
fully performs, in keep 
ing the heat out, the cold 
in and ice bills down 


its uniformly frigid, circulating 
dry air. 

So you may be sure your Alaska 
has this better insulation, a small 
cork wall window is _ provided, 
through which you can actually 
see the cork. 

Look for this window, found only 
on the Alaska. It is the sign of the 
genuine. 

_ Alaskas also offer immaculate 
interior and exterior finishes of 
smooth porcelain or enamel; easily 
cleaned round corners; rugged con- 
struction and hardware; beauty 
unsurpassed. 


Late model Alaskas adapt themselves 
perfectly to either ice or 





tiniest niches and 
crevices were snugly 
filled. 

That’s why the 
Alaska prevents even 
those fine shades of food 
spoilage. That’s: why 
there’salifetimeofcon: 
plete food safety and 
finer food flavor in 


electrical refrigeration 
and are scientifically 
designed to maintain low- 
est temperatures. ; 

Alaskas are obtain- 
able in all sizes, styles, 
and prices. See your 
Alaska dealer. The 
Alaska Refrigerator 
Company, Muskegon, 
Michigan. 





Cork-Insulated Refrigerator 


FOR ICE OR 
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REFRIGERATION 


| The Log of a Journey 
| Home 


And meanwhile, until this period 
which you are passing is over, do hot 
about this apparent lack of faith. p ' 
you have once had faith and have 
lose it—you do not tell me this, so | am g 
| ing blindly. If this is the case, you will fd 
again. Perhaps you have never seemed 
| have it. In that case it will be revealed toy 
|for the first time, probably in ; 
| least expect. 


Nr ous 


the way 
Have you forgotten the ston 


| Sir Launfal, so beautifully told by Jan 


Russell Lowell? Sir Launfal started out 
find the Holy Grail, but always he was 
vented from fulfilling his quest by the deman 
which the poor and the sick and the need 
made upon him, and only when he was an ¢ 
old man was it suddenly revealed to him t 
all the time he had been near to Christ, 
your distress at your seeming faithlessnex 
sincere—and I do not for one moment doy 
that it is—it will be relieved; and in the me 
time seek—without worrying, as I said befor 
some remedy for the condition that grieves yy 

Find out what the different churches ba 
to offer you before you venture to declare ¢} 
none of them has anything. I am constay) 
amazed at the ignorance of the persons W 
make sweeping statements to me about org 
ized religion, I once heard Judge Flore 
Allen say that in her opinion politics wo 
be much improved if Democrats would go 
Republican rallies and Republicans to De 
cratic rallies, so that each might really find¢ 
something about the other, and persons o 
political affiliations to both, so that they mig 
decide intelligently whether they wished 
become Republicans or Democrats. In jj 
measure I think it would be a good thing 
Protestants to learn more about Catholics 
Catholics more about Protestants, before t 
denounce each other—and persons of nor 
gious affiliations more about both before th 
denounce both. 


Ask Advice Freely 

Read religious history. If there are pois 
that puzzle you, do not be afraid to ask qu 
tions about them. Any clergyman will ¢ 
you an opportunity to confer with him if 
seek him out, no matter what your faith 
the lack of it, may be. It is a mistake tos 
pose that ministry is confined to the pu 
or the altar. It is much more far-reaching tt 
that. Or, if you feel that a lay opinion wo 
help you r-ore, go to your friends who are che 
members and ask them to talk with you fre 
They will be only too glad to testify to! 
faith that is in them. If you have once beet 
communicant and have stopped going to 
munion, go to the next service that is held 
your church, and the next—and the net 
sermons do not interest you, perhaps bi 
classes will. If a full church oppresses ) 
try an empty one. Do not feel that you 
limited to times and seasons. 

I remember leaving the Democratic } 
tional Convention which was held in New! 
four years ago, late one evening, 8° tired 
so disheartened that it seemed to me ™ 
was no rest or peace in the world anywe 
The convention, as you know, was mart 


| discord and bitterness of spirit, and it! 


| dragged its slow length through three weet 
| hot weather. Since I was attending itl 
| purpose of writing about it, | could nots 
a single session for fear the big moment! 
might mean the best paragraph in my * 
| might escape me, and I had had little foods 
less sleep for a long time. W earily fling 
myself into a taxi, I told the driver tof 
Fifth Avenue, and as we passed the Cathe 
I noticed that it was still lighted. 1 stom 
the taxi and slipped into the church by# 
door. There was almost no one in it * 
far too weary to utter any conscious pe 
but I knelt down, just the same. The = 
the tranquillity, the sanctity of the place * 
like a healing balm. Half an hour later! 
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The Log of a Journey 
Home 


again, refreshed in body and soul. pep 
morning 1 was able to face my day's work not 
only with interest, but with enthusiasm. — 

My experience that night in New York is by 
no means the only one of the kind that I have 
had. I have entered the churches of many 
faiths all over the world, and I have never left 
one without feeling the better for having en- 
tered it. Sol tell you this, because we have so 
many things in common that I can not help 
feeling what has helped me may help you also. 
The next time you pass an open church, go in. 
Do not be embarrassed if it presents an aspect 
that is strange to you. The very fact that it is 
open shows that those who direct it are not 
only willing, but anxious, that it should be | 
“s house of prayer for all people.” If a service 
begins before you are ready to leave, conform— 
out of courtesy, if for no other reason—to what 
worshipers around you are doing. Pray if 
you can, but if you can not, simply sit and 
rest. If there is a contribution box in sight, 
slip a modest offering into it before you go out. 
\s you swing open the church door, the world 
outside will look like a different place to you, | 
more friendly, brighter, more beautiful. 

All this time I have been assuming not only | 
that you have some kind of faith, whether you 
are conscious of it or not, but also that you 
are seeking, directly or indirectly, some sort of | 
church connection, which, as I am well aware, 
is not necessarily the same thing. And I am 
prepared for the question that you will prob- 
ably ask: 

“Don’t you believe that it is possible for a | 
person to be good, to be religious even, who 
has no sort of church connection?” 

Certainly I believe it is possible. I have | 
known many such persons. But I believe they 
have been good, have been religious, not 
because they were not church members, but 
in spite of the fact that they were not. Aj 
church is not an end in itself. It is a means to | 
anend. And most weak, faulty human beings 
find it easier to reach an end toward which 
they are striving with assistance than without 
it. It is only the unusually strong, the rarely 
gifted, the inherently spiritual, who can man- | 
age alone. If you were a very experienced 
dressmaker—let us say, for example—I should 
know that you could take a piece of material 
and with a few snips and a few stitches achieve 
a costume that you would be proud to wear; 
but if you had never made so much as an apron 
in your life, 1 should know that you would 
require a good pattern, and that you would 
need: to follow carefully the directions printed 
upon it, before you could hope to achieve a | 
presentable garment. Even so, because your 
faith is weak, because you are troubled with 
doubts and perplexities and fears—that is the 
very reason why I feel sure that a church 
some church—can help you, if you will only 
give it a fair chance. I would not limit your 
choice of a church in the least, as I have tried 
to indicate before. We are greatly blessed in | 
living in a land of religious liberty, and we 
should take advantage of it. But I would 
repeat that I believe you should never stop 
searching for the one that you need—and that 
needs you—until you have tried them all. 


When You Find a Church 


And supposing that you find such a church- 
what then? Is it enough simply to join it, to 
make a public confession, and accept the com 
fort and help that you receive? By no means! 
If you do this, you are almost sure to find that 
your faith is waning again. For though works 
saoeut (conscious faith are indeed possible, 
aith without works is utterly impossible. 
Your religion is a mockery and a lie unless it 
= won ice to you—service not only to those 
you love, but to all mankind. Find the thing 
you are best fitted to do, and do it. This 
— need not necessarily be something dis- 


or , 
Probably so near you that you have stumbled 






OLORS 


in the KITCHEN 


Every woman of taste is delighted with the brightness 
and cheerfulness that gay colors impart to the kit- 


and strange and unusual; in fact, it is| 










chen—a hitherto rather uninteresting room. 


Brilliant hues found their way into the breakfast nook, 


and now they invade the kitchen in cooking utensils, 


For kitchen and breakfast room, PoLtar Ware is 


made to harmonize with the color of your choice. 

Coffeepots, teapots, pans and utensils in coral 
red, jade green, powder blue and canary yellow 
—all white-lined—lend to this idea of coior. 


Potar Ware is triple enameled on seamless 
steel. Hinges are true and rigid—handles 
are on to stay—every detail of material 
and workmanship is planned for long, 
satisfactory use. The colors are bright and 


lasting, baked over pure white—always 










bright—never lose their lustre. You will 
find Potar Ware in colors at leading 
department and hardware stores. 


Color in the Kitchen 
Puts a Smile in the work 


Write for Booklet 
"The Modern Kitchen” 


POLAR WARE COMPANY 
SHEBOYGAN, WIS. 


Colored Enamel 
WARE 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Baby Is Safer and More 
mfortable Motoring This Way 
aT te 
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OUSANDS of women ex- 
press amazement at the 
marvelous styles and tremend- 
ous savings possible through the 
Fifth Avenue Modes “Finish-At- 
Home” plan. Early summer Style 
Book just off the press. Send for it! 
Latest styles straight from Paris and 
Fifth Avenue, for street, sport and 
dinner wear—cut to your exact size. 
FIFTH AVENUE MODES, Inc. 








"TOURING CAR | 1) 

Thousands endorse this safe, comfortable way of motoring 
with baby in a Gordon Motor Crib or Bassinet. No 
worry or tired arms for mother. Can't upset, absorbs all 
shocks, adjustable hood. For babies up to 18 months, 
Recommended by specialists and nurses. Strongly made, 
attractive. Folds compactly for storage or train. No 
screws or nails in upholstery. Quickly removed for use in 
home, hotel, or camp. model for every car, $3.50 and 
up Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded At 
dealers or by Send coupon for illustrated catalog. 
GORDON MOTOR CRIB CO., 

jept. 4A, 8 Brid St., N. Y. Without obligation please 
send illustrated folder; also name of nearest dealer. 
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SHIRTS 


SUITS 


Ft. IS best dressed when 


he wears Kaynee. For Kaynee 
sets the styles in boy’s wear— 
everywhere! On ‘‘dress-up”’ 
occasions a suit, blouse or shirt 
by Kaynee makes a boy the 
style leader of his crowd. For 























regular wear none surpasses 
them in durability and econ- 
omy. Distinctive in fit, fabric 
and fine tailoring. Styled and 
fashioned for boy-action as well 
as looks. At your favorite store. 
Our new booklet— “Boy Types and How to 
DressThem”—sent free. Address Dept. GA 


THE KAYNEE COMPANY 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 





Difficult parts—tucks, pleats, shir- 
ring, etc. done by our experts. No 
patterns, waste, worry or complicated 
fittings. Easy-to-follow instructions 
enclosed in package. A few hours’ 
easy work and a Fifth Avenue Mode 
is yours at about the cost of the ma- 
terials alone! 
Don’t wait—write today for 


this FREE Style Book 
135 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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AUTO-COMODATE 
Sanitary accommodation for 
children, adults, the aged 
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discardable 
waterproof 
container 


This sturdy, clever device has 
won thousands of friends. Adds 
hugely to comfort of camping 
and motoring. Children can use it in car. Receptacles 
are waterproof, tight-closing, disposable; inserted or 
removed instantly. Complete with 6 receptacles, 
$3.50; child's size, $2.50, Extra receptacles, 24 for 
$1.00, Carrying cases, g1.00 and $1.50. (Prices 
slightly higher in far west.) 
At auto accessory and depart- 
ment stores, or sent prepaid on 
receipt of price. Literature 
free. 
‘The NURSRY-CRAFTERS 

Folds Compactly 1019 Jay 





St.,Rochester, N.Y. 
Cadlialiiuubltisllduldulldulltullitelanfliullulldubliuddtulliinleindids, 





The Log of a Journey 
Home 


over it half a dozen times already, withoy 
recognizing it. Do not repine either becai , 
some one else can do something else bette 
than you can, and decide that therefore it i 
not worth while trying to do anything, lines 
how hard it is for me, every time | hear an; 
one singing or playing, to keep the sin of eny 
from my heart, because I could not cany 4 
tune or play a measure to save my life. But 
after all, God has given us different talents and 
different tools, and there is need and to spare 
for all of them. 

Then, having decided in which way you 
can best serve, remember that service alone is 
not enough. Unless you become a better 
woman im every way, your religion will not 
mean much, either to any one else, or to you. 
When I say a “better” woman, I do not neces. 
sarily mean a woman who governs her life by 
an unusually strict code of conduct. In fact 
I think we have often done more harm than 
good by a certain inelasticity of stan 
particularly the standards by which we judge 
other people. I mean rather a woman whois 
more sincere, more courageous, more kind, 
more unselfish, more generous than she ever 
was before. A woman whose word is as 
as her bond, a woman to whom little children 
turn instinctively and other women go when 
they are in trouble. A woman who never be. 
trays a confidence or turns a deaf ear to sor- 
row and suffering. A woman who is not afraid 
to stretch out a helping hand to those who 
have sinned. The power, the beauty, the truth 
of our religion will be measured by the 
power, the beauty, and the truth of your ow 
life, by all those who know you, as soon a 
they are aware that you have joined a church. 
Never give any one a chance to strike at 





Christianity through you. 

These, my dear friend, are the thoughts 
which in all humbleness I lay before you for 
your consideration. I hope that something] 
have said may help you a little, for I love you 
very much. But in any case we will talk over 
| these and other questions in the near future, 
if you wish to do so. For the Patria is almost 
into port, and I am nearly home again! 

With deep affection always, 


“Pomeee Porhuisar. Karger. 
\Cake Making Made Easy 


(Continued from page 93) 


in the small bowl and set aside while mixing 
the cake in the larger bowl. The whites wil 
not fall in the one and one-half minutes re 
quired for beating the cake. 

| When you wish to use sour milk, use the 
| same quantity as of sweet milk, allowing one- 
|fourth teaspoonful of soda to neutralize th 
acid in one-half cupful of sour milk. This 
amount of soda and sour milk has the raising 
| power of about one teaspoonful of baking 
| powder, therefore one teaspoonful of baking: 
powder should be deducted from the recipe. 

For a Chocolate Cake, add two squares d 
melted chocolate to either of the above recipe 
after the first half-minute of beating. 

Spice Cake. Add one and one-half teaspoon- 
fuls mixed spices to either cake. 

Gold Cake. Substitute four egg-yolks for 
the egg-whites in the White Cake, adding the 
egg-yolks with the milk. One additional tea- 
spoonful of baking-powder must be used, be 
cause there are no egg-whites to help lightes 
the cake. Other variations for the two cakes 
may be found in our bulletin, “Recipes by 
Chart, Series 2,” see page go. ; 

We make mufiins, griddle cakes, and walls 
in the mixing machines, following the same 
general rules. Use your own recipe, put all the 
ingredients into the mixer, turn for one-ni 
minute, scrape down the sides and bottom # 
the bowl, and continue to whip as directed for 
cake. But remember, the fat used must beso 
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No mother will neglect this one obligation 


N these days of hurry 

and bustle, happy is the 
mother who can give all the 
time she wants to guarding 
family health. 

There’s just one obliga- 
tion that no mother dare 
neglect—one duty she 
tightly refuses to delegate 
to others—that is the choice 
of the right foods for her family. She, 
herself, decides this important matter. 

For on correct diet and proper nourish- 
ment, almost all else rests. Health and 
strength and happiness depend so largely 
on them, 

Milk, of course, has long been recog- 
nized as the one best food for children 
—but many mothers are learning that 
even milk can now be made more 
strengthening and delicious, simply by 
adding nourishing, rich Cocomalt. 

Cocomalt, the new chocolate health 
food, contains in sound proportion the 
nourishing, vitalizing food elements of 
selected cocoa, sugar, malt, eggs, milk 
Protein and milk minerals. 


Cocomalt almost doubles milk’s food 





value —adds actually 70% 
more nourishment. It adds 
more of those elements that 
children and adults need 
vitally day to day, but which 
too often are not adequately 
present in the diet. 

Cocomalt is rich in min- 
eral salts for building sturdy 
bones and teeth—in vitamins 
and iron for making rich, red blood that 
gives the glow of health—in protein for 
healthy, husky muscles and in carbohy- 
drates for quick, new energy. 

Its creamy chocolate flavor makes milk 
a treat. The children love it—take 
eagerly all the milk they need. 
The grown-ups like it, too. 

Buy a 25 cent can of Cocomalt 
at your grocer’s now. Then 
shake it up with cold milk—or 
mix with hot milk right in the 


G@comalt 


Adds 70% more nourishment io mitk 





cup. Instantly prepared. The whole 
family will enjoy it for breakfast, lunch 
or supper—or between meals. Or on re- 
tiring, to help bring sound sleep. 

It's a nourishing, rich food—quickly 
assimilated and easily digested. Taken 
readily even by those to whom other 
good cocoa products are too constipating. 
Doctors urge the use of Cocomalt for 
children, adults, convalescents, nursing 
mothers and the aged. 

Begin today to build your family’s 
If he has 
no Cocomalt in stock—send us the coupon 
and 25 cents, the regular retail price. 
We'll mail postpaid a full half pound can. 

But please ask your grocer first. 


health. See your grocer now. 


{MADE BY 
DAVIS BAKING POWDER CO, 
HOBOKEN, N. J. 


DAVIS BAKING POWDER CO., Hoboken, N. J. (G.H.-2) 
My grocer has no Cocomalt in stock. Enclosed 25 cents. 
Please send postpaid full half pound can of Cocomalt. 


Name ———————— 
Address a 
Grocer’s Nan ———— 


Address - 
‘1 using advertisements see page 6 













refrigeration 
the two-way standpoint of family health and 
economy it has much to recommend it. 


Kueen-Kotp is scien- {FASY.CIEAN| Ktieen-Kotpiscabinet 


tifically designed to 
direct and conserve 
the clean, cold air of 
melting ice. Fresh, 
properly conditioned 


natural succulence of 
and vegetables; keeps 
fresh and whole 


food odors through 


Profits in Candy Making ff} 

Alice Bradley, famous teacher, shows | 
just how to make her “APPROVED” Home- 
Made Candies. Money back guaranteed. 
Work sheet formulas, equipment, boxes, 
a adv. cards, full selling plans—everything 
See provided. Make money after Ist Lesson. 
> Write today for free “worksheet” on FUDGE, 
American School of Home Economics, 822 E. Soth St. Chieace 














air, in constant circulation 
through ample food cham- 
bers, maintains varied tem- 
perature zones so foods of 
differing requirements may 
each be kept to greatest 
advantage. Preserves the 


Noiseless; odorless, dispels 


Ts hand 


| fo DeaNATURE 











is natural refrigeration. From 


C ORME built, cork insulated, 
eaaa| porcelain lined. Stur- 

| dy hardware, heavily 
plated, laughs at care- 
less bangings and 
holds doors snug and true. 
Attractively finished to 
look well and serve faith- 
fully in nice kitchens. Tes- 
ted and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute. 


* 


KLEEN-KOLD 
Refrigerator 





. Look for the name 
fruits 


foods 
some. 


drain. 


HARDER REFRIGERATOR CORP., Cobleskill, N. Y. 





REPLATE BRASSY, WORN-OFF 
Bath Faucets, Auto Parts, Reflectors with Pure Silver 
a =k Like New! It Silver Plates. 

Use as a Polish—'» pt. $1; Pt. $1.65 
Buy of your Hardware or accessory 


Use 
U-KAN- dealer or send Post Office Order to 


A. R. JUSTICE CO., Manufacturers 
PLATE 904 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





SANETTE 











Is The Name of The eS 
Smart, Up - To - Date 7 — 
Garbage Receiver eee. 
You See in So Many a qj 
Modern Kitchens = \ : * 
SANETTE under the 1 
sink saves nearly r a 


thousand trips to the out- 
side garbage pail in one 
year’s time... . saves 7 
or 8 miles of useless walking 

When the three gallon se}. rate 
inner pail is filled, it may easily 
be removed for emptying. 
Leak-proof and rust-proof 


Tight-fitting cover seals in all 
odors. Opens with slight pres- 
sure; automatically closes when 
foot pedal is released 













Your choice of white, red, 
green, blue or yellow enamel 
finishes For kitchen, bath- 
room, nursery. 


li your department or 





hardware store cannot 
send check or 
for $3.25 

Add 25 
if west of Mississippi 
River; $4.25 in Canada.) 


Approved by | 
Ke Good” House- 
keeping Institute. 


supply, 
vy order 


iclivered free 
of 





MASTER METAL 
PRODUCTS, Inc. 
295 Chicago St. | 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


n Canada: Master Metal 
jucts, Ltd., Bridgeburg, 
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‘DISH WASHING 








MADE EASY 
ocd S oo 
only 


A $5 bill brings you relief from your greasy 
dishpan-dishcloth task. DARLO, Jr., fits any 
faucet. Dishes are placed in special heavy 
wire drainer. Push DARLO lever. Hot, soapy 
spray cuts grease and cleans every dish. 
Another push of lever. Scalding clear water 
rinses dishes clear. Eliminates dishpan. 
Simple. No wiping of dishes. Saves hands, time, 
strength, dishes. Moneyback guarantee. 
Highly endorsed. YOU need it. BOOKLET 
FREE. Order today. MAIL NOW! 


DARLO—Dept. G-32—BOSTON 





DARLO, Jr. Dish Washer 


DARLO Dept. G-32, 120 High Street, Boston, Mass. 

Ship me DARLO, Jr. (Price $5 including Drainer.) 
(West of Mississippi $6.) (West of the Rockies $6.85.) 
(jS8end BOOKLET. 


Name 


Address 


Forgotten Magic 
(Continued from page 55) 


|Arthur. Arthur liked engines. Tinke 

| them day and night. . novel i 
|. “Some day,” he had confided to Mr, Bick. 
ford, “I’m going to build an engine for an aero. 
|plane. And it'll be such an engine that it'll 
| make nothing of a trip to Europe. I’m workin 
jon it now. Wait. You'll see.” 
| Somehow Mr. Bickford had felt that he 
| would see. There was nothing of the dreamer 
)about Arthur. He was a doer. Already there 
| was a little device of his for automobiles on 
| the market. It had to do with stopping the 
wastage of oil. He drew royalties on it. Not 
much, as yet, but more would come with time 

Once Mr. Bickford had said mildly to Milly 
“Just what have you got against Arthur 
Milly? He seems a nice lad to me. Honest 
and hard-working, and—and regular. Besides 
Eloise cares for him. It seems to me—” 

Milly’s eyes had fairly showered sparks of 
fire, so that he felt scorched. 

“And suppose he is nice! Suppose he js 
honest, and hard-working, and everything 
jelse that you say! Does that mean he’s the 
| man for Eloise? Does it? What else has he to 
|offer besides his niceness, and his honesty 
| and—”’ 

“Well,” returned Mr. Bickford bravely 

“that’s a good deal these days.” z 
| “Is it?” demanded Milly hotly. “Not to me, 
|it isn’t! There’s something more important 
|than niceness and honesty and _ regularity 
| There’s such a thing as being able to support 

a wife in comfort and without the continual 
|pinch of need. And besides, Eloise doesn't 
| know whom she cares for. She’s a long way yet 
| from knowing her mind!” : 





R. BICKFORD never again undertook to 
| champion Arthur. But he knew that Eloise 

met him by stealth and trickery. He had seen 

them together more than once. And he had 
| not reported it to Milly. One Sunday after- 
noon he had stopped in the park to read his 
newspapers. And they had passed right by 
him, arm in arm, so oblivious to everything but 
themselves that they had not seen him. There 
had been something so touching about them, 
something so sweet and tragic, that he had been 
moved to great pity for them. 

“Poor kids!” he had murmured feelingiy. 
“Poor lost babies!” 

The creak of the hammock on the front 
porch assailed Mr. Bickford’s ears as he came 
up the steps of his house, and he said inquiring- 
ly, before he reached the top, ‘‘Laura?” 

“Yes, Dad.” 

She swung herself out to go toward him, a 
tall girl, dark-haired, with prim lips and a high, 
pure voice. She wore tortoise-shell glasses, 
and she kissed Mr. Bickford with precise de- 
corum. She was cool, and self-possessed, and 
a bit superior. Already Mr. Bickford could 
feel the teacher in her, and standing before 
her, an uneasiness filled him. A pedagogue 
himself, Mr. Bickford was not, however, peda 
tic. And there was about this eldest daughter 
of his the snobbery, and the stiffness, and the 
uncompromising correctness of the true pedant. 

He said awkwardly, “‘Been studying?” 

“My, yes! Regents this week, Dad.” 

“Well. You'll pass. Mother in?” 

“Yes. Getting dinner ready, I think.” _ 

Milly was in the kitchen. Physically Milly 
hadn’t changed much with the years. If any- 
thing, she was better looking today than she 
had ever been, though in a harder, more brittle, 
glittering way. Her hair was no longer caught 
|in a soft pompadour with a knot at the top. 
|Shingled and rigorously marcelled, it framed 
| her face in a fashionable coif. Milly’s frocks 
were short, almost as short as her daughters, 
and youthfully cut. Over a gray one now she 
wore a rubberized cretonne apron, and #& 
Mr. Bickford loomed in the doorway, she shot 
him a quick, searching glance. 
| “You didn’t get it,” she said flatly. 
| Mr. Bickford winced inwardly, as 
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Forgotten Magic | 
physical pain. “No,” he returned. “I—I 





onilly’ silence was baleful. She rattled a 
about on the stove, and he could feel the 
rising tide of rebuke gathering in her. 
“And what will we . now: > demanded 
a“ that means Laura can't go— 

en go,” said Mr. Bickford. 

Milly flashed about, fire in her eyes. Her 
voice was now openly shrill. “On what, I’d| 
like to know?” - | 

“We'll—we’ll manage. ‘ 

“How?” insisted Milly. “How will we 
manage?” Her tongue was-like a hammer. 

Mr. Bickford spread his hands in weary 
supplication. “Oh, Milly. Why must you— 

Milly’s ire burst its bonds. She broke into 

sudden, ugly fury. “Why must I? Why must 
|, Richard Bickford? Because you won't! 
You knew all these years that some day Laura 
would have to go to college. You knew all | 
along that this time would come. But did you 
make provision for it, as a father should? Did 
you? Did you—” 
" Mr. Bickford sighed. ‘“‘No, I didn’t, Milly,” 
he said ina toneless voice. “‘I didn’t make pro- 
vision, I know I didn’t. But then, you see, 
there was nothing to make provision with. 
You talk, you know, as if I squandered my 
salary, as if I took it and indulged myself. | 
Yet I’ve given you everything I’ve made. I— | 
Lhaven’t held out. Not a dollar, Milly. And 
—and Laura will go to her college. I didn’t 
get the promotion. Somehow I couldn’t help | 
that. But I saw George Sanderson. And he’s | 
promised me a continuation school for the 
summer. That'll bring in enough for part of | 
her first year.” 

Milly continued to regard him out of steely 
eyes. 

“But I thought you were going on that Cali- 
fornia trip this summer?” 

“California trip?” 

Mr. Bickford stared. Remembrance leaped 
into his eyes and then faded. Why! He had 
forgotten all about the California trip. In the | 
misery and disillusion of the day it had slipped 
his mind entirely. And he had saved for it, 
half-dollar by half-dollar, for the last ten years! 

“The California trip?” he repeated a little | 
vacantly. “I guess—there won’t be any, this 
summer.” 
_ “And Eloise?” pressed Milly, a little of her | 
Ire gone, now that she had wrung one desire 
from him. “What about Eloise? She’s got 
to go tocamp this summer. I’ve got to get her 
away from that Graham boy! There’s no two 
ways about that! But I can’t do anything as 
long as she’s where he can get to see her. She’s| / : Ne 
out with him now. He called, and I had to RS YER ES SOE 4) 


’ / Yf SAE \ in Ulu Mixing Vat, 
let her go. If 1 oppose her too harshly, she’ll ‘) catia 














&mbossed Queensware 


IN 1761, Josiah Wedgwood, by perfecting Queensware after years 
of patient experimentation, gained for himself universal recognition 
as the Master Potter, and gave to the world a new type of earthen- 
ware of surpassing merit. Embossed Queensware is made today at 
Etruria very much as it was made in the eighteenth century. The 
original classic shapes, so distinctive of Wedgwood, have been re- 
tained, and the delicately embossed decoration, in pale blue or 
cream, is still applied by hand upon the cream or ivory body. 
While the complete dinner service may be had in Embossed Queens- 
ware, it offers exceptional possibilities to one seeking merely the 
individual, decorative piece. 
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Our new illustrated booklet will be sent upon receipt of ten cents 


Josiah Wedawood & Fons, Yu. 


Mark on China OF AMERICA 
255 FIFTH AVENUE New YORK Mark on 
Jasper, Basalt. 
WHOLESALE ONLY Queen's Ware, Etc. 


Potteries : Etruria, Stoke-on-Trent, England WEDGWOOD 
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do something rash!” cesta 
“Well,” said Mr. Bickford patiently, 


“there’s that other money—that I saved for | Let Our Service Dept help you Remodel 


the trip. I won’t be needing it now. You can | 
use it for her.” | 


. if you own or can buy an 


HE WAS abruptly tired. Tired unto death. old house in a desirable location, 
He turned and went from the kitchen, out put WEATHERBEST Stained 


through the back door, into the space of garden | Shingles right over old side 

behind the house. Roses were in full bloom walls and make it modern 

here, and pansies. He was fond of his garden, / Our remodeling Service Dept " 
Sen | 


was Mr. Bickford. He nurtured his bushes fir. & Bre. ¢ 









f : -_ help you without charge ° net 
with ully, washing them regularly, every week, ‘ snapshot or photograph any si m2 o> See 
with soap-suds. » he atox ; he ; give general dimensions and walls to secure t 
dle of . a... now he stood in the mid ~ eR cs yloelice ~ ype tien 7A gh chanke shown below 

» his hands thrust into his trouser | ist Prize Winner showing how the exterior can be iz 

pockets, his eyes unseeing. 1927 WEATHERBEST proved. WEATHERBEST save a 

he Calif y 2 Remodeling Contest reat dea remod ° bor and 
fc her pope — How could he have | After Shingling old Walls ata be ; aa , ve Rage lat , If not convenient to send picture, write 
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"its gee i, mpletely about it? The ( ali- } your old home against heat and cold into © Homes’’ and Br 
lormia trip with its glimpse of western cities. | howing WEATHERBEST Re 
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its panorama of rivers, its stretches of field | nonetina 
bright with blowing grain, its tall trees, its 
miracle of canyon, its blessing of sun-bathed 
beaches -how often he had lived it over and 
over in his mind! To behold an orange grove 
in the full glory of ripe fruit! To see the Pa 
cilic! Why, in the back of his brain there had 
always been 
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WEATHERBEST Stained Shingle Co., Inc 
Remode'ing Service Dept. 2550 Island St., 
Y. 


nd Free Booklet “Making Old Houses int 
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Ir isn’t the cost that makes a dish successful, 
but the seasoning. Try this new way to make 
inexpensive materials tasteful— 

Buy a chuck roast, or any cheap cut, and 
just before cooking coat the meat with a gener- 
ous layer of Gulden’s Mustard. While it is roast- 
ing, baste frequently with the juice in the pan. 
The savory liquid penetrates the roast with the 
tempting flavor of delicious spices blended with 
mellow vinegar and stimulating mustard seeds. 
It lends zest to meats that lack a rich natural 
flavor and aids in the process of making the 
meat more tender. 









You can disguise stew meat with an appetiz- 
ing cream sauce seasoned with two tablespoons 
of Gulden’s—or give new flavor to soups and 
sauces, and variety to vegetable dishes by using 
this perfect blend. And it is only in Gulden’s 
that you get this combination of mellow mus- 
tard and rare spices that makes it a complete 
seasoner for cooking. 













CHARLES GULDEN INC., Dept. J-8 
50 Elizabeth St., New York City 
Please send me a free copy of “Seasoning Secrets,” containing 77 
recipes with a new taste-thrill 
enclose 10 cents for a 2-oz 
seasoner, as well as recipe booklet 






sample bottle of your delicious 
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City State 





USE ITASA 
SEASONING 
IN COOKING 
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Its the TASTE 
COST | 


Inexpensive Meats made Favorful this new way 


Glorified Hamburg 


1 Ib. chopped hamburg 
teaspoon grated onion 
tablespoon Gulden’s Mustard 
tablespoon boiling water 

salt and pepper 


App onion to meat and sea- 
son with salt and pepper. 
Mix with boiling water and 
shape into balls. Coat each 
ball thickly with golden 
Gulden’s Mustard. Put un- 
der broiler and brown each 
side in turn. The mustard 
flavored meat juices will 
mix to form a delicious 
gravy. 

Recipe tested and approved by 
Good Housekeeping Institute 


— v * 
77 Seasoning 
Secrets Free 


Check coupon for free rec- 
ipe booklet compiled by 
expert cooks. If you also 
want 2-oz. sample bottle 
inclose 10c. Chadeatiien 
Inc., Dept. J-8, 50 Eliza- 
beth Street, New York 
City. 
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No furnaces to be fired! Days were lon and 
lazy there. Sun, golden sun, drenched my 
thing. Ah! No one would ever know how 
had waited for this summer, how he had 
dreamed of it, planned for it, looked forward . 
it! But no. ; 
He would work this summer. He woul 
take a continuation school. Probably it wo 
be over on the east side. Children were am 
bitious there even when it was unbearab) 
hot. He would work. And in the fall la 
would go to her college. Well... . That 
was right, too. A father must provide for his 
children. Even to the point of sacrifice 
What were his pleasures, his plans, his dreams 
in the light of Laura’s needs? After all, hy 
had lived his little life, made his little attempts 
flown his little flights, harvested his litth 
crop of successes and failures. It was Laura's 
turn now. Laura’s turn. ; 
“Richard!” Milly called to him through the 
kitchen window. “Dinner is ready.” ‘ 
“Coming.” . 


E RETRACED his steps to the dining 
room. Laura was already there, an Oper 
book before her. She closed it and put it away 
as he came in. Eloise’s place was empty. 
He picked up a roll, broke a morsel, but 
tered it, and began to eat. But the food stuck 
in his throat. 

“Life,” he thought broodingly, and felt 
strongly like pushing his platter away and 
dropping his head wearily to his arms, ther 
on the dining-room table. 

Milly took away one dish, placed another 
before him. He made vague passes with his 
knife and fork. There was a bread pudding 
for dessert. He dipped at it meagerly with his 
| spoon, then pushed it away. 

“Coffee?” asked Milly. 

| He shook his head, pushed his chair away 
| from the table, and turned toward the quiet 
of the living-room facing on the porch. It was 
dark here, but he did not switch on the light 
He liked to sit in the gloom. He could think 
more clearly. Near the windows was a wing 
chair, and he sank into it gratefully, his body 
slouched. The sound of dishes being washed 
and stacked came to him from the kitchen 
He heard Laura as she kept up a steady stream 
of chatter with Milly. She started upstairs, 
after a while, stopping to poke her head in to 
him. 

“Night, Dad.” 

Mr. Bickford roused himself hastily from 
his thoughts. “What? Oh! Good-night, 
my dear. Good-night. You're going up rather 
early, aren’t you? What time can it be?” 

“Eight o’clock,” said Laura. “That does 
seem early, doesn’t it? But I’ve got Math in 
the morning, and I need a fresh mind for it.” 

“You're right,” approved Mr. Bickford 
| “Right. Nothing like a solid night’s sleep. 
And lapsed back into his musings. 

To-morrow, he thought, was another grind 
And the to-morrow after that also. All the 
| to-morrows would loom for him like that- 
days to be got through with somehow, days 
without grace, or peace, or any content. j 

He closed his eyes wearily and dozed of 
He had a feeling, as he napped, that Mill 
came into the room and spoke his name. But 
he did not answer, and he thought she sat down 
in the far corner from him, near the door that 
led to the dining-room. 

When he woke, perhaps an hour later, it ws 
to the consciousness of voices murmuring 0% 
the porch outside his window. He listened, 
his senses acute. Eloise and Arthur. He peertd 
out through the dark and saw them where they 
sat side by side, shoulder against shoulder, 0 
the topmost step of the front stairs. Arthur 
was complaining about something, grieving 
his attitude was disconsolate, drooped. He 
| talked in dejected snatches. 

“Just about sick of everything. . . . Plug: 
ging, digging, hoping. Nothing coming 
of anything . Regular jinx on everyt 
I put my hands on . The patent. . 
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Forgotten Magic 


You . . . Shucks! I wish I could throw the 


o— 
ae, Arthur Graham!’ Eloise’s voice rose 
dear and indignant. “For you to talk like 
that! Shame on you, Arth, to go to pieces 
like that just because one measly little firm 
didn’t think your patent a good one! They’re 
not the only people in the world! They turned 

down, but some one else will take you up! 

ou'll see! And besides, ‘it doesn’t matter. 
It really doesn’t matter a bit. We’ve got each 
other, haven’t we, you and I? And as long as 
[have you, and you have me, we’ve got about 
everything in the world that’s worth having! 
Nothing, Arth, nothing else matters!” 

The words had a familiar ring to Mr. Bick- 
ford, sitting there in the dark of the living- 
rom. The words and his daughter’s voice, 

own of a sudden mature and strangely as 
Milly’s had once been. Full of yearning it was, 
full of cheer, full of a breaking tenderness. He 
stirred uneasily in his chair. A great lump 
came to his throat. His eyes misted over. 

“Qh!” he gasped. And it was like a little, 
choked sob. 

Outside, on the porch, Arthur’s next retort 
cut across the dark and the stillness, his words 
rebellious, his voice racked. ‘‘But that’s just it, 
Elly! I haven’t got you! They won’t Jet me 
have you! If I had, I wouldn’t feel this way. 
I wouldn’t care if I was turned down a thou- 
sand times. I’d pick myself up and try again! | 
For you! But you know yourself— There! | 
Aren't they going to send you away for the | 
summer? You told me yourself. I won’t even | 
be able to see you! And just when I need you | 
most! And I’ll bet, in the end, they’ll pound 
your resistance down and you'll marry some 
other fellow who can give you—”’ 

“Never!” cried Eloise passionately. ‘Never, 
Arth! It’ll be you or no one! No matter what 
happens! Oh, Arth, you foolish boy! Suppose 
I am gone for the summer! Does that mean 
I’m lost to you? We can write, can’t we? And 
you can go on working all the harder. Then 
when I come back in the fall, we'll both go to 
Mother and Dad and tell them outright that 
we love each other. Dad will listen, Arth. He’s | 
always liked you. And Mother will, too. | 
She'll have to. She isn’t really hard, you know. 
She just doesn’t think I’m old enough to know 
my mind. And yet she wasn’t any older than | 
me when she married Dad! I’m sure when she 
sees—Arth, buck up! We'll be marrying one 
of these days. You'll see. And then I’ll make 
everything up to you. And won’t it be wonder- 
ful? You and I, together! Together, with no 
one and nothing on earth to separate us again! | 
Glory! I think we could beat this little old 


Elly! 








city! 
“City? World, 
round world!” 


The whole, big, 


HEIR heads moved toward each other, 

merged. Their voices dropped to an indis- 
cernible murmur. Weak with emotion, Mr. | 
Bickford made to move from his chair. Those | 
children might discover him there, and he | 
didn’t want them to know he had heard their 
pathetic declarations. A rustle, as of silk, 
at the far end of the living-room, caught his 
ear. He turned sharply, just in time to see a 
flicker of gray disappear around the door. 
Milly? He went into the dining-room. It was 
empty. He progressed on into the kitchen. 
Milly stood there, heating some pots on the 
stove, Her back was toward him, and she 
spoke without turning. 

“Tell Eloise I’ve saved dinner for her. Tl 
set it on the table. And she can ask Arthur 
to have some with her.” 

Mr. Bickford stared. A little start went | 
through him, of surprise. He opened his mouth | 
to say something, thought better of it, and 
turned instead out toward the porch. When 
ef came back, Eloise and Arthur in tow, the | 
ve was dark, and Milly was gone. He 

and talked while the young people ate. 

He said: “W ell, Arthur, my boy? How are 
things coming?” . 


Vou wouldn’t sit 
unnaturally... 


why sleep in 


a bed that sags? 
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This cramped sitting position és 
immediately tiring. A sagging 
bed curves the spine the same 
way— prevents restful comfort. 
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When you sleep on a Rome De Luxe bedspring the spine 


is straight and natural; 


ANY sagging beds seem comfortable be- 
cause of long use. But actually the 
body is forced into strained, tiring positions 
... most people sleep this way, never realiz- 
ing the harmful results of the unnatural posi- 


| tion they have become accustomed to. 


Sagging, with its many ill effects, is impos- 
sible when you sleep ona De Luxe bedspring. 
The De Luxe free coil construction, found in 
no other spring, insures a natural, restful sleep- 
ing position. Every coilin a De Luxe moves 
independently of all other coils, yielding to 
the pressure of hips and shoulders yet rising 
to relieve all strain on the vital organs be- 
tween. The spine lies naturally, straight and 


efuxe 


~ the Bedspring Luxurious 


This De Luxe label stamped on the side 
rail is your guarantee of getting all the 
quality points that only the De Luxe 
Look for it and be sure! 


spring has. 


New York 


the body is fully relaxed. 


free from strain. Nerves and muscles are fully 
relaxed . . . refreshing sleep comes quickly 

You will soon notice the invigorating ef- 
fects of comfortable De Luxe sleep. Arrange 
with your furniture or department store for a 
trial of this better bedspring. But be sure 
that you get a Rome De Luxe spring, for this 
true free coil movement that insures complete 
relaxation is found in no other bedspring. 

Send today for Dr. Roval S. Copeland's in- 
teresting booklet “How Better Sleep Builds 
Better Health.” 

The Rome Company, Inc. 


Chicago Boston Baltimore Rome, N.Y. 
Distributing Warehouses Everywhere 


The ROME Company 


BED SPRINGS +- METAL BEDS ~- 


DAY BEDS +: 
In using advertisements see page 6 


COUCH HAMMOCKS + COTS 
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Clothes Hooks Double Closet Capacity— 
ke 
Each Dacor Hook n >lds six garment hangers; 
thesetof three fully equips theaveragecloset 


We Advance You Cash 
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e ship you any home 
ADVANCE YOU ¢€ 
us 
rent 
Any Sterling hor a cor 
sumptuous two-story dwelling, can 
this easy way And, at the sarr 
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Jd call them 
friendly rugs 


—by MARY STARKE 
HERE seems to be a feeling of intimacy 
and friendlinessin Wool“O” Rugs,some- 
thing that other rugs so often lack. I picture 
them holding a warm welcome for guests, 
lending simplicity and charm to their 
surroundings. Perhaps it may be an uncon- 
scious realization of how they follow 
Nature’s plan of avoiding straight lines and 
sharp corners. Certainly the effect is one 
of coziness and comfort. 


“But the Wool “O” texture is like nothing 
else. It belongs to Wool“\O” 
Rugs alone-anexclusive, pat- 
ented feature. Theyare made 
of woolthrough andthrough; 
are reversible and so easily 


cleaned. They are wonderfully soft and 
pleasant to the tread, yet so strong and 
sturdy it is natural they should wear for years 
and years ...and I do love the marvelous 
Wool “O” color combinations. Pink andgrey 
rooms, dainty blue rooms, any color scheme 
you wish. Ensembles of the various sizes 
give a delightful effect. 

Genuine Wool “O”’ Rugs are sold in rug departments 
everywhere and are easily distinguished by the Black 
and Gold Label. A 22x36-inch Wool *‘O” costs $4.75; 
a 25 x 4-inch is $6.50. Larger sizes in proportion. 
The company making them is The Wool “O” Co., 
1101 Frankford Avenue, Philadelphia, Penna. 
Send today for Colored 


Illustrations, Portfolio A 
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INTERIOR-DECORATION 


STUDY AT HOME 
Your opportunity to enter fascinating pro- 
fession. Our Home Study Course gives full 
instruction and easy method for practical ap- 
plication. Color harmony, draperies, period 
furniture and all fundamentals. Faculty of 
leading N 4 . 
free booklet 3-/ 
The N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
578 Madison Avenue - - - New York City 


clothes neat and ready tor neat wearing 


$1 the set of 3, or $4 per dozen 
at your dealer or direct from factory 

~ DAVIS TOOL & ENGINEERING COMPANY 
6481 Epworth Boulevard, Detroit 


~ 
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You can buy this home 
NOW for as low as 


Wait no longer to build your new home. This year, reduced prices and 
extra liberal terms make it easy for anyone to own a home who wants 
one. If you are able to pay rent, you are able to buy a Sterling Home 
on our easy-payment plan. Our customers claim average savings of 
47°, by buying from us instead of from their local builders 


iA 
70 


Per 
Month 


to Help You Build 


Other Homes at $15 to $60 per Month 
for as low as $15 per month or 


vou select 


ready to erect, anc 
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Forgotten Magic 


And Arthur responded eagerly, going with 
| thoroughness into the details of his newest 
| patent. 
| Mr. Bickford listened intently, asked a fey 
| questions, nodded. “You'll get there!” he 
said cheeringly. “Keep at it, boy!” 

Arthur's face was touching in its gratitude, 
When he left, he grasped Mr. Bickford’s hand 
hard. 

“You’re—you’re fine!” 
“‘Just—just f-fine!”’ 

Eloise went with him to the door. When she 
returned, she threw her arms about Mr. Bick. 
ford’s neck, kissed him swiftly, and sped up the 
stairs to her room. She left a moist spot on 
Mr. Bickford’s cheek. He put up his hand to 
wipe it dry and found it wet with tears, 

“Funny child,” he thought. 

He went about locking up for the night. He 
tried the front door; :he windows. The back 
door. He switched off the light in the hall, 
TH E BEDROOM he occupied with Milly was 
| ~ dark. He saw her lying, unmoving, in the 
wide bed they had shared for so many years, 
She must have dropped off to sleep, he thought, 
and he tiptoed about softly, not to wake her, 
He was lifting a window cautiously, when she 
spoke. 

“Ricky,”’ she said. 

Mr. Bickford stood curiously still. His 
heart set up a clamor and a hammering. Blood 
rushed in his ears. 

“Ricky,” said Milly again. 

And there was that in her voice that sent 
him stumbling, blindly, hurriedly, toward her, 
She stretched out her arms. He sank down to 
his knees beside the bed and groped for her. 

“Milly,” he began. ‘Mil—” 

And suddenly Milly raised herself, and 
strained forward, and gathered his head toward 
her. 

“Oh, Ricky!” she cried. 
a fool! All these years I’ve been blind anda 
fool! It took those two children to-night to 
make me see it. I heard them. I was in there, 
in the room with you. And I felt—I felt—so 
small, so appalled, and so— . 

He felt her tears on his face, and they u- 
nerved him. “Why, Milly,” he cried. “Why, 
Milly!” His own voice was husky with an 
access of emotion. 

He felt for her hair, smoothed it, as if seeking 
with the gesture to calm her. 

“That we could have grown so far apart!” 
went on Milly, upbraiding herself, scorning 
herself. “You and I, Ricky, who were every- 
thing to each other! What came over me? 
What was it? The way I’ve nagged you, the 
way I’ve driven you! Only today—that pro- 
motion. I—I was horrid. Horrid and selfish 
It must have hurt you more than me. Much 
more. A hundred times more! Yet I dido’t 
think of that at all. I only thought of the 
children and what I wanted for them. And 
what I wanted was wrong, Ricky. Wrong. 
They’ll grow up, and get married, and leave 
us. They’ll lead their own lives. And that's 
as it should be. Lying here in the dark just 
now, I’ve been thinking things out. Eloise, 
now. She’ll marry Arthur. I was against 
that. But the children do love each other. 
The way we did. I never really understood 
that until—until I heard them. And when! 
did—when I did Her voice broke again 
She began to sob. p! 

Mr. Bickford said. “Now, Milly. Now- 

Milly disregarded him, gulping in her tears. 
“And Laura. She'll go her own way, (0 
After you’ve given up this summer for her, and 
next summer, and many more summers, she! 
go off to teach. And just for that, Ricky, Jus 
for that it isn’t right that you should make 
such sacrifices. Must she go to a pay col 
lege? Aren’t there free institutions for people 
like us? The state university, and the it) 
col—”’ ; 

“No,” said Mr. Bickford then, and his voit 
was almost a shout. 

He was trembling. 


he said feelingly, 


“Ricky, I’ve been 


so—’ 


And shaking. But be 
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varnished 
painted 
stained 

or 


lacquered 





has an added charm of refinement 
when dusted, cleaned, polished and 


beautified with O-Cedar Polish 


Use O-Cedar Polish the O-Cedar Polish Way 30c to $3 


Wet a piece of cloth with water, wring it almost dry, 
pour on a few drops of O-Cedar Polish, go over 
the surface to be cleaned, then polish with a dry 
cloth. A beautiful, lasting dry lustre is the result. 


P dar ; 


4 There is extra economy 
O S in the larger sizes. 


In using advertisements see page 6 





NES 


The Kerosene 


Stove that Cooks 
with Gas! 


F your home is beyond the limits of city 
gas-mains, you owe it to yourself and to 
your family to investigate the truly re- 

markable time-saving, labor-saving and 
money-saving advantages of Nesco Kero- 


sene Stoves. 


With the lighting of a match, inexpensive 
kerosene is converted into an intensely 
hot gas flame which is in direct contact with 


the cooking vessel. 


No soot blackens your utensils and no 
smoke or odor mars your pleasure in cook- 
Your kitchen is clean, cool and come 


ing. 
fortable. 


The famous, patented 
Rockweave Wick, 
woven, wire-cored as- 
bestos, Non - burning. 
No cutting. 


In the fourteen beautiful models of Nesco 
Kerosene Stoves you are sure to find the 
style which you will be proud to own. 


NationaL Enameuinc & Stampinc Co., Inc. 


425 East Water Street 
Milwaukee, St 
City, Ill. 


Licensed Canadian Manufacturers 
and Foundry Co., Pen 


Factories and Branches 
more, Chicago, Granite 


Keros 


ENC 
COOK STOVES 


Louis, New York, 
Philadelphia, 
Dominion Stove 
tanguishene, Ontario, Canada. 


ESCO 


Milwaukee, Wis. 


Balti- 
New Orleans. 
Nesco Portable 


Ovens 


There is a wide variety of sizes 
and styles of Nesco Ovens. Ex- 
clusive advantages in construc- 
tion and ventilation assure un- 
failing satisfaction in ‘baking 
and roasting. 


Mail this Coupon! 








NATIONAL ENAMELING & STAMPING CO., INC 
425 East Water Street, Milwaukee, 


Please send me the 

booklet I have check- 

ed. (1 Nesco Reci- 

pes and Menus. 
[ Nesco Ovens 
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Street 


City 


Dept. J-4 








“Secret 

Recipes of 

Famous Tea Rooms” 

featuring delicious dishes that 

Or tea rooms 

_ thruout America—sent to you FREE. 

With this book we also send you FREE 

—“Pouring Tea for Profit,” our 44-page book 

describing the wonderful opportunities now open 

to you in tea rooms, motor inns and cafeterias. 

Send for these fascinating free books—TODAY! 
LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 

Dept. AT-2478 Washington, D. C. 


Charter Member National Home Study Council 


PENS or closes by one simple 
movement. Stands perfectly rigid. 
Large ironing surface. ; 
A quality product in every detail 4 
made to last a life time. Delivered 
| to you in individual Kraft container. 
Our folder G will interest you 
| Write for it today. 


eC 


The BICKNELL , An, 
Folding Ironing /f 0 
“Yable p. 


J.E BICKNELI 


LUMBER CO. ~—— Worcester, Mass. 
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Forgotten Magic 


held Milly close, close. A 


; great 
flooded him. He had found 


‘. Warmth 
Milly ' 


| After all the bitter years, after all the estranged 


years, they had somehow found the way t 
each other’s arms! And what was a sacrifice 
or two in view of that great gift? P 
“No,” said Mr. Bickford. He pressed hj 
cheek against Milly’s. “No. Laura will ; 
where she wants to go. We'll give her des 
much. Four years at the college she Chooses 
It’s probably the last big thing we'll have to 
do for her. And I don’t mind teaching this 
summer. I don’t, Milly. I’d rather do that 
than go to California alone, without you, Jy 
wait. And I'll make that promotion yet! 
They downed me today. But the next time. 
Milly—” a young tone rang in his Voice—“The 
next time I'll get it! And then we'll £0 to 
California. You and I, together!” 


A Comfortable New 
House 
(Continued from page 06) 


quiet work, or he may feel like vanishing into 
it when women friends of his wife are calling, 
When you have parties, a quiet game of bridge 
may go on in the study while the younger set 
are dancing in the living-room. In short, this 
little room is useful in satisfying individual 
needs, which always helps to increase the hap- 
piness of the family as well as the guests. 

The dining-room may seem to you to be 
rather small, but if you must cut down space 
somewhere in order to cut building costs, | 
think you may best do it in this room, which, 
most of the time, will be used only for meals, 
It is quite large enough for a good-sized family, 
for ten people may be conveniently seated in 
this room. Should the guests be too numerous, 
you may for once let them overflow into the 
living-room. This is wiser, I think, than to 
build a dining-room which is too large in pro- 


| portion to other rooms just because you expect 


to have a large party to dinner three or four 


| times a year. 


As you wander in imagination through these 


| rooms, you will notice that special thought has 


been given to providing good vistas in all the 
rooms. In the hall, of course, you have only 
the impression of an interior, but coming in from 
out-of-doors, you will enjoy it. On opening the 
door into the living-room you will be greeted by 
glimpses of all the surrounding country, for 
the doors to the porch as well as those to the 
dining-room are glazed from top to bottom. 
This feature helps to make the dining-room 
look larger than it is, for with the vista through 
the living-room and porch, you will not feel as 
if you were in a rather small room. 

Naturally a Goop HovusEKEEPING house 
must have a well-planned kitchen. It i 
generally thought today that the most con- 
venient kitchen is a rather small one, so that 
you use fewer steps in going from one work 
center to another. The group of windows, set 
high enough to give space for the sink under- 
neath, floods the room with light. This ar 
rangement is possible with a north light, but 
with another exposure the window directly in 
front of the sink compartment should be 
omitted, to avoid glare in the worker’s eyes. 
To aid ventilation the doors may be opened 
between the kitchen and the back entry and 
thence into the open air. The range has goo 
light from the left. The fumes from the oven 
are carried up to the roof by a suitable flue, 
concealed in the wall. ; 

The whole wall under the window 1s tt 
served for the sink, so that each owner may 
select the sink best adapted to her taste and 
pocketbook. A luxurious one is a one-piece 
sink with two compartments—an_ electric 
dishwasher built into one of them. The 
plumbing of the sink and the lavatory ar 
adjacent to each other, which means quite 4 
saving in plumbing costs. 
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When the break.ast eggs are pre- 
pared with Diamond Crystal Salt 
you'll realize the difference salt 
makes in food. You can tell 
Diamond Crystal by its mild flavor. 


You can see the differ- - 
ence. Diamond Crystal 
is white as snow. 


You can feel the differ- 
ence. Diamond Crystal 
is fine and flaky. 


q, rye 
make breakfast a happy meal 


N most homes the rush for office and school makes break- 

fast rather a hasty and informal affair. Still, that’s no rea- 
son why the morning meal should deny folks the enjoyment 
they get from lunch or dinner. 


Meals always are enjoyable when the food tastes good. 
And food always tastes better when it is prepared with Dia- 
mond Crystal Salt. 


Take an extra minute or two in the morning and convince 
yourself, and the family, that Diamond Crystal does make a 
difference. Try it on the eggs, in the cereal, on the fruit, if 
you wish. Notice the fine flavor it develops. 

Then taste a bit of Diamond Crystal itself. Compare it 
with other salt. You will be pleased with the mildness of its 
flavor and its freedom from strong or biting tastes. 

Made by the exclusive Alberger process, Diamond Crystal, 
pure and mild, develops the natural flavor of the food to the 
highest degree. Use it for all cooking, and on the table. 
Comes in handy-pouring Shaker cartons, in boxes, or in sani- 
tary cotton bags. Your grocer will gladly supply you. 


ante sa! 


If it isn’t Diamond Crystal 
it isn’t Shaker 


— 


Diamond Crystal Iodine Salt, prepared 
at the request of medical authorities, 
can also be obtained at your grocer’s 


—— 


SHONDGRTS: Su Ise 
Zt |... eRe 
see TAL 





FREE May we send you a generous 


sample package of Diamond Crystal Salt and 
the interesting, helpful booklet, ‘‘101 Uses 
for Diamond Crystal Salt? *’ 


Drtamonp CrystTAt Satt Co., 

Dept. 126, St. Clair, Mich. 
Yes; send me the trial package and 
booklet, free. 
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A Comfortable New 
House 


The kitchen cabinet is in logical proximity 
|to the sink, thereby facilitating whatever 
| work must be done jointly at these two centers 
| If the extension top of the kitchen cabinet js 
opened, a well-lighted working table is pro- 

vided for the cook. All the food that does not 
need refrigeration may be stored in the well. 
aired store closet near the range. 

The refrigerator is in the small passage 
leading to the back entry, just halfway between 
range and dining-room, so that cream, butter 
and fruit may be taken direct from the refriger. 
ator to the dining-table. A closet for house- 
cleaning tools is in the passage to the back 
entry. 


The Second Floor 
Going upstairs, we find a landing well-lighted 
and large enough to convey the atmosphere of 
friendly spaciousness. The linen closet is near 
the window, and in order to save the house- 
wife the trouble of carrying up brooms and 
cleaning utensils, there is a second closet in 
the upper hall. Off the hall is a passage just 
large enough for the entrances to two bed- 
rooms and the bathroom. The main bedroom 
has a door opening into the bathroom. A 
spacious closet may be used either to hold the 

towels or to store away blankets. 
Two of the four bedrooms open on to the 


TO MAKE IT EASIER to find the right sleeping porch. In summer, with all the win- 


Ss | d wallpaper for every room, the Service dows open, sleeping on the porch is like sleeping 
4 ‘ in the open, and in winter you may enjoy the 

e ecte Committee of the Wallpaper Manufac- privilege of sleeping in a cool room and dress- 
turers’ Association has prepared a port- ing in a heated one. All the bedrooms have 


folio containing actual samples of well good closets. 
Wall a ers distributed wallpapers in a wide range of In the attic are a maid’s room and bath. In 
designs and prices. If ycu wish this a -_ the laundry , boiler room, and 
pe coal bin, as well as storage space. The landing 
portfolio, use the coupon below. of the basement stairs is conveniently near the 

kitchen door. 
I have shown a frame house in the drawing, 
G.H. : | since wood is still the building material most 
Wallpaper Manufacturers’ Association " widely used in this country. However, the 
461 Eighth Avenue, New York, N.Y." | house could be built of brick, and stucco on 
Send me your Portfolio of Selected Wallpapers , brick, frame, or tile would look well. The 
for which I enclose 10 cents to cover mailing cost. | | chimney and basement may be built either of 
' concrete roughly finished, or, if it is near at 

hand, of native stone. 

A well-balanced sense for good color effects is 


Name 


Address 


I 
! 
a aw we we oe Pw ee eee = I becoming so universal that ] think I need sug- 


~ UNFINISHED gest only a few possibilities in this direction. 


woe For instance, natural color of varnished wood 
FURNITURE would be pleasant with bluish-green shutters 


and a mixture of brownish and greenish shingles 


To Get The Most Heat This low 3-drawer chest of for roof covering; or you might use stucco of a 
| — _—, bracket base ‘\ pinkish buff with dull red roofing tiles and shut- 
Oniv one of our unusual and . . 
From The Least Fuel distinctive pieces, many of ters and woodwork of a vivid peacock blue. 
j which are true copies of While the house is well adapted to different 
Here’s a truly delightful folksy sort of a book that : original models, such as the types of sites. it would be most satisfactss @ 
tells you how to take an extra dividend, on what i - mirror (in maple or mahog } ee wae hich : ld all ? ‘ 
you have always thought of as “gone money.” j any) which makes an ideal | ChOos¢ a situation which would allow you to 
No, we didn’t write it. Three honest to good- companion piece for the face the front of the house containing the din- 
ness men, and three equally so, women, did. it chest. Our pieces sold unfin- jng- and living-rooms toward the south, 
Did it with eight letters of heating personals, that ished, or we decorate to order 
passed between them southeast, or southwest. 
When you learn that two of the writers are ur beautiful new catalog showing mar If you would like to build this house for yout- 


enn Macidowed and hes inal piece is no Cor n il self, we shall be glad to furnish vou with blue 
at once now you - 4 


want the book Shey. REPENS SHE HEE. See C8 See prints and specifications at a nominal prict. 
Its name is “Let- hae ARTCRAFT FURNITURE CO. © We are unable to tell you what the house will cos 
ters To and Fro.” ea agua 203 Lexington Ave., New York, N. Y. you, for that will vary widely in different st 
a tape in ‘ cee ae } Corner 32nd Street. Phone: Caledonia 3144 jjons. However, it will cost no more than woul 
] any other house of equal size, perhaps less wel 
planned. 


The Breast-Fed Baby 


(Continued from page 106) 








compliments 


Colonial Coverlets 
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weaning will be easy. By the end of a yeas, 
he should have three meals a day, with Inuit 
and acup of milk between if desired, and bod 
breast and bottles should be a thing of the past 
It is a satisfying experience to nurse ones 
Fe ——._| baby successfully, and it is worth making grea! 


Woven in the mountains of Virginia from famous old | effort and sacrifices of outside pleasures to doit 
designs: ““‘Whig Rose,” ‘“‘Lover’s Knot,”’ “Olive Leaf.” 


j 
IRVINGTON, NEW YORK GREATLY REDUCED PRICES 2a 
Representatives im all principal cities of the United States and Canada | Also Hooked Rugs, Table Runders and Candle Stands. | ent fihe . aaa 
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wocce LAURA G. COPENHAVER, “Rosemont”, Marion, Virginia | 








April 1928 Good Housekeeping 





ELECTRIC 
are siumplert, frerhest ~ and hottest 


Ir THERE is any food in the world you want piping 
hot, it is toast and waffles. . . . The very second 
a piece of toast is made on an electric toaster, it 
can be buttered and eaten. No delay, no carrying, 
to lessen its fine crispness. And the very moment 
a waffle is lifted from the electric waffle 


7-cup Percolator 312/7 


Electric Waffle Iron—1616, 
with pierced tray design. $15 
Electric Tip-and-T urn T oaster 
—1228. Toast browns 
evenly, and turns ‘tself when 
you tip the door. $6. 


SERVINGS 


beauty of these ManningBowman Table Ap- 
pliances? Note that the waffle iron has no handles 
to mar its round design. This is because you can 
lift it by the tray at any time—the tray is always 
cool. . . . At breakfasts, luncheons, suppers, 
repeatedly, homes are using these 


iron, it can be split into fours, and but- Price, $19. Manning-Bowman Table Appliances 


tered or syruped while still so hot it 
well might burn one’s finger! 
Manning Bowman Table Appli- 


ances are to help you live life pleasantly 
—and more at your ease. The delicate 
toast, the crunchy waffles are made and 
served fresh where youare. Cof* 
fee in percolator urns can be 
brewed and served fresh—at 


more and more. They are electrically 
built for just such steady use. Ever 
welcome as wedding or anniversary 
gifts. There are also lower-priced de- 
signs with the heating elements the 
same. The little book, ““From Breakfast 
= to Midnight Bridge,” gives sev- 
CM Means J eral fine menus and recipes for 


Trademrk electric cookery. May we send 


its best. anning- youacopy? It is free. Manning, 


owman 
Electric CAppliances 


Wholesale distributors in Canada — Northern Electric 
Company, Ltd. Canadian prices on application. 


Need we point out the 


Bowman & Co., Meriden, Conn. 


In using advertisements see page 6 














AW COLD, sleety rains, wind, 


soon weather your skin—if 


it’s unprotected. The natural oils 
dry out. The skin loses its silken 
feel—and looks years older. So 
protect your skin. Keep it safe 
from weathering and chapping— 
with Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream. 

Pat on Hinds Cream before you 
go out. Pat it on again when you 
come in. Use it at night. In the 
morning. Every time you bathe. 
Then your skin will be safe. For 
Hinds Cream prevents chapping 
and all weathering. Keeps the 
skin like silk—soft, and smooth, 
and fresh—through any kind of 
weather. (It’s delightful as a 
powder base, too!) 


4 
VUVY 


Name 


- 
Address 





Spring Weather! 


hard on clothes but 


harder still 
on skins! 


Try Hinds Cream. The coupon 
below will bring you a sample 
bottle. Just fill it in and mail. 


Try HINDS CREAM Prevents chap- 


ping, prevents windburn, makes powder cling 
to face, smooths “catchy” fingers, softens 
skin, protects skin, cleanses skin, softens 
cuticle, soothes skin, before and after shav- 
ing, protects against alkali, protects from 
hard water, for children’s skin. 

Made by A. S. Hinps Co., a division of Lehn & Fink 
Products Company. In Canada—A. S. Hinds Co. 
(Canada) vimited, Distributed by Lenn & Fink 
(Canada) Limited 


HINDS 


Floney €5-7llmond 


CREAM 


REG U.S. PAT. OFF 


: T, VVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVUVY 
Lenn & Fink, Inc., Sole Distributors, Dept.188, Bloomfield, N. J. 


Send me a sample bottle of n1nvs Honey and 
Almond CREAM, the protecting cream for the skin. 


This coupon not good after April, 1929 


Buy Hinds Cream in the soc, and 
$1.00 sizes, You get more at less cost 
© L. & F. INC., 1928 
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Ann Felicity and the Bad 
Heart 


(Continued from page 64) 


decided that she didn’t care for him any 
longer as a son, or the earth beneath his feet 
had told him he’d have to go somewhere else 
| to live, or his hand had gone off and left 
| to throw in its lot with another. 

| He found that he hadn’t expected this any 
| more than he had expected death. Funny—he 
|} hadn’t known it— but what he had expected 
| still, somehow, in spite of everything, was some 
| day to marry Ann Felicity. It amazed him to 
discover that, and frightened him, and turned 
him cold. 

He came back up the slope at last because 
he had to go somewhere, and because he had q 
dim idea that maybe if he forced himself to go 
among people—if he took this standing up and 
in company... 

Ahead of him flared the lights of the Pink 
Periwinkle, a burnished and _ glittering soft. 
drink place, with its door wide to the cool, 
| sweet night, and from it flowing the strains of 
| ‘When the red, red robin comes bob-, bob. 

bobbin’ along,” the scraping of feet, and talk. 
and laughter. The old crowd, eating after. 
dinner ices and dancing to Nick’s phonograph 
before they went on to the movies. He could 
tell Jessie Stephenson’s high-pitched, slightly 
off-key laugh and the harsh, pleasant rumble 
of Nat Carstairs’ heavy bass. He hadn’t been 
seen among them since Dalton sentenced him, 
Suddenly he determined to go in. Mainly 
because anything seemed better than being 
alone. He had to face the thing some day... 
He bit down hard on his pain and stepped out 
Better Jim Dalton, he thought, than an. 
other man. Far better—if he were honest 
Jim than himself. Jim was a coming man, while 
he was—well, a going man—or a gone man 
Jim could always look out for her, give her 
what she needed, whereas he, with his busted 
| heart 
| When he got to Nick’s place, he’d turn in as 
| naturally and simply as he could. They wer 
|a good bunch, and they’d make it easy for 
| him. 
| But when he got there, he saw through the 
| window Dalton and Ann Felicity vis-a-vis at 
one of the tables, and his courage ran out of 
him. 


him, 


O GET it back, he stopped just outside the 
light and pretended an interest in the dim 
intricacies of what had once been the basement 
|of Hardwick’s Fish Market, next door. The 
| place had been demolished to make room ter 
| a gift shop upon which work had not yet begun 
and all that remained was a rubble of broken 
bricks, some twisted pipes, and a forlorn, old 
listed stove, down in the bottom of a deep hole 
They served his purpose. He stared at them 
unseeingly for a moment or two, took a long 
breath, and marched himself through the open 
door. 

“Hello, Alan,” said everybody, and went 0 
dancing and eating and sucking up through 
straws and chattering. 

They really were a good bunch. It mus 
have been rather like Banquo’s ghost, but 
nobody turned a hair. 

Nat and Mary danced up and stopped & 
side him. ie 

“Fourth ‘world’s greatest movie’ this seas 
on at the Manzanita tonight,’ Nat sae 
“Better come on over.” And danced off agalt 

Dalton pulled up a third chair, and Ann 
Felicity moved hers to make room [or him 


His first swift glance showed him that she was 


slighter and paler than he had ever seen her 
“Have a Nick’s Special,”’ Dalton said. Al 
the best people eat ’em now.” a 
{ His clear, honest, blue eyes met Alan s will 
unusual gentleness. Alan could see him seeité 
himself in his shoes. He simply had to get bs 
hands on Alan. He reached under the tabi 
and gave him a little pat on the knee. . 
| “He's one darned good scout,” Alan thought 
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Ann Felicity and the Bad’ 
Heart 


even in the midst of that first meeting with 
‘elicity. 

“tl taven’t seen you,” she said, “for ever and 
ever! How are you, old thing?” 

He joked and laughed with the rest of them, 
andate his Nick's Special, and tried not to feel 
theair between him and Ann Felicity throbbing 
with life. Did she feel it, too? _A vein in her 
temple seemed to beat in time with it. He had 
the overpowering feeling that they had never 
been so closely bound together. ; 

He knew that if he ever stopped talking, 
he'd never be able to stast again, and so he 
talked a great deal very rapidly and laughed a 
lot. His face in a mirror looked flushed and 
excited. He wished he hadn’t come in. It was 
just a little more than he could get away with. 
He thought his friends saw that, too, and were 
sorry for him. Dalton kept watching him and 
saying things to help him out. 

He never knew afterward how he happened 
to let them all go off to the movie and leave 
him there with Dalton and Ann Felicity: he 
wasn’t quite responsible that night. At any 
rate, one moment the place was swirling with 
people like a tree full of blackbirds, and the 
next they had all gone, and Dalton had stepped 
across the store to ask Nick how his sick baby 
was. The air was full of the sound of Alan’s 
voice talking, talking, he didn’t know about 
what. 

And then Nick asked Dalton if he wouldn’t 
keep an eye on the store for a minute, and 
stuck his hat on his head and went up the 
street, and Dalton began turning over phono- 


h ds 1h i himself, 1 
ees od eens et = WN aemth— 
for Little Stomachs 


met Ann Felicity’s. 

The shock that went deep down into him al- 
most undid him. Nothing was real but their 
relationship. You couldn’t drop a thing like 
that. It was you. He knew that the certainty 
of it shone in his eyes. He couldn’t help it 
with the same certainty shining back in her 
eyes—and the same look on her face it had 
worn that day on the cliff—only there wasn’t 
any pity in it now. Maybe there never had 
been! She even gave a soft little cry of loving 
him, just as if Dalton hadn’t been there at all. 

They sat looking at each other for one 
tranced moment, and then it happened—a 
rending, tearing crash, a thud or two, the 
tinkle of broken glass, and the splashing of 
water from a severed pipe, all at once. And 
the place full of plaster dust, and the farther 
wall gone, crumpled down into the hole where 
the fish market used to be, with half the roof 
pulled after it. But the lights had escaped and 
continued to shine. 


ALAN leaped to his feet, but he wasn’t much 
_ excited. Somehow it didn’t make much 
impression after what had been happening in- | 
sidehim. Ann Felicity was safe. 
And then a wind from the sea blew in where 
the wall had been and cleared the air of dust, 
and he saw that Dalton was pinioned to the 
floor by a couple of interlocked metal chairs, 
and a dislodged beam from the roof that lay 
across them, with its farther end buried in a 
pile of bricks and timbers. He didn’t look 
hurt, just scared. His eyes were fixed in a sort 
of frozen look upon the beam a scant twelve 
inches above them. The thing had stopped 
Just in time. 
And then Alan’s back hair lifted, and prickles 
came out all over him, as he saw that it hadn’t 
stopped. It was still settling slowly, crumpling 
down the chairs as it came. S 
He looked around for something to prop it 
=. There was nothing at hand. He looked 
a n€ — débris weighting down its other 
the bes € cou d never get that off in time. If 
“ages “ to be stopped—provided it could 
a ee there was only one way—at a | 
re _ Dalton had made quite clear—with | 
‘Ann Felicity beating through his arteries like | 


Sleep —for Little Eyes il 


This new malted milk has been improved 
in a way that means a great deal to the 
health and sleep of little ones and... . 
grown-ups. 

The first taste tells you it isn’t ordinary 
malted milk. It is so rich and creamy and 
malty. And then it mixes so quickly in 
hot or cold milk. 

Ic is actually double malted. 

Twice As Easy to Digest As Plain Milk 
This is the secret of Thompson's. In it- 
self, it has the food value of an ordinary 
light meal. And yet it is digested almost 
instantly. Not only that, when mixed 
with milk it more than doubles the nour- 
ishment of the milk; makes the milk 
twice as easy to digest and counteracts 
the costive tendency of raw milk. 
Healthful Sleep 

Sleeplessness and restlessness is caused 
by nervous tension. Thompson’s, taken 
at bed-time, withdraws the blood naturally 
from the higher nerve centers. It supplies 
the tooth and bone and muscle building 
material that the body needs to refresh it- 
self. It is insteotly digested. The 
result is quiet, restful sleep. 





Normal Weight 


In a test conducted by Milwaukee school 
children, a gain was made of 2'% to 3 
pounds per month per child by merely 
adding three glasses a day of Thompson's 
to their regular food. 

Children love Thompson's as much as 
a soda fountain drink, and it helps them 
take their three glasses of milk a day. 
Don't be afraid to serve Thompson's be- 
tween meals. It can be taken any time 
when need of food urges. 


Invalids, Convalescents, Nursing Mothers 


Thousands of physicians and hospitals 
are serving Thompson’s as a building 
diet. It is concentrated food in a delicious 
form... and yet not a tax even on weak 
stomachs. It helps restore normal weight 
and energy quickly. 
30 Servings in Every Pound 

You can buy Thompson's at any grocery 
or drug store, in one pound or five pound 
packages, chocolate or plain flavor. It 
is one of the most inexpensive quality 
foods you can buy. 


Shaker free with sweet chocolate flavor, one pound package 





















Thompson's Malted Milk Co. 
Dept. 53-2, Waukesha, Wis. 
Gentlemen: 


late Flavored ““DOUBLE MALTED 
a 25c value aluminum shaker FREE 


enclose 25¢ 


Namie 


Address 


Send me a full pound of Thompson's Sweet Cho 

Malted Milk and 
I enclose 
Send me a trial sample and an aluminum shaker. | 
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at HIGHLIGHTS © 


of color harmony 


SPREADS are a bedroom’s high- 
lights. Lustre Spreads harmonize with 
most every plan, whether based on a re- 
lated or contrasted color harmony. Un- 
usual thought and care have gone into 
Lustre Spread colors because color isvital. 


SCRANTON 


LUSTRE SPREADS 
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SHORT STORY WRITING , 
Particulars of Dr. Esenwein’s famous forty - ERTHE WINGS MA R 
} lesson course in writing and marketing of the a -— 
# Short-Story and sample copy of THE WRITER’s RS |. gS 
Mont a. 1. men | iree illustrated catal @, BERTHE MAY, 10 E. 40, New York 
Dept. 67 natieta | __ Corsets, Brassieres, Dresses for STOUT WOME ‘ae 





1} | Junior used to be 
afraid 


HE WOULDN'T go to sleep 
unless I stayed with him. 
Then I got an idea. I bought 
him a flashlight and left him 
to play with it until the Sand- 
man came. He’s not afraid in 
the dark now. 

—*} I keep his flashlight loaded 


~ rege with Eveready Batteries to 
Maud Tousey Fano 


make certain it will not fail 
SIMMON S to light. We use Eveready 
j Batteries in our radio—I 
Cribs a know they’re the best to be 
Beautiful cribs. Durable. Scientif- : 
ically built to insure sound, rest- had. So why not in the flash- 
ful — heir noiseless, safe. light, too? 
Can be washed. Ivory with blue or : 
pink, pink or blue with white, caté : My advice to every mother 
au lait. Decorated with flowers and is to get the flashlight habit. 
nursery themes. In sealed cartons. It pays in sO many ways it’s 
ings included. ; : : : A 
ese cates just foolish to be without 
| this handy little gloom- 
chaser. 


lls Le 
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Ann Felicity and the Bad 
eart 


|new blood! He felt one swift jab from the 
— of it all. Then he stepped forward and 
vent over. 

But Ann Felicity wound her arms about him 
and pulled him away. 

“No, no, no!” she said. “You sha’n'y I 

| won’t let you! I—TI’ll get help!” 
|, =, broke away from her. “You'd be too 
| late. 
| She sped past him through the open door, 
shouting for help. He wondered, with a sort 
of impersonality, just how they’d find him 
when they all got there. Then he bent down 
again and found himself looking into Dalton’s 
live blue eyes. 

They almost stopped him of themselves 
and Dalton’s voice, short and sharp and quick 
with fear, thrust him upward like a hand. 

“You can’t lift it! I?Il kill you! For God's 
sake, man,” as Alan crooked his hands, “do»'; 
try! I tell you, I know, and you can’t!” 

For one second Alan wavered, and then, with 
a queer sort of sob for all concerned, “I’ve got 
to!” he said, and locked his hands carefylly 
beneath the end of the beam. 7 

“Listen!” said Dalton sharply. “It’s yoy 
she loves! Couldn’t you see it?” 

But Alan had closed his mind. “Shut up, 
Jim!” he begged. “You only make it harder!” 

He spread his legs wide apart and shifted his 
feet until he had them just right. Slowly and 
carefully he let all his muscles into the task— 
legs, arms, back, shoulders—straining until the 

| veins stood out on his forehead and perspiration 
broke out all over him; until his breath was 
coming in quick gasps and his heart beating 
like the bell of a fire engine; until the big beam 
that had been sinking slowly and inexorably was 
slowly coming up again; until he thought his 
arms would be torn from their sockets and his 
heart ripped out of his breast. He expected the 
warm blood to come gushing from his panting 
mouth at any moment and the two of them 
go down together. He had never strained his 
| heart like this when it was well. And then 
| he stopped thinking at all and became blind, 
| concentrated, single-impulsed force, existent 
| only to shift a beam of wood a few feet higher 
| up. 

It came slowly. Up and up and up. Until 
at last he stood erect, with the beam between 
his hands, and his heart beating in swift, 
furious lunges—as a man’s heart ought to beat 
when he calls upon it in his extremity for all 
it’s got. Swift and hard and furious, but steady 
and true—like the engine of a hoisting crane, 
And such a tide of joy and pride and exultation 
pouring through him as doubled his strength. 


AN D then he realized that the place was full 

of people, and Ann Felicity with shining 
eyes, and that Dalton had scrambled up and 
was standing beside her with a face whiter than 
the plaster dust that covered him, and that all 
of them were watching him in a kind of spell, 
and he laughed. He raised the big beam higher 
yet, to feel all through him what he could do, 
and flung it off to one side with a crash that 
shook what was left of Nick’s place from stem 
to stern. 

And then with his chest heaving, the sweat 
streaming down his face, his wet hair matted 
on his forehead, and his coat split in the seams, 
he held out his hand to Dalton. . 

“T guess you must have made a mistake, Jim, 
thank God!” : 

And Dalton, with that upper lip of his that 
was famous for its stiffness trembling a little, 
took his hand and said soberly, 

“The worst I ever made in my life—thank 
God!” 

And after the moon rose, it was a lover and 
his lass who walked on round brown old Cap 
tan Mountain, between the ancient desert a! 
the changeless sea, with the air full of the smell 
of that strange little herald of spring, ¢ 
filaree, and their hearts full of the sort of thing 
that has, alas, never yet been snared in words. 
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No longer is it necessary for women 

to develop simple goiter during preg- 

nancy, giving birth to goitrous babies 
as a consequence. 


For the use of Morton’s Iodized Salt 

throughout pregnancy makes it virtually 
impossible for either mother or child to 
have this all-too-common affliction. 


Babies who are born with simple goiter have 

a greatly reduced chance of living through 

infancy. Even if they do survive they are very 

unlikely to develop properly, either physically 
or mentally. 


eAmerican mothers are bearing” 


better babies 


since the introduction 
of this salt 




























Thus every expectant mother should 
heed the advice of health authorities 
and use Morton’s Iodized Salt. 


Made by one of America’s oldest and 
most reliable salt makers, each package 
contains exactly 2/100 of 1% of tasteless 
iodine . . . enough to make goiter practi- 
cally impossible but not enough to disturb 
the most delicate system. 


Get Morton’s Iodized Salt from your grocer at 
once and use it on the table and in cooking. 
It’s good for the entire family. Morton Salt Co., 
Chicago, U. S. A. 




















MORTON’S SALT 


IODIZED FOR GOITER PREVENTION ++ ALSO PLAIN 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Nothing Cleans 


F you want the whitest, cleanest teeth 

possible, just try this; the oldest and 
most reliable way of all to clean teeth. 

For over sixty years, since 1866, den- 
tists everywhere, have prescribed Dr. 
Lyon’s Tooth Powder because of its su- 
perior cleansing qualities. 

As powder is essential in a dentifrice 
for cleansing, naturally a dentifrice that 
is ALL POWDER cleans best. That 
is why your dentist when cleaning your 
teeth, as you know, always uses powder. 


Teeth simply cannot remain dull and film 
coated when Dr. Lyon’s is used. While it 
removes all the stain and tartar and 
actually polishes the teeth as it cleans, 
it cannot possibly scratch or injure the 
most delicate enamel, as SIXTY YEARS 
of constant use has shown. 


Dr. Lyon’s has stood the test of time. 
Thousands have found it safe, reliable and 
unequalled throughout an entire lifetime 
of constant use. It is the only dentifrice 


Silver Lake 


Solid braided—100% cotton. Sold in 
the hank or on this handy metal reel, 
It stays clean. All Silver Lake clothes- 
lines have metal convenience loop. 





No coloring matter 4 
to stain clothes. 
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Silver Lake Company 


Newtonville, Mass. 





Teeth 


Like POWDER 


Just ask your dentist 


old enough to prove it can preserve teeth 
for life. 


Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder keeps your 
teeth REALLY CLEAN, and clean teeth 
mean firm, healthy gums and the least 
possible tooth decay. 

Its rich, cleansing properties penetrate 
every pit and crevice, reaching every 
particle of food, or foreign matter, lodged 
therein. Thus, it leaves the mouth sweet 
and clean, the breath pure, and its cooling 
refreshing after taste is delightful. 

Brush your teeth twice each day with 
Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder; consult your 
dentist regularly to be on the safe side 
and you will be doing the very utmost to 
protect your teeth. Make this test if you 
want whiter, cleaner and more beautiful 
teeth. 

You can get Dr. Lyon’s Tooth Powder at 
any drugstore, or toilet goods counter. You 
will find it not only more efficient, but it 
costs less than most anything else you 
can use. 


Clothesline 


rope or kitchenette clothesline. 
Write your name and address 
and that of your dealer in the 
margin beside this advertise- 
ment. Clip out the adver- 
tisement and mail it to us 
with a guarantee tag from a 
Silver Lake clothesline. Send 
to-day. 





Money Sense 
(Continued from page 111) 


difference in their qualities that would account 
for one having, for another not having? - 

I thought of thrifty Margarita; recalled a 
summer day when, as young girls together 
going down street, I stopped at a flower stanj 
to buy violets, and she checked me, 

“Don’t buy the first ones you see,” she said 
- “hap 

They may be less expensive farther on,” 

And her spending money came from he 
father, who was a wealthy rancher; and I myst 
earn my own, for my father was dead. 

I recalled a day more recently when a friend 
who had never known anything but luxury, her 
father being a millionaire, took me shopping 
with her to find a lace scarf. She found exactly 
what she wanted at the first shop, but the price 
was twenty-five dollars, and she had reason to 
believe it should not be more than twenty, We 
went all over town, but nowhere else could we 
find what she wanted. She would not go back 
however, and take the first scarf, because she 
would not pay more than she considered jt 
worth. And yet she was the soul of generosity 
at that time putting ten girls through colleg 


Stand 


Spenders and Savers 

A group of us going swimming together 
stopped at a shop to buy caps. A young 
teacher immediately paid a dollar and a quarter 
for a cap the saleswoman warranted not t 
split all summer, and others were on the point 
of doing the same thing, when the only one 
who lived on inherited money selected a 
fifteen-cent cap. 

“You can buy eight of these for the price o! 
one of those, and you’re not apt to split eight 
caps in a season, especially as you don’t intend 
to stay at the ocean all summer.” The onl 
one of the group who thought it worth whik 
to do a little mathematics before making the 
investment! 

“Let us have strawberries for lunch,” saida 
newspaper woman whose purse was always 
flat before pay-day. 

“Let us wait till next week,” said her house. 
mate, who clipped coupons. “They will b 
less expensive then.” 

A young man who had got his start asa 
newsboy began a mail-order business on very 
small capital. He would carefully open his 
letters and flatten out the envelopes to use for 
note-making, much to the disgust of a youn 
college woman in his employ. But in a fer 
years’ time he had a thriving business of his 
own, while she was still working on a salary for 
others. 

Two little girls boarding on a ranch wer 
given an orphan pig apiece. 

“Care for them,” said the rancher, “and 
they’re yours.” 

They were equally faithful to their charges 
feeding them from bottles and protecting them 
from disaster. But in a short time one litte 
girl wanted a dollar, wanted it more intense) 
than she could visualize ever wanting a 
number of other dollars; so she sold her pig! 
the hired man and spent the money—unse 
ishly, but spent it. The other little girl hel 
on to her pig all summer, right through t 
Fourth of July and other money-craving he 
days, and in the autumn sold it for ten dollars 
No one suggested either course to either chi 
just innate nature expressing itself. _ 

" Watch the child of a family that is alv 

in a financial struggle. What does a giltols 
nickel mean to him but a race to the nears 
candy store? He’s always munching some 
thing, always playing with his anima! sens 
Not because he is ill-fed. ° 
look at his table, and nine times out of . 
you'll find it overloaded, the family incon 
going steadily out to satisfy sense appetits 
the habit of yielding to sense desires set W* 
the children from earliest babyhood. Stat? 
shop dealing with trifles in a slack neighis* 
hood, and soon you'll be thriving on ™ 
driblets of the unthrifty. 
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let BABO bri 


HORTEN household labors and add 
to pleasure hours. Make enamel and 
porcelain fixtures, bathtubs, tiles, sinks, 
basins and bowls glitter as never before 
... easier and quicker. Bring household 
cleaning up-to-date. Just a sprinkle of 
BAB-O, the marvelous Babbitt product 
- “a wipe and it’s bright.” 
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BAB-O performs magic throughout the 
home. BAB-O is unexcelled for cleaning 
coh te I and brightening enamel and porcelain 
ng bei: fh refrigerators, gas ranges, linoleum floors, 
her mirrors, glassware, painted walls, nickel 
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brightens bathrooms = 
He ner a are 


“a wipe and its bright” 





Wop scrubbing and scratching enamel and porcelain --- Modernize your cleaning 


hten your bathroom 


There is something about this fine, soft, 
scientifically prepared powder that ban- 
ishes dirt, film, rust, stains, water-lines 
... by dissolving them instantly. Back- 
breaking rubbing and scrubbing are 
gone. BAB-O will not scratch the finest 
surface or roughen tender hands. BAB-O 
is absolutely odorless and leaves every- 
thing it touches gleaming ... sanitary. 
Try BAB-O once and you'll never be with- 
out it. If your grocer is not supplied send 
15c. for full size can (prepaid) or write 
for free sample can. 


BT. Ba bbitt Inc. 


386 Fourth Ave., New York ¢ Established 1836 
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Baby’s Food 


needs the extra 


Milk, cream, butter, eggs, vegeta- 
bles, fruits—all can be kept fresh 
and healthful in the hottest days. 





aan 


protection 


that HERRICK Triplex Insulation gives 


BABY’S delicate foods require an espe- 
cially good refrigerator to keep them 
healthfulandappetizing.Thatiswhy more 
mothersaredaily turning tothe HERRICK. 
Its Triplex Insulation, combined with 
interior air circulation, offers the neces- 
sary protection against food spoilage 
What is Triplex Insulation? 
It is triple protection against warm air. 
Outside, the HERRICK is solid oak—a 
non-conductor of heat. Inside, the lin- 
ings of spruce, opal glass, or porcelain 
with spruce foundation are also non- 
conductors of heat. In between, the walls 
are packed extra thick with MINERAL 
WOOL, rated by U. S. tests as one of 
the world’s best insulating materials. 


HERRICK Triplex Insulation gives extra 
efficiency to every pound of ice or watt 
of electricity. In addition, HERRICK 
interior air circulation condenses and 
eliminates moisture and food odors, 
providing constantly cleansed pure air 
that gives you a most sanitary and 
healthful refrigerator. 


Free Recipes and Booklet 
Write for “Herrick Refrigerator Rec- 
ipes,” a booklet that tells how to make 
delicious chilled dishes. Also booklet 
describing HERRICK models for ice or 
electricity, Outside Icing models and 
Water Cooler models. Address The 
HERRICK Refrigerator Co., 603 River 
Street, Waterloo, lowa. * 


HERRICK 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF REFRIGERATORS 


Be Independent}: 






Make Money | | 


/ 


3 CATERERS, CAKE and CANOY 
MAKERS in big demand everywhere. Good 









e . 
illustrated book G 
which tells how easily you can EARN WHILE YOU 
ae o Simpte IRIOGR method guarantees im- 


e success. 
THE IRIDOR SCHOOL, 668 Lexington Avenue, New York 








Indispensable to 


Hiaustrau! Housewives and Cooks 


Lina Meier's genuine German cooking 
and baking, 416 pp. 5%x8, cloth bound. 
In English $3.00; in German $3.00; in 
English-German (combined) $4.50. Book- 
sellers or Wetzel Bros. Printing Co., 
Dept. E, 328 Broadway, Milwaukee, Wis. 
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Money Sense 


people,” said a well-to-do woman, “byt | 
found milk bottles scattered about and , 
stack of laundry mildewing in the kitchen | 
can’t afford to throw out milk bottles or |e 
laundry mildew, so I decided they were better 
off than I, and came away.” a 
Now, it isn’t just the money saved on violets 
or bathing caps, or strawberries, or scarfs 
or milk bottles, or scrap paper that counts s 
much—it’s the habit of watching the corners for 
waste. In some factories the only profit is the 
profit from what we ordinarily call waste; and 


in a smaller business—the management of a 
home —waste can be the rock on which the 
| good ship is wrecked. So when our wealthy 
| friend bargains to save a dollar, and we, being 
| anything but wealthy, spend a dollar without 
a thought, it isn’t up to us to say, “Hoy 
penurious!” but to recognize the ancestral 
slant that gave her the dollar to save, and ou 
own that leaves us with so few dollars—and 
no will to save. 

“My grandfather was offered the site of 
St. Louis for a horse,” said a man somewhat 
proudly. 

““Why didn’t he take it?” 

“He didn’t have the horse.” 

Many of us are like that: the opportunity 
comes, but we haven’t the horse. Thrift has 
not got into our bones; money sense has not 

| lodged in our heads. 


Thrift Means System 

But thrifty living is only the result of mental 
organization, and mental organization is 
| possible to all sane people. When we come 
| right down to it, we really haven't the right 
| to throw ourselves on the mercy of life; we 
|haven’t the right to step from under our 
responsibilities. A balanced life is a planning 
liie—a planning of income, a planning oi 
outgo. It isn’t lack of money that makes 
criminals: it’s a lack of thrift in the soul. Cure 
thriftlessness, and you would just about cure 
criminality; cure waste, and you would take 

the first step in curing thriftlessness. 

A child adopted from a thriftless home was 
given a couple of pennies. Immediately he 
started on the run for the nearest candy store 

“No, you don’t,” called his new mother. 

| “Come back. Put half in your bank.” 
| “But the lady gave them to me.” 

“‘Nevertheless, half goes in your bank.” 

He felt abused. He’d been accustomed to 
keeping an all-day sucker in his mouth, taking 
it out only to put in gum or apply an ice-cream 
cone. But after a while, when the little tin 
bank was opened and the pile of small change 
lay before him, he became excited about it 
All that money his to spend! No, not to spend, 
| he was told, but to open a real account ina 

|}real grown-up bank. Again he felt abused 
But the account was started; he had his bank- 
book in his hand, saw the sum recorded there 
and later watched it increase as he added to 
it little by littl—and in time saw another 
sum added that he had not put in, interest 
money, and it was explained that this was 
earned for him by his capital, which was work- 
ing for him all the time, while he played, and 
slept, and ate. And he was told that he could 
| have his interest money to spend, even lor 
| trifles dear to a little boy’s heart, for his new 
| mother no more wanted him to be penurious 
than thriftless; but he must never make i> 
roads into his capital save for investment. 
He grew to love the game of getting money 
}into the bank and watching it make mor 
money for him; its influence affected his whol 
\life. He didn’t want to disturb his capital t 
buy clothes, so he was more careful of them 
He didn’t want to spend his interest on men¢- 
ing toys, so he broke fewer. A year later I 
heard this conversation between him and bis 
new mother: 
“May I go to a movie, mother?” 
“Yes, if it is a good one and you can afford 
“Well, I’ve got the fifty cents I earned beat: 
ing rugs Saturday.” 
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because its for your baby. 


Give them to your baby for first 
solid food. They’re easily digested, 
free from egg protein, and quickly 


A battery of microscopes defends 
the purity and cleanliness of every in- 
gtedient for our Arrowroot Biscuits. 


They're for your baby! melt in baby’s mouth. 


Be careful, Mothers, when you 


Trained inspectors shadow cach order Arrowroot Biscuits from your 


step of these wholesome biscuits 
through sunlit mixing rooms, white 
tiled ovens, and spotless packing 


tables. They're for your baby! 


grocer. You had better say Sunshine 
then you will be sure to get 
the freshness, the cleanliness, the puri- 


ty that we take so much trouble 
THIS SIGN about. 


hangs constantly before 





We're cautious about these biscuits 


to the point of fussiness . . . because our. bakers who work These are virtues of all the biscuits 
they're for your baby! Biscuits. ~~ Which wear the Sunshine label. 
’ 
It's hard to be modest about these three? 
La - 


Cn aS} AE AS , 
SEL Oy bie ~CLOVER LEAVES 


i ge 
Ba hg LEAS eg wr delicious cream-filled 
SS 2A a wafers. To know how 





+ oe truly good such a wafer Wk : 
hy a roth: BRN. ad gg” can be, insist upon Swn- 
a's NEM? 20 shine Clover Leaves. We S Mf 
& nN § 1 HY DRO X 
ARROWROOT Of course you know this bis- 


‘or babies, invalids, and 
everybody else he eppeeci shine Hydrox...it has no other 
ates a subtle, delicious taste. name... Be sure you get it. 
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Lustrous 


A satin-like porcelain top, as flawless as an em- 
erald, graces this modern table. Its surface is so 
hard that it can be used safely in the kitchen, yet 
it is so beautifully made and colored that it fills 
the breakfast room with distinction and charm. 
The chairs are lovely pieces, hand-colored to 
match, so sturdy that years of wear will not dim 
their beauty nor give them the squeaks and 
rattles of age. 

No longer is it necessary that the kitchen go 
disguised in the dull garb of the workshop, for 
PORCE-NAMEL handy-roomy furniture brings 
to it the light, and color, and beauty that every 
woman seeks throughout her home—delicate 
shades of green—smooth, cool French greys and 
ivory with artistic floral decorations and stripings 
to harmonize. There are tables and chairs, and 
cabinets—all the things you need to make your 
kitchen comfortable, in all the colors you need 
to make it beautiful. The kitchen may easily be- 
come the breakfast room as well, when furnished 
and decorated with PORCE-NAMEL handy- 
roomy kitchen aids. You will agree these are 
what your home needs. 


MUTSCHLER BROTHERS COMPANY 
Nappanee, Indiana 


PORCE-NAMEL 
handy-roomy 


KITCHEN FURNITURE 
* 


Kitchen Tables-Cabinets 
Cupboards-Breakfast Sets 
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The breakfast table is model 
409, in jade green with har- 
monizing decorations. The 
shaped cottage chairs match 
perfectly. A word from you 
will bring a charming book- 
let about our kitchen pieces, 
and the name of the place, 
only a step from your home, 
where you may see them 


vous 


Mail the 
Coupon 
Now! 


MUTSCHLER BROTHERS CO. 
Dept. A-4, Nappanee, Ind. 

Please send me’ First Aids, and tell 
me where to see Porce-Namel styles 
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little money together and his plan under way 
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Money Sense 


“But helf goes into the ban} 
“Ves, but that leaves me a ¢ ‘ 
spend.” —? 

“But I thought you wanted a new ball.” 

“Oh, that’s so. Well, I'll get the ball this 
week and go to a movie next 

He had attained that sort of Planning 
thinking things out, choosing giving Up a 
lesser joy for the sake of a greater—no argu 
ment about it, no coaxing, no fussing, 
begging—just thinking things out with a plan 
ning mind; the sort of thing that de 
money sense where none was before, 

A small account started is a path opened up 
to power. 

In every well-to-do family some one at some 
time was working, and saving, and planning 
and doing without this luxury, and that sense 
pleasure, putting money aside, watching for 
avenues to open up, getting ready to tak 
advantage of the first opening—the vision of a 
established place of worth and dignity and 
responsibility being stronger with him tha; 
the immediate sense-pull of unnecessary food 
and things, and entertainment. . . . It’s the 
senses that rob the till. It’s the appetites that 
gnaw at the foundations of prosperity. It's 
the mania for “things” that prevents so many 
from ever getting into a position where the 
right things come naturally and one can go on 
and apply his mind to other accomplishment 
Some one in each well-to-do family saw all this 
Some one, perhaps several generations back 
conceived of life in terms of thrifty planning 
and developed suflicient self-control to get a 


Velops 


When you complain of your poverty, then, 
you are only saying, ‘“‘Why didn’t some one in 
my ancestry begin to save and plan for me?” 

Well, if you feel that way about it, why don't 
you begin to save and plan for your descen- 
dants? Why don’t you start for them as you 
feel some one should have started for you? 
Let my friend of the bathing caps lose her 
fortune today, and tomorrow she would begin 
on some thrift plan to rebuild it. Let my mil 
lionaire friend of the lace scarf lose her in 
heritance today, and tomorrow she would 
start laying some sort of foundation for finan 
cial well-being. No luxury would be attractive 
to either one until a safe start had been made 
toward earth-security. Neither one would 
accept poverty. 


A Man Who Abolished Waste 

“Peg’s,”’ they call his place, and I wish you 
could see it—sprawly, but some way attractive 
there in the yellow, shifting sands of the An- 
zona desert, alongside the board walk over 
which stages and motor cars travel. “Peg” 
supplies cold drinks and fresh fruits to thirsty 
travelers. In three years he has made himself 
independently well off and able to help others 
who haven’t learned the art of using their re 
sources. He was a noted racing-car driver, 
accustomed to making money in large sums, 
when, in a terrific smash-up, he lost one leg and 
part of the other foot, used up his fortune on 
doctors and nurses and hospitals, contracted 
tuberculosis, and was given up to die. When 
he got down to ten dollars—and a pup 
tent—he asked to be carried out to the 
edge of the burning sands, and there he 
set himself up in business with a tank 
of ice-cold lemonade. He sold it all and 
bought more; added oranges, grapelrult, 
apples, and bottled drinks. He couldn't be 
about much of the time at first, but he manage¢ 
to keep going while the stages were In, hob- 
bling around on his peg leg, and he was 9 
cheerful and funny about everything that soon 
his reputation spread, and all travelers wanted 
to stop for a drink and a bit of talk. 

He used everything that came out to him 
there in the desert to recreate a place tor him- 
self on the earth. He made crystallized frat 
from orange and lemon peelings—very Tf 








: . . itth 
freshing for dusty travelers. He grew 4 litte 
garden about his water tank from grapeint 
seeds. He broke up the fruit boxes for bs 
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Money Sense | 


lumber; and used the nails in them for putting | 
it together. He flattened out his oil cans for 
roofing. The fact that ‘‘Peg’s” has design in it 
anda certain beauty shows that he had a plan 
in his mind from the first nail he drove. ‘ 

Today he is hearty and well and glowing, | 
and master of himself and his life and his 
desert-castle; and he gives you, over your fruit 
juice oF ginger ale, a laugh with his nonsense 
such as you would find refreshing in vaudeville. | 

A woman surgeon who had made a good 
income developed neuritis in her hands and at | 
fifty had to retire, Soon she was making just 
as good an income managing other people’s 
investments. A young woman who came into 
a large inheritance enrolled at once for a law 
course and is making a close study of property | 
matters that she may understand the handling | 
of her own estate. A professional woman I | 
know, who has made money for ten years and 
yet has nothing but expense from her invest- | 
ments, had the good sense to turn them over to 
a business woman to be straightened out. The | 
business woman found that her client had 
grubstaked a man to go to Alaska without | 
knowing what he was to do when he got there, 
and that was a total loss. She had invested 
in municipal bonds without reading the fine 
print that would have suggested their un- 
soundness, and that was a total loss. She had 
taken stock in a patent for an automobile 
because the little model looked so cunning 
running around on her living-room floor, but 
the invention had not proved practical in a 
larger car, and that was a total loss. Her ex- | 
cuse was, “My family have always been pro- | 
fessional people, not financiers.” But she did 
have the good judgment to leave her future | 
investing to the business woman, and her capi- | 
tal was soon on a sounder basis. 

Women have had a false attitude toward 
money sense, looking upon it as something to 
deny when they had it, something to decry 
when they didn’t. Not so long ago it was con 
sidered “cunning” for grown women to be 
ignorant of money matters, all at sea over the 
household accounts, perfectly lost when it 
came to banking—imagining themselves in 
funds so long as they were in blank checks 
The widow and her husband’s insurance policy 
were soon parted, and_responsible-minded 
husbands and fathers considered it not only 
their duty to care for their womenkind while 
in the flesh, but to make their estates fool 
proof after their demise. We are happily | 
getting away from this archaic view, however, | 
and brains are now to the fore in this line as 
every other. | 








Property Brings Self-Respect 

; There is something stabilizing to one’s whole 
life about owning property, having money out 
on interest, or even credit. A young woman I | 
know, who is exceedingly prosperous, got her 
start through a loan a bank made her in an 
emergency. She hadn’t realized—before the 
emergency arose—that she could get credit. 
The fact raised her in her own estimation. 
She felt thrilled to think that she was trusted, 
that she had financial standing, that she could 
borrow money on her name. She began to 
take herself and her work more seriously, felt 
the responsibility of being a citizen, took on 
obligation—and prospered. 

“Go to the ant, thou sluggard; consider her 
ways and be wise,” we read in the Old Book. 
He becometh poor that dealeth with a slack 
hand; but the hand of the diligent maketh 
rich... Be thou diligent to know the state 
of thy flocks and look well to thy herds 
But thou shalt remember the Lord thy God, 
lor He it is that giveth thee power to get 
wealth... Of riches increase, set not your 
heart upon them . . . for the love of money 
not money itself, as this line is commonly 
quoted] is the root of all evil.” : 
- Paul says: “Charge them that are rich 
n u is world that they be not high-minded, nor 
trust in uncertain riches, but in the living 











» Who giveth us richly of all things to 


Sparkling 
GELATINE 


“The Highest Quality for Health” 


KNOX 








» | - 
_ ett with real fruits in a 
tempting dessert. . .or combined with 
real vegetables in a nutritious salad... 
or combined with leftover meats in an 
appetizing meat loaf. . .it makes no dif- 
ference how you use Knox Gelatine, the 
result is always the same! You have a 
dish that lifts your meal out of the ordi- 
nary—gives it atouchof luxury—without 
the expense of luxury. Try Knox Gelatine 
—there is enough gelatine in one pack- 
age to make four different desserts or 
salads, six generous servings of each. 

Here is an unusual recipe: 

ORANGE CHARLOTTE 
(6 Servings ) 

1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

‘4, cupcoldwater lcuporange juiceand pulp 

4 cup boiling water Whites of three eggs 


1 cup sugar dy fingers 
2 tablespoonfuls lemon juice Salt 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes and dissolve 
in boiling water. Add sugar, and when dissolved add 
lemon juice. Strain, cool slightly and add orange 
juice and pulp. When mixture begins to stiffen, beat 
using a wire whisk, until light; then add whites o 
eggs, beaten until stiff ond bast thoroughly. Turn 
into mold lined with lady fingers. One pint whipped 
cream may be used in place of whites of eggs. Or 
use one cup whipped cream and whites of two eggs. 
R 





ipes t i and approved by 


ad’ Meustheupine "Taoalenia’ 
Other recipes in the package 
Dozens of recipes, all as helpful and de- 
lightful as the one above are in Mrs. 
Knox’s New Book. Free—if you mention 
your grocer’s nare. Write for it today. 
CHARLES B. KNOX GELATINE CO. 
140 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N. Y. 
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Brighten the home— 
lighten the day! 


The experience of millions of house- 
wives reveals how much you need Brillo— 
the soft lubricated pads and polisher—in 
your home. Brillo cleans aluminum, agate, 
and iron utensils; stoves, tubs, sinks, metal 
fixtures and refrigerators. Brillo removes 
rust, burns and stains. Brillo cleans easier 
and quicker. No effort; no waste; no rags; 
no lye. 180,000,000 packages sold. Send 
the handy coupon! 

BRILLO GUARANTEE 

A new aluminum or other cooking utensil free 
for any BRILLO fails to clean. 


BRILLO is sold at Woolworth, Kresge, Kress, 
McCrory and all 10 and 25c stores; and at leading 
department, hardware and grocery stores. 


Send this 

coupon— 
get the 
proof! 

Brillo Mfg. Co., Inc., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

10c enclosed: Send generous trial package of Brillo. 





Name _ 


Address 


Dealer 
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enjoy; that they do good, that they be rich in 
good works, ready to distribute, willing to 
communicate; laying up in store for them 
selves a good foundation against the time to 
come, that they may lay hold on eternal life.” 

‘A good foundation” Isn’t that the 
main thing of life—so we can go on building 
worthy superstructure not only of material, | 
but of the spirit? 





Let Us Have No More 
War 
(Continued from page 65) 


questions as to why we have had wars in the 
past and how we can keep from having them 
in the future. 

During the year they had studied our foreign 
policy and our relations with European, Asiatic, 
and Latin-American countries. Most of them 
had become interested in one special phase of 
the subject and had concentrated on that, thus 
becoming experts in a small way on one knotty 
problem. In their clubs they had served as 
leaders of groups specializing in one or another 
angle of international relations. They had 
come to the Conference stored with keen ques- 
tions and unsentimental opinions, and they 
met in debate that was rapid and salty. 

Since they came from widely varying social, 


} ° °° A “i 
economic, and religious groups, their opinions 


differed widely. Many of them believed 
ardently in the possibility of world*peace. Some 
of them thought they knew the way to achieve 
it. On the other hand, some of them undoubt- 
edly feared that war may be incurable—and 
that all one can do is to prevent it as long as 
possible. Some of them put their trust in the 
League of Nations, some in a World Court, | 
some in treaties between individual nations. | 
But all of them had this in common: they had 
themse!ves known what it was to be swept off 
their feet by drum-beat and war slogan and the 
whole infectious frenzy of a national call to 
arms; they had lived through the disillusioning | 
days of assessing the forfeits and counting the 
cost; they had had ten years to think it over, 
and they had come saying, “I want to know 
why.” 
They crowded hall—none too 


sat in that 


| comfortable for so many people—and for five | 


days, seven hours a day, they listened to 


| speeches by statesmen and scholars, or they 


participated in the most satisfactory form of 
round table I have ever seen. In these unique 
sessions a group of experts on the subject to 
be discussed—our Latin-American relations, 
for example—sat in a half-circle on the plat- 
form and argued vigorously among themselves 
interrupting, correcting, and challenging one 
another as naturally as if they were in private 
conversation. Occasionally the Chairman 
broke in, and finally the Conference members 
themselves took part in the lively exchange. 
The hall was crowded morning, afternoon, and 
evening; there was never an empty place. 
Mrs. Catt, with her way of adroitly checking 
a topic worn threadbare, and pouncing on a 
suggestion from the floor that sent everybody 
off in eager pursuit of a new idea, kept the 
Conference athrill with the questing spirit. 
There we saw the veteran leader, to whom 
victory in one cause means only time to set her 





| hand at another and a greater, spending herself 


gallantly in this, the most important and the 
most difficult struggle of all. 

When she asked, “‘“Men have heroism enough 
for war. Have you not heroism enough to live 
and give for peace?” those usually so serene 
blue eyes of hers flamed with the vision of a 
new day 

“War as an institution can be abolished by 
civilized nations now,” she went on. “The 
only way to treat the problem of war is to 
isolate it from all other questions. After 


listing 257 causes of former wars I have come | 
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Gas Ran ges 
Make Homes Happier 


N the great factories, foundries, 

laboratory and research kitchen 
of American Stove Company thou- 
sands of men, men who have spent 
most of their working-lives build- 
ing stoves, are striving to give 
greater and greater value to buyers, 


So, when you buy a new gas range 
make sure that it has a Red Wheel. 
For then you will know that it is 
one of the six famous makes manu- 
factured by American Stove 
Company. (See illustrations.) You 
will know that your range is equip- 
ped with the famous Lorain Reg- 
ulator—the supremely accurate, 
always faithful, never-erring device 
that will provide you with many, 
many hours of relief from the 
drudgery and worry of cooking. 
Red Wheel Gas Ranges are sold by gas 
companies, department stores, furniture 
stores, hardware stores and stove dealers 
throughout the United States. Go now 


and see the many handsome new models 
that are offered at most attractive prices. 


AMERICAN STOVE Co. 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 
34 Chouteau Ave. + St. Louis, Mo. 
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modern homes! Not 
just once in a while, you know, but 
all the time. 

You see, we figured that house- 
wives had just had about enough of 
the nuisance of slow-running waste- 
water and clogged-up pipes, so we 
produced Drano—a granulated 
magic that actually scours and 
scrubs the inside of drain-pipes 
to a bright newness— and sterilizes 
them, too. 


How Drano wakes up lazy drains 


First, see that there is about a cup- 
ful of water in the sluggish drain 
—next, shake in Drano— now 
rinse it into the trap with a lit- 
tle more water. The instant 
that Drano and water get to- 
gether, there is a boiling and 
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and the drain is clear 
— clean — free-running! 


Drano keeps drains free-flowing 


Drano was originally created to open / 


clogged-up drains—but women found 
it easier to prevent pipes from clog- 
ging by dosing every drain in the 
house, every week, with Drano. You 
know, it can’t harm porcelain, 
enamel or plumbing. 

Drano is a general house-worker— 
it will scour grease-caked pans and 
oven-glass; it will deodorize and 
clean garbage cans; it will clear out 
downspouts; it will remove oil stains 
from garage floors. 

Your grocer, druggist and hardware 
dealer have it—or perhaps you’d like 
tosend us 25c fora full-sized can? The 
Drackett Chemical Co.,Cincinnati,O. 
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: Drano 
Cleans and Opens Drains 
... keeps them free-flowing 
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Cleans garage floors 
—quickly, easily 
Sprinkle Drano on the 
garage floor. Add a little 
water. The grease and oil 
drippings will be quickly 

dissolved away, 
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as tank heater 


_ matches, climbing stairs or 
waiting. A turn of the faucet brings 
all the hot water you need—when you 
need it—day or night—for bath, toilet, 
laundry or dishes. The WOODWARD- 
WANGER Thermostat on your gas 
water heater makes sure of that! 


You have all the 
advantages of an 
automatic hot 
water heater for 
only 


$4. 250 


(Plus installationcharges) 


When the water 

reaches the desired 

temperature —click! 

and off goes the gas, 

leaving only a tiny 

pilot light burning. As 

water is drawn and 

the temperature drops 

—click! and on comes 

the gas, to keep the 

water at the desired 

temperature. 

The Woodward- 

Wanger Thermostat 

never needs adjustment or care, It lasts as 
long as your heater. And it's absolutely safel 


Your plumber can install a Woodward- 
Wangcr Thermostat easily and quickly, 


Used on such well-known 
- ducts as Westinghouse 

ne, percolate etc., 
th Million Dollar Ther- 
mostat’’ principle is safe, 


sure and trouble-proof. o* 
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Let Us Have No More 
War 


| to the conclusion that wars have excuses, not 


causes The problems that now confront 
nations are too crucial to be tried by the 
arbitrament of guns and bombs. They call for 
statesmen with brains, not soldiers with guns; 
for reason, not submarines; for round tables, 
not battlefields; for conciliation, not poison gas. 
And let me = they call for prayer.”’ 

But Mrs. Catt is a practical woman. So 
when she asks for women ready 


peace, she is not asking for crusaders. She is 


not asking for a peace plan that will reform the | 


world overnight. She expects no startling 
results. She wants women who will take the 
trouble to read the newspapers intelligently 
skip the latest interviews with the murderess in 
order to maké time to find out what Congress 
and our State Department are doing; who will 
read at least one book on a question of public 
policy to every six novels; and finally who will 
forget gossip and personal trivialities once in a 
while and instead talk about the great ques- 
tions of the day with their friends. She asks 
for thousands of women like that to join to 
gether and work for peace. 

She said: “When your Club appoints a Chair- 


man of the Department of Foreign Policy, she | 


should be a woman either informed or capable 
of being informed. Don’t put somebody in, just 
to fill a vacancy, who will make a speech or 
write an article containing some bit of igno- 
rance that will disgrace your organization.” 
You see, Mrs. Catt knows, and these nine 
hundred delegates know, that a gew 
women meeting and passing resolutions can not 
stop war. But they know, too, that govern- 
ment officials, exchanging notes and attending 
solemn conclaves, can not stop war either. It 
you and me and our friendsand all 
the others, usually inarticulate and indifferent 
about public affairs—to stop war. 


We can do it if we want to. But first we must 
know what we are trying to do. We must 
listen and read. We must be willing to dispose 
of the juicy divorce case on the front page of 
the newspaper with a glance at the headlines 
and give our rea’ attention to the newest 
treaty proposals. And we must give our time, 
our money, our energy to this new quest, 
which has peace as the Holy Grail at the end 


Questions That Arose 


Governments follow people; they do not lead. | 


\n interested and informed citizenry is bound 
to mean more intelligent government action. 
That thought explains why the Conference 
was ever called at all; exp’ains all the work and 
study the delegates and their groups at home 
had done throughout the year. I had no doubt 
whatever that they Aad worked and studied 
when I heard their shrewd and 
thought-provoking questions. 
“What,” they wanted to 
aggressive war?” 
It sounds easy 
starts the war 
that she 


some of 
know, “is an 


the aggressor is the one who 
But what nation ever admits 
started the war? And what does 
“starting” mean—building huge threatening 
armaments, making an arrogant demand, or 
simply firing the first gun? Or does it mean 
waging war without first submitting to 
arbitration? 

Really this is a difficult and complex ques- 
tion, so far unanswered, and yet it needs an 
answer, because practically every civilized 
nation cla'ms to be willing to renounce aggres 
sive war, yet who knows what constitutes an 
aggressor? And how can you define a defensive 
war unless you can define its opposite? 

“What kind of neutral shall we be in the 
next war?” That was another thing these 
women asked. “Are we going to be the kind 
that ships guns and explosives to either com 
batant or both and thus helps to keep the war 
going, or are we going to do everything we can 
to stop it?” 


to live for | 


“a 


y hundred | 


Wecan do it | 
if we put into the task the same enthusiasm and | 
faith we put into making war ten years ago. | 
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3-Minute Oat Frakes is different from any cat 
product that you have ever tasted, in quality, 
appearance and flavor. This is because it 
made under our new and exclusive process, dur 
ing which it is Fireless Cooked—at the Mill— 
for 12 Hours. Once you have tried 3-Mimnutt 
Oat Frakes, you will never again be satished 
with ordinary oats, therefore look for the Big 
Red 3 on the package which readily distur 
guishes the genuine from all imitations. 


A new, delicious flavor 

found in no other oats 
Fireless Cooked—at the Mill—for 12 Hoursin 
big, tight cookers that retain and thoroughly 
blend all of the proteins, minerals, volatile ails 
and vitamins, these plump, selected oat grains 
develop anew, nut-like deliciousness heretofore 
unknown in any oat product. 


Children like it and 
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of 3*Manute Oar Frakes because of its light, fully, a 
petizing ippearance in the dish and its different, dehaow 
flavor. As all of the food value of the whole grain ui 
tained, it isan unequaled builder for their little bodies. 
Just try 3-Mrnure Oat Frakes once—and you'll always 

your grocer can "t supply you, send us his ad dress 

cover mailing charges and we'll send you that ™® 
teresting booklet, “The Story of 3¢-Mixure Oat Fiants 
and a sample package to try 
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Time was, when a garbage can was only a garbage can, 
a pail only a pail. Today it is different. These humble 
necessities occupy a dew place among things in the home. 
urs in All because one maker has chosen that they be the em- 
ughly bodiment of the skill and experience obtained from 37 
e oils years of manufacture. 
rains Now, however ordinary or commonplace their use, a 
ofore pail, a tub, or a garbage can may be selected with assur- 
ance of longer and useful wear. There is a Red Label to 
protect the buyer which housewives look for. It says, 
“Wheeling”,and signifies that che article is not only well 
designed and constructed but is also leak-proof, rust- 
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Let Us Have No More 
War 


As the world grows smaller and smaller, the 
responsibilities of neutrals grow greater and 
greater, and no one who waited through the 
breathless hours to hear the news of Lindbergh 
when he flew over the sea will deny that the RI 
world all of a sudden has grown very, very 
small. Mountains and oceans do not divide 
us any more; we are all neighbors. Yes, this | = 
neutrality question is one we want an answer 
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to if there are to be any more wars. 

Here is another which statesmen have NE W DE LUXE MODELS 
puzzled over from the beginning of empires, | ° . : 
and which is particularly acute right now. Midas optional colors 
Certainly it brought out some of the liveliest With the addition of magnificent new 
discussion I have ever listened to. deluxe models in six optional color 





combinations, the Copeland line of 
32 models offers advanced 
ideas in electric refrigerat 


“Must the right of great nations to impose | 
their will upon weaker nations by force with 
out declaration of war be recognized inter 








| 
| 
| 
| 
to suit any income. 
| 


‘ at prices and on t 
nationally as a legitimate factor of any nation’s 
foreign policy?” 
That brought up the subject of imperialism 
and of stores of iron, coal, and oil in backward 


countries. The front pages of the paper were 
filled that week with stories of our activities in 
Nicaragua, and of President Coolidge’s viel | 
| 
| 
| 
| 





of friendship to Havana, and there were 
startling statements from other parts of the 
world about “world-wide oil war threatened,” 
so this was discussed with intense interest. 
How far are we justified in going when we | 
seek to protect the lives and fortunes of our 
investors in backward foreign countries? 
Where shall we draw the line between police 













power—intervention, in politer ords—and | The new de luxe Copelands, in six optional color 

war? When one country, in perfect good combinations and with fe ures such as Cathe. 

faith, calls “justifiable intervention” an act dral-top doors, exclusive hardware design, 

which another country, just as sincere, calls _ peng sarapeveh - ool "3 00 daa’ 

“war,’’ who shall decide which is right? fect storage capacity. Ic pent ities 
You see, they were not talking idle theory, from 268 to 378 cubes. oF 


nds of ice 
quick freeing. 


these church women and club women in search 20% pou 


of the cause and cure of war. There was no 
| \y 


at one 






grandiloquence and little eloquence. They 

were talking about facts, about actual situa 

tions in actual countries. They were appeal 

ing to minds and not to emotion—and that was | 4 
what made me sure at last that peace will soon | 

be a reality. For when people take a straight | 

and honest look at war, they won’t be able to | 

endure it; and when they back up sentiment with | 

study and fervor with facts, when they know | a 
what is the trouble and what to do about it, they 
will form a body of public opinion that will carry 
governments irresistibly on to new ideals of jus 


tice and friendship. There are Copelands for every type and size of 


home, and for every income. Separate units 
for present ice boxes may be installed for 
as little as $170.00 at factory; complete 
electric refrigerators are priced 
from $195.00 upwards. 


Each Locality is Working 


\ll over the country little local meetings are 
being held. In some cities only the women 
meet together—all religions and all clubs; in 
others the men’s organizations have joined 
with them. In at least one city the American 
Legion was with them; they began their con 
ference after the solemn memorial service at 
eleven o’clock on Armistice Day. In 
cities the men and women hold separate con 
ferences and come to their conclusions apart 
from one another. Everywhere the emphasis | PA 


is placed on the value of study and informa- | 
Lf 


tion. “It does not matter,” they - 
Copeland Electric Refrigeration is famous ever 


say, “so | 
much that you come to the same opinion as I 

where for quietness, economy and de -pendabil- 

ity of operation. Your Copeland dealer will 


do, but it does matter that you and I both in- 
form ourselves as to the part our own country 
is playing in the history of the world.”” They 
all believe that only enlightened public opinion be glad to explain how you can have 4 
choice of six colors—or you can use 
the attached coupon and we 
will send you complete 


will bring peace. 
information. 


some | 





You have only to go back a few years in 
our history to understand the enormous im 
portance of these little groups meeting in the 
interest of peace here and there over the 
country. When crusades grow rapidly in num- 
bers and strength from year to year, it is usually | ===; 
because their cause has the unmistakable 
stamp of righteousness. The freeing of the 
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slaves began like this, and the reform of condi- — oe 
tions of labor, and suffrage for women, and the ag ” 
abolition of the saloon—all of them great Gey end State. 

causes that drew men and women to then | oes 
\irresistibly. The cause of peace between the | ——— 
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CLEANING POWER - IN YOUR OWN HOME - 
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Surely there can be no better way to choose have found that these same three factors— 
an electric cleaner than by comparison with cleaning effectiveness, simplicity and lightness 
other cleaners. Nor can there be any fairer of construction—are most essential to satis- 
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have confirmed this verdict of experts, and allowance for your old cleaner, and liberal 
placed the Grand Prize Eureka first. Women terms on the balance. 
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Let Us Have No More 
War 


nations of the world is greater than any of the 

and harder to win, but I believe that some das 
the Conference I attended in Washington as 
your reporter, and the little meetings modeled 
— _ ae —- held . over this cstintes 
wi ve chronicice yroudly oO : 
making history : : == 

Probably you are wonderi: 
ference which I have told yo 
sion and debate should have led me to g9 sure 
and clear a conviction that are Coming at 
last to the point where frie: ship between 
nations will be the rule, and war will be n. 
garded as a crime and an outlaw act. This i 
the reason: 

In the speech with which he opened the 
Conference, the Honorable Dwight F. Dayis 
our Secretary of War, said, “No nation tums 
more instinctively from all thought of war than 
the United States.” 

And Rear Admiral Frank H. Schofiel 
whom Secretary Wilbur had asked to represent 
him at the Conference, asserted, “I know of no 
other group in the world today who desires wa 
less than the military and naval forces of the 
United States.” 

And the Honorable William R. Castle, Jr, 
Assistant Secretary of State, told us: “Every 
fair-minded person knows that the United 
States has not the smallest desire to go to war 
with any one. And beyond this negative state. 
ment, every fair-minded person knows als 
that the United States is determined to main. 
tain an honorable peace with the world.” 








why a Con. 
vas all discys. 





We, the People, Want Peace 

Those are plain words. Beyond a doubt the 
government of the United States is for peace 
Even the war-making departments of the 
government want peace. As for other coun 
tries. we have had plenty of evidence in dis 
armament proposals, in suggested treaties, in 
pacts already completed between great powers, 
that other governments want peace. But they 
hang back and are afraid, because they ar 
mired in old ways of thinking, in old systems 
diplomacy and defense that grew up when the 
world was.a big place, difficult to circle; when 
peoples were separated by rivers, mountains 
deserts, or seas and had no chance to under 
stand one another’s language, customs 
ideals. Our war habits were bred in ignorance 
prejudice, and provincialism. 

Now there is no physical separation that 
amounts to anything as a barrier. The onl 
powerful barriers are habit, superstition, fear 
and jealousy—psychological, all of them. The 
governments are hesitating to declare war 
crime; they are waiting for their people to t 
them to cast off the old-fashioned garments 0 
war and come out in the raiment of peace. | 
is our responsibility to tell our government u 
mistakably that we do not want to compet 
with the other nations for the biggest and mos 
expensive and most terrifying armies @ 
navies and air fleets; that we do want treat 
renouncing war among all the great power 
that we want war made a crime and an outl 
act. ; 

If in every village and town and city of ths 
country people met together in clubs and cot 
ventions to study the cause and cure of wat 
believe that our last fears and_ hesitation 
would melt away. We as a nation woul 
our superstitious feeling that war is inevital 
bred in the bone, and gain the courage tof 
forward in the light of a great new ie 
And where we lead, the world will follow. 





























MAY A GIRL PROPOSE 
IN LEAP YEAR? 


Elaine has prepared a “Leap Year Party 
with invitation idea, decorations, gam 
original verses, and special Leap Year ment 
Send 10 cents in stamps for this party™ 
Elaine, Entertainment Editor, Good Hous 
keeping, 119 West 40th Strect, N. Y. City 
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The Marriage Crisis 
(Continued from page 31) 


everywhere outside you—for the adjustment. 
Whereas it lies within—in individual spiritual 
rind meantime, Count Keyserling,” in- 
quired the interviewer, “what of the old insti- 
tutions of monogamous marriage? Is it 
threatened ? Will it endure? 

He swung sharply on the writer, pounding 
his knees with his fists in the intensity of his 
feeling. 3 ; 

“Will monogamous marriage endure? But 
yes! Most certainly! It will endure while the 
race endures—for the simple reason that it has 
its roots in the spiritual life of the race. Mar- 
riage will outlive all theories which are made 
about it. It will outlast all efforts to abolish 
it. Behind marriage is a law that can never be 
overturned!” 


There Will Always Be Marriage 

He went on to point out that monogamy is 
infinitely more fundamental than any theory 
which human imagination can possibly devise. 
Monogamy provides unique possibilities for 
growth. Any state where marriage consists 
chiefly of divorce can not endure, simply be- 
cause it is against the cosmic order. Man is 
biologically monogamous. 

“Our race would not have conventions unless 
it needed them!’ he continued. ‘“‘Man needs 
laws to guide him. Thus the fact that mar- 
riage has been an institution of such timeless- 
ness is a promise of the fact that it will endure, 
essentially unchanged.” 

“Essentially unchanged’?” echoed the in- 
terviewer quickly. “‘Then you foresee possible 
changes in the marriage institution?” 

For a long moment he did not answer. He 
sat lost in thought, his arms clasped around his 
knees. Finally he looked up. “Who can say?” 
he shrugged. ‘“‘Progress may dictate minor 
changes in ages to come. But never, never, 
anything fundamental! Nothing, as I have 
said, can abolish monogamous marriage from 
the earth.” 

“What is your opinion of companionate 
marriage?”’ the writer asked. ‘‘That is, a mar 
riage deliberately childless and providing for 
divorce by mutual consent. Do you expect it 
to exert a profound influence or only an 
ephemeral one? The idea has recently been 
brought to the fore through a book on the 
question by Judge Ben B. Lindsey. It is the 
subject of much public discussion at present.” 

Count Keyserling nodded quickly, many 
times. “Judge Lindsey sent me his book. But 
I—No, no! There is nothing in the compan- 
lonate marriage theory!” 

A servant had placed on a small table at his 
elbow a tray with a coffeepot and a cup. And 
now, reaching forward half absently, and 
shaking his head positively in earnest thought 
at the same time, he poured out a cupful of the 
strong coffee and sat stirring it for a long 
moment. 

., No,” he said between sips of the coffee, 
‘there is nothing in it. I have no sympa- 
thy with it whatever! It is transient, 
ephemeral. That it should even be viewed 
seriously is an indication of the lack of spirit- 
uality of the present generation. What is there 
to it? No idealism, no stability, no looking to 
the traditions of the past or to the race’s future 
goal! Just sensual satisfaction and sex experi- 
mentation. Just the confining of existence to 
twelve hours, with no greater horizon than one 
day's. No, no! Ah, no! Marriage—true 
marnage—is based always on responsibility.” 

The head of the School of Wisdom—the most 
unique university in the world, where there 
are No examination papers, no degrees, but 
only live and spontaneous discussions— put 
down his half-emptied cup firmly. 

No! I give companionate marriage ten 
years to live. About as long or as short a 
time as it takes any other more or less trivial 
fad of the time to die out. It is merely an ex- 
Pression of revolt. Revolt never lasts. The 
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The Marriage Crisis 


further-an action or doctrine is carried dog- 
matically, the greater will be the reaction. I 
predict that the next generation will be as con- 
servative as its grandmothers’ was. That is 
because the present generation has revolted. 
Consider Russia. The Bolshevists would make 
marriage over to suit the animal instincts. 
They did so. Ah, what misery!” 

“The Bolshevist system of easy marriage, 
easy divorce, has not been a success, Count 
Keyserling?”’ 

He shook his head. And he said that one 
of his students in Germany had gone to Russia 
to study conditions, returning with the in- 
formation that the Bolshevist women—espe- 
cially those who had embraced the new laws 
and been married and divorced often, in some 
instances as frequently as twelve times in two 
years—seemed filled with but one desire, a 
return to the marriage ideals of their fore- 
fathers. 

American youth should be warned, he 
urged, that casual, temporary unions, even 
though termed ‘‘companionate” or some other 
sort of marriage, are not marriage at all in the 
true sense; and that any system which permits 
numberless marriages to one person is as de- 
structive to a race’s spiritual sense as the 
Bolshevist custom of calling “legal” a marriage 
which lasts only for an hour. 

“Marriage—true marriage—never was in- 
vented,” Count Keyserling added earnestly, | 
his expressive hands outflung as though to help 
plead his theories. “It grew! It grew as a 
tree grows, because of certain lawsgpf nature | 
which made its growth inevitable. Similarly 
certain human necessities established mono- 
gamous marriage as a fact in the world. Com- 
panionate unions and other new inventions 
can not survive, simply because they have not 
sprung from these eternal, time-tested laws and 
needs, and hence are not fundamentally rooted 
in the race. Few forms of marriage have 
endured, because few are in accord with the 
law of life.” 

There is nothing in companionate marriage, 
Count Keyserling concluded, to feed life, to 
feed the soul. It is based merely on primitive, 
animal content. 








“Judge Lindsey fails to realize,’”’ he finished, | 


“that there is something more in life than for 
people to be healthy and happy in a primitive, 
animal way. Culture springs from the desire 
to grow. From self-denial and suffering. In 
companionate unions there is no question of 
spiritual growth. Apparently Judge Lindsey 
never asked himself that question regarding it. | 
It is all merely a plan to make people ‘happy.’ 
It is all on the level of the animals.” 


Youth Must Revolt 

Count Keyserling went on to urge that the 
present so-called “wild younger generation” 
not be taken too seriously. When the Youth 
Movement was at its height in Germany just 
after the war, he explained, its followers had a 
slogan that after seventeen no one could con- 
tribute anything significant to the world. This 
is laughable, since the fact is that under thirty 
it is virtually impossible for any one to make a 
| lasting contribution to mankind, he said. 
| “Ten years ago in Germany,” he added with 
a chuckle, “I knew some ‘wild’ young people. 
Today they are the most strait-laced persons 
of my acquaintance. All that in just ten 
years. So—” he shrugged tolerantly— “why 
not suppose that this companionate marriage 
idea will have been forgotten in a decade?” 

Just then Count Keyserling was summoned 
to the On his return to the room 
he his great length again into the big 
lounging chair and took up his cup. The coffee 
was cold, and he put the cup down again. He 
glanced around, smiling. 

“My court-martial is over?” he demanded, 
and his chuckle became an ague of quiet 
laughter that shook him. Again he was like an 
Oriental. “I am extremely glad.” 

But the interviewer hastily protested. “Not 
nearly over, Count Keyserling!”’ 
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The Marriage Crisis | 

He threw his long arms above his head in 
mock despair. But in another instant he was 
leaning forward, aflame with interest, as the 
interviewer put her next question to him: 

“You keep emphasizing the importance to 
civilization of a right solution of the present 
marriage problem. What do you foresee as a 
possible working out of the question?” 

“At least, not the making of new marriage 
laws! Let me say that! What we need is the 
deepening of the spiritual consciousness. Per- 
sonal responsibility must increase. This alone 
distinguishes man from the animals. The only 
way out is greater responsibility.” 

“But are there not practical steps you would 
recommend?”’ 


Marriage Should Be More Difficult 
He gave again his quick little nods. “Yes, 
Postponement of marriage. We need 
later marriages. And we mus! make marriage 
more difficult. We must place character 
developing obstacles and delays in the way of 
animal fulfilment. Only mature people, capa 
ble of judgment, and who know life, should go 
into marriage. No man and woman ought to 
marry until each has tested out his or her soul 
alone. Unless a man can live satisfactorily 
alone, he can not grow in marriage. And the 
same is true of a woman. : 

“The custom in the United States,”’ he went 
on, “is to rush into marriage before character 
is formed, before the sort of growth which can 
be achieved only in aloneness is attained. The 
result is the vast amount of unhappiness that 
we see around us. Companionate marriage en- 
courages a union before the character is formed. 
That is another of its bad points. 

“Consider the facts of marriage!’ he ex- 
claimed. “They are bound to work changes in 
the individual. Unless the individual foresees 
this, and has some conception as to how they 
will change him, he can not make an intelligent 
choice of a partner. Another argument for late 
marriages!” 

Leaning far forward in his earnestness, and 
gesturing with his long, expressive fingers, the 
[ssthonian philosopher went on to urge that 
every individual contemplating marriage ask 
himself 

‘Is it desirable, is it wise, that this total 
change in my life should take place? Marriage 
affects the inner life of man as well as the outer 
I must know what I am doing. The mere fact 
of always being with another person will bring 
forth in me certain forces which must be reck 
oned with. Do I want this?” 

In America people ask themselves too few 
questions before they marry, the Count de 
clared. They know themselves too little. 

“Marriage is not a state of bliss. Some peo 
ple expect too much of it,” he added thought 
fully. “The best marriage is that one which 
takes care of the growth of the two individuals 
concerned. If both do not grow, the marriage 
is a failure. 

“Some claim that earlier marriages make for 
better health,” he continued with a touch of 
impatience at the notion. “But health is not 
all. We are not animals. Health, sanitation, 
happiness—these are not the ends of a man’s 
existence, nor of a woman’s. The aim of exist- 
ence, the purpose of it, is inner growth. The 
right kind of marriage promotes this growth 
of the soul. The wrong kind chokes it at its 
roots.” 

Marriage is a sense of duty in Europe, he 
pointed out. It is a responsibility to the race, 
to the future, to the past, to the state, to other 
conditions which make for a better universe. 
And for one happy marriage in the United 
States, there are scores in Europe. That is be- 
cause marriage there is based on tradition. In 
\merica—except in a few sections such as New 
England, where tradition still exists and goes 
back several centuries—life is too nomadic, he 
declared, to be ruled by tradition. Thus life 
has only one dimension. Background is lack- 
ing. This is bad, hampering development. In 
the 
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| centuries; in Europe, in yesterdays and to- | 


morrows; in America, in todays. 

Here a servant brought in fresh coffee, and 
the Count, pouring out a hot cupful, drank 
deeply of it this time, instead of toying with 
it as before. As he drank, he sat looking off 
across the room, absorbed in his thoughts. 

And as the interviewer studied him, she 
thought of his last plea. Tradition! He knew 
what it was to grow up in traditions, for his life 
was rooted and grounded in them. What she 
had read of his background came to her mind 

Count Keyserling is a Baltic nobleman, 
whose family for generations has been active 
in the intellectual life of successive epochs. He 
was born in 1880 in Castle Konno on the family 
feudal estate in Russian Livonia. One of his 
ancestors, Caesarian Keyserling, was an inti 
mate of Voltaire and Frederick the Great. To 
another, Johann Sebastian Bach dedicated one 
of his more important works. And Immanuel 
Kant, father of modern philosophy, played his 
part in the background of Count Keyserling’s 
development, having served as a tutor in the 
family many years before the Count’s birth. 

“Just a word about divorce, Count Keyser- 
ling,” urged the interviewer as he returned his 
cup to the tray. “To what do you attribute 
the alarming increase in divorce in the United 
States? And how do you regard divorce—as a 


valuable aid in the solution of the modern mar- | 


riage problem?” 


He shrugged emphatically in deep disgus . | 


“Who can say? Possibly, since so many people 
get themselves into wrong marriages through 
carelessness and irresponsibility, they ought 
to have some way to get out. But it is an ugly 
way! It always degrades. You can not make 
divorce anything but degrading. I have never 
| seen any one who has not been made worse by 
being divorced. The individual always deteri 
orates.”’ 

“But doesn’t the suffering caused by going 
through divorce sometimes serve as an aid to 
spiritual growth, Count Keyserling?”’ 

“No!” vehemently, his blue eyes flashing. 
“A great tragedy develops us. Noble sorrow 
develops us. But sordidness never develops 
any one. And a divorce is sordid, a terrible 
thing. Public. Cheapening! I say again, I 
have never seen any one go through it without 
deteriorating. If a man or woman is able to 
live through a divorce without being deeply 
wounded, he or she must have an undeveloped 
soul. And to me the idea of an individual pass 
ing through numbers of marriages and divorces 
is horrible! In the person who can do this, 
there is little that is spiritual or fine. No one 
of real value could do it.” 





Then Divorce Will Not Be Necessary 


“And what is the solution of the divorce 
| problem in your opinion?” 

| “Prevention! Not more or easier divorce 
|laws. Again let me urge, postpone marriag 
and make it far more difficult, so that only two 
| serious adults will enter it—-perhaps after years 
| of waiting and self-sacrifice. If boys and girls 
| were educated to a right view of marriage and 
the responsibilities it involves, they would not 
blunder into foolish early marriages when 
grown. 

“A woman in Springfield, Massachusetts, 

asked me the other day: ‘But, Count Keyser! 

| ing, our men aren’t good today! How can we 
help getting divorces?’ The answer to that is, 
if all you claim is true, perhaps you can not 
help it. But if mothers would begin now to 
train their sons to be good future husbands. 
there would be fewer unfaithful husbands and 
fewer divorces. 

“Tt is all a matter of prevention,” he con 
cluded. ‘We are so apt to take hold of the 
problem at the conclusion instead of at the be 
ginning. It is immaterial what divorce laws 
are passed, really. We can not legislate people 
into dding what is right. This must come in 
wardly. It is all a question of the spiritual 
| growth of the individual.” 
| Here, once more, Count Keyserling was 
called from the room. And while he was out, 
the writer reviewed the facts of the Count’s 
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chops, grates, grinds 
freezes ice cream without hand cranking, 
and does a score of other things. And it 
does it all better and faster than you can 
by hand 


For Mistress or Maid 


Yet KitchenAid is simple 
ated by a child—will last a lifetime 
taches to any light socket—serves equally 
well families of two or ten. And if you 
employ a maid, it will make her more con 


sieves strains, 


can be oper- 
it- 


tented and efhcient and promote sanitary 
methods 

The KitchenAid Book tells all about this 
Electric Maid and our easy Budget Plan. 
You are welcome to a free copy. 


THE KITCHENAID MPG. 
Troy, Ohio 


COMPANY 





firm fruits, uniformly 


and quickly. 





Tue KrrcenenAm Mec. C 

Dept. GH-48, Troy, Ohi 

Please send the KitchenAid Book t 
Name 


Street 


City 














In using advertisements see page 6 
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. f| | The Marriage Crisis | 
avor |own experience with love as recorded in his 


writings. He has declared that it was an un- 
happy love-affair of his youth that made a 


for 3 é eda rs philosopher of him, and he tells us: 
“If every one had been fortunate in love 


there would be no great love poems. Some- 
thing of the shock, the pain, of my own early 
experience brought forth creative powers 
which I did not know I possessed. Inside of a 
month I had written three chapters of my 
first book.” 

\t thirty-eight Count Keyserling married a 
grand-daughter of the famous Bismarck—thus 
disproving in advance the assertion of Will 
Durant, author of “The History of Phil- 
osophy,” that a man loses his ability to fall in 
love after thirty. This theory of Durant’s 
has caused Count Keyserling extreme amuse- 
ment. For the Count is happily married, is 
the father of two children, and declared that 
he is “learning more and more every day what 
love is.” 

“Only three more questions, Count Keyserl- 
ing,” pleaded the interviewer as the great 
philosopher resumed his seat. 

“More questions!’ His face broke into a 
thousand tiny wrinkles, and his big shoulders 
heaved. But he threw out his hands in sur- IN A FEW MINUTES— 
render 

“This country is a matriarchate! I am help 


ea Delicious 


Love Alone Justifies Marriage 


“Well, then. Should a marriage be a love- | 

match or one based on convenience*® Which 

will be the more enduring?” OMlema c é. 
“Love is the only justification of marriage!”’ 












































he replied. “There are too many people who UST add sugar and water to 
marry because of momentary passion, desire “ a . 
for a home, or some other equally absurd and Minute Jelly - Then let it boil 


frivolous idea. Marriage should be baséd on! a few minutes. That is all you 
unselfish love. And once the love-marriage is! have to do to make jelly —delicious 


performed, there is no reason why the wife anil . F 
should give up her former activities. There can| —PUre—and sure every time. Sor 


be just as much, and possibly more, happiness this amazing new product com- 


where each partner follows his own vocation. re. : Fit 
at - nes, for the first time, pure fruit 
Modern conditions enable a wife and mother to bi ’ »?P 


pursue interests outside the home; and if she juices and pectin (natural jellying 
wants to do this, she should be permitted to.”’ substance). 
““My second question, Count Keyserling: Is 
HILDREN of today have their | this country really a matriarchate? Is there There are Grape, Apple, Cur- 
ae 545 “| female domination here to such an extent that) rant, Raspberry, Strawberry and 
favorite flavors just like the chil- | it is throwing the sexes out of adjustment and Mint— your favorite varieties in 


dren of 37 years ago when Beech-Nut | threatening love itself?” 5 . a 
- 37y 8 He turned quickly in his chair, as though the this new, convenient form—all 


was established. Times may change question touched some cherished theory. He ready for you to make it “ jell.” 


but tastes stay much the same. Chil- | nodded rapidly. “Oh, yes! This is a matri As a special offer, for twenty- 


. “ ” archate! It is obvious. The women are the 
1 Vv : - _ . - 
dren still prefer that “finest flavor” of real rulers, are they not? But certainly! Oh, five cents we will send you two 


Beech-Nut Peanut Butter because the your men rule outwardly, with much show and bottles. Each bottle makes two 
i il] | fuss. I speak of hidden psychological ina- — 
flavor has not changed a bit. It still | fu I speak of hidden psychological domina glasses. Just fill out and mail us 


. . tion. I have very seldom seen an American 
hits the Spot. The same care in selec- man who did not feel himself somehow inferior the coupon, 


tion of fully matured No. 1 peanuts, | to his women. His attitude is a little ungrown. 
the same skillin roasting and blend- And it is plain from this, that by however de- 


- 4 : & 
. . vious turnings, women are the real rulers in the 
ing, the same precautions: for pro- | (yo itoq a ‘ 
tecting the purity and flavor of Beech- “America should struggle now to emancipate 


Nut go on faithfully with the years. her men. Life might be happier here if the 


e ‘ American man occupied a different position. y : 
Keep a jar of Beech-Nut on hand for As it is, the men seem to be tolerated by the No eh -_ 
mid-day or after-school sandwiches women as convenient accessories, wage slaves, can ve made 7 




























R and living-getters. Men have been too busy Approved by Good 
and for stay-at-home evening refresh- making money for their wives to keep abreast © Tentacle : 
ments. Generally the whole family of them culturally. And this causes the men FR 
likes Beech-Nut Peanut Butter. In, ‘° fee! inferior.’ : ; SPECIAL OFF 
. : ‘ It is possible, Count Keyserling admitted, ——— a a ee 
jars only, labeled with the Beech- | that the men prefer their slavery. They may ’ MINUTE JELLY, Ine. 
Nut red oval. That trademark is enjoy the vay cg a lie — of bust- | 342 Madison Avenue F 
: ness—more than the softer and higher phases | New York, N.Y. , 
worth asking for by name. of life. Perhaps they choose to —_ the at-| ia 1 
‘ * —§ tainment of culture to their women. But how- | Baclosed Gnd as¢ — \ 
ever they may view the matter, the condition | coin) for which send me—pet 
e = t which exists is far from ideal—the Count in- paid — 2 bottles of Minute 
4 aq? ul sisted thoughtfully. a 2 
“If under masculine domination in former ————— ss 
ages woman’s condition was piteous,” he | Names of flavors here V6 
eanut utter pointed out, “American husbands today make | Name ——_ —— t 
just as abject an impression as oppressed wo- - 
| man ever did. Man is not a god. But neither , City— —— State aS 
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OU may choose the choicest 

fruits, the tenderest vegetables 
for your salad and still it may prove 
a dull affair to taste. 

But work a simple bit of magic in 
the dressing and—presto—the whole 
salad springs to life! 

The spritely flavor of Colman’s 
Mustard gives brilliance, zest, to all 
your salad dressings. 

And only Colman’s Mustard has 
that special teasing tang. 

It comes from a particular mustard 
seed that grows in just one district of 
England — in Lincolnshire, where 
Jeremiah Colman found it growing 
in 1805. Since then the cultivation 
of this golden seed for Colman has 
become an art handed down from 
father to son among the yeomen of 
Lincolnshire. 


Cooked foods, too,—even the long- 
familiar egg dishes, macaroni, rice, 
cheese—gain a brighter edge of flavor 
from Colman’s Mustard. 


. . 


FREE: Many a wise little hint for savory cook- 
ery is given in the new Colman recipe book— 
Just off the press. Send for it—it's free. 


By appoinement to 2%. His Majesty The King 
*COLMAN'S 
MUSTARD 


FREE— New Book of Savory Recipes! 





J-&J. Couman (U.S. A.) Lrp., Dept. H-4 
ew Brunswick, New Jersey 

P Please send me 

for new appetizing 
ntrées, and reli 

\? 

Vame 

{ddress 

City 


es 


State 


free your new booklet of recipes 
salads, salad dressings, meats, 





is woman a goddess. And her domination has 
proved in no way better than man’s, either for 
the race or for the individual.” 

The ultimate effect of this condition, if it 
should continue, the Count prophesied, would 
be to throw the sexes out of adjustment. 

“In this country you must lift your men to 
the same level of culture as your women,” he 
declared, “to preserve respect and admiration 
between the sexes.” 

“Finally, Count Keyserling,” the interviewer 
concluded as she closed her notebook, “will 
you explain what you mean when you say in 
‘The Book of Marriage’ and other writings that 
most young married couples fail because they 
have no realization of the underlying laws of 
happiness?” 

He nodded. And again his sensitive, ex 
pressive hands softly pounded his knees as 
though the hands would exclaim, “Can you 
not see?” 

“It should be obvious,” he replied quickly. 
“Young people fail because they think happi- 
ness consists simply of satiety, of yielding to 
inclination. Only rare couples—those far 
superior to the general run—seem to perceive 
that that sort of ‘happiness’ never endures. 
Real happiness is very different, a spiritual 
thing. Its basis is responsibility, and this.sober 
fact should be accepted by a young couple, 
just as certain exacting laws of sport are ac- 
cepted. A marriage is happy if it is built on 
three fundamentals—the responsibility of both 
partners; perfect equality, both partners 
standing on the same level; and the promo- 
tion of individual progress.” 

Rising, Count Keyserling bowed in farewell 
over the interviewer's hand. 


Plumbing the New House 
(Continued from page or) 


winter months when the central heating plant 
is in use, and another for the remainder of the 
year. For steam boilers, attachment-type 
water-heaters are available, connected so that 
the steam boiler water circulates through them. 
A coil inside the casing of the heater is sur- 
rounded by this hot boiler water which, in turn, 
heats the water supply stored in a tank that 
can be the tank of the automatic, storage-type, 
gas water-heater. For hot-water and warm- 
air house-heating systems, attachments are 
available that are inserted in the fire-box above 
the usual level of the fuel bed. These are con- 
nected to the hot-water storage tank and 
answer the same purpose as the device de- 
scribed above for steam boilers. 

Gas hot-water heaters can be had in several 
different forms. The instantaneous heater is 
designed to heat water as it is required. The 
mere opening of a hot-water faucet starts the 
heater, and the closing of the faucet shuts it off. 
Automatic, storage-type, hot-water heaters 
maintain a supply of hot water in a storage 
tank. The automatic operation is taken care 
of by a thermostat which controls the gas 
flow, tending to keep the water at a constant 
desirable temperature. Again, the common, 
so-called “‘side-arm-type water-heaters” can be 
had, but they usually have no thermostatic 
control, which means that they must be lit 
when hot water is required, and shut off when 
the demand is over. However, equipment 
may be purchased so that these heaters can be 
started from the bathroom, kitchen, or some 
other part of the house, and shut off as desired. 
Further, thermostats are available to be used 
with such installations to give the same kind of 
operation as an automatic storage heater. If 
such a combination is used, it is essential, in 
order to keep down the cost of operation, to 
have a suitable jacketing of insulating material 
around the boiler. 

Many times we are asked what the operating 
cost of a hot-water heater should be, and we 
believe it is generally thought that the cost of 
having hot water available is quite high. It is 
difficult to anticipate how much the hot water 
supply for any one family will cost, even if the 


Your Grocer 


Now Can Supply 
BROWN RICE 


OR years brown rice, which is rice re- 

taining its bran, has been sold here and 
there on urgent recommendation of phy- 
sicians and scientists. Now Comet Brown 
Rice is being distributed in volume 
throughout the United States. 

Coming from the finest domestic rice 
fields it pours out of the protective Comet 
packages as a real wealth of health and 
deliciousness. For it contains the bran and 
embryo missing from white rice. Comet 
Brown Rice is whole rice just as whole 
wheat represents the entire grain. 

Comet Brown Rice therefore corrects 
deficiencies in diet and also balances too 
great protein content in nitrogenous foods 
such as meats. This most delicious, digest- 
ible bran food is marvelously welcome as 
breakfast cereal, vegetable substitute and 
dessert...The big, creamy, flaky grains of 
Comet Brown Rice fluff up into enticing 
combinations with milk and fruits, and 
into delectable puddings. 

Leading scientists, McCollum of Johns 
Hopkins University, Funk, Fraser and 
Stanton, and many others, have called at- 
tention to the improvement made by brown 
rice in the diet. Its mineral salts, calcium, 

hosphorus and iron contribute to bone, 
blood, teeth and muscular energy. 


Hot Pan Rice—another Comet Success 


By this exclusive Comet process, the finest do 
mestic new crop rice is made to taste richer and 
to cook faster. Send Coupon for Recipes. 


a 


The 
Health 
Rice 
with 
all its 
Bran 





COMET RICE COMPANY 

189C Franklin Street, New York City 
Please send me your every-meal menu books 
for Comet Brown Rice, with scientific refer 
ences, and for Comet Hot Pan White Rice. 


Name.... 


Address es ee eae 
In using advertisements see page 6 
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a & decorator 
will send you a color plan 


for your rooms - - Free 


7 7 


In every house—yours—there is at 
least one room which needs redeco- 
ration—the new cretonnes will help 
To get the plan all you need to 
do is to fill in the coupon below 
indicating the size, exposure, 
etc., of vour room. From these 
details Miss Rosalie Norton, our 
expert decorator, will send you 
samples of the new Puritan 
Doulton Cretonnes and other 
fabrics for glass or draw curtains, 
slip covers, pillow S, SCaris, efc., 
as well as clippings of wallpaper 
—a complete decorative plan ex- 
actly suited to vour room. 


Puritan Doulton Cretonnes are 
guaranteed sunfast and washable 
Smart in design, pleasing in color, 


they will give character to vour 
home. For the sunny room there 





Puritan (yetonnes ,, 


Draperies 

Doulton 

“ Winthrop’ 

pattern has all 
subtleties of a hand 
blocked print and is 
printed on a partially 


linen ground 


o 
are light absorbing blues and 
greens, with just a dash of lac- 
quer red or gold for sparkle. 
For the dark room there is orange 
and luminous yellow, colors 
which give the effect of sunlight. 
There are designs planned for low 
ceilings, and others for high ceil- 
ings, for large rooms and small 
indeed there are designs 
for every type of room. 


ones 


Puritan Doulton Cretonnes are 
sold in all leading department 
stores. You can identify them by 
the sunfast and washable guar- 
antee printed on the selvage. 


You will also be interested in the neu 
booklet, ‘‘Cretonne Solves the Prob- 
lem’, whichcan be had for 25c. It is a 
practical guide to the use of cretonne 
and gives directions for making many 
decorative accessories. 


et ee 
Bo 





F. A. FOSTER & CO., Inc., Dept. G-31 
330 Summer Strect, Boston, Mass. 


LY 


Sirs:—Please send, at no charge, decorative schemes for the rooms 


which I have checked. 


I want the booklet “Cretonne Solves the Problem.” 


I enclose 25c for it. 
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ROOM 


Living 


Sunroor 





Kitchen 
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Plumbing the New Hous 


unit price of the fuel is known. Hot-water 
habits vary widely and naturally affect the fuel 
bills. It can be said, however, that modern hot. 
water heaters are the most economical Means 
for heating relatively large quantities of water 
in the home, because of their efficiency and 1 
tection against undue heat losses With thisin 
mind you will appreciate that your bills fo, 
water-heating operation are doubtless a tne 
measure of your use of hot water, provided, of 
course, that your equipment is modern and jp 
good condition. 

Any gas water-heater that is automatic jp 
operation—that is, a heater that has a thermo. 
stat or other device to open the gas flow to the 
burner—should have a connection to a flye 
This is required because if, for any reason, the 
pilot light which is provided to light the maiy 
burner should not function, gas will escape 
With a flue the gas will be carried off outdoors. 
The flue, where it is attached to the heater. 
should have a so-called draft hood to prevent 
backdrafts from the chimney extinguishing the 
pilot or the main burner. In building a house. 
thought should be given to the provision of a 
suitable flue for the gas water-heater. Devices 
are now available to eliminate the possibility of 
the continued escape of gas under the con 
ditions described above. These safety devices 
are so arranged that the heat from the pilot 
light keeps them in operation. If for any rea- 
son the pilot flame goes out, the safety valve 
will not permit the flow of gas from the main 
burner. 

If gas is not available, hot-water heaters 
using oil as the fuel can be had. Some of these 
are similar to the side-arm-type gas water- 
heaters, but without any features of automatic 
control. There are kerosene hot-water heaters 
available, combined with a storage tank and 
having a thermostatic device that puts out th 
burner when the tank reaches a predetermined 
temperature. Water-heaters using coal can be 
had, equipped with a thermostat to operate the 
dampers automatically so as to accelerate the 
fire when the water in the storage tank cools, 
and to check the fire when the water becomes 
hot. 


Use Non-Corrosive Pipes 

There are certain things to consider as far as 
the piping and fittings are concerned. Even 
prospective hothe owner should give thought t 
the selection of non-corrosive piping. Th 
extra cost of brass piping is undoubtedly war 
ranted in the vast majority of cases, becaus 
ordinary iron pipe corrodes so quickly. Eve 
though the corrosion may not produce leaks 
for several years, the rusting of iron pipes i 
frequently sufficient to cause discoloration o 
the water, which every housewife knows is 4 
decided nuisance and handicap. It would & 
well to consider also a copper tank for the gas 
water-heater. In some sections this is im 
perative because of the actively corrosive 
water. 

It is desirable to have valves at each plum! 
ing fixture such as sinks, basins, etc., so that ! 
it becomes necessary to shut off the water lor 
any reason—for example, to change a fauet 
washer—this can be done readily. Valve 
should also be installed in such locations that 
the water can be shut off in any section of th 
house, and these valves should have a drat 
hole so that the pipes may be drained. Thiss 
important if a house is to be left unoccupk 
for any reason during cold weather, when tem 
peratures are low enough to cause freezing 
Incidentally, if it ever becomes necessary ! 
shut up your house in the winter, remembe: 
that the traps of every fixture contain walt! 
These traps should be drained and should 
refilled with a non-freezing solution such ® 
glycerine, that will not evaporate. If the trap 
are drained and not refilled, sewer gas 
enter the house, and some one entering © 
may be overcome by the fumes. It is better! 
have the draining of the pipes and traps, 
the retilling of the pipes, left to the plumbe 
who will understand just what to do to kee 
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Plumbing the New Home 


system from freezing and make every- 


your syst . 
= the plans for the new house are being 

j _ the house-heating system should 
be given thought along with the plumbing de- 
ais. The Institute bulletins on “Heating the 

‘an Home” and “Selecting and Install- 
ing an Oil Burner” should prove helpful. 


(See puge Qo.) 


When Shall We Broil? 


(Continued from page 95) 


Cooked vegetables such as sweet and white 
potatoes, parsnips, and carrots can be cut into 
convenient slices for serving, brushed with 
melted butter, fat, or oil, dipped lightly in 
gasoned flour, arranged on a heat-proof glass 
platter or on the broiler rack, and broiled until 
golden brown. The sweet potatoes are particu- 
larly delicious if dipped in fat and then 
srinkled with brown sugar before bvoiling. 
Vegetables prepared in this way lend them- 
selves to quick-time meals, as they can be 


cooked earlier in the day. 


Broiling Raw Vegetables 

Raw vegetables such as tomatoes and mush- 
rooms are also most tempting when broiled. 
In preparing the cleaned tomatoes, stem and 
cut them in halves crosswise. Dip in melted 
butter, fat, or oil, and then in seasoned flour. 
Arrange on a heat-proof platter or baking pan 
with the skin side down. Sprinkle with finely 
chopped chives and then broil some distance 
away from the heat until the tomatoes are 
tender and brown. Arranged on toast with a 
well-seasoned white sauce poured over all, 
these broiled tomatoes are delicious. For 
broiled mushrooms, skin and stem the mush- 
rooms and wipe with a damp cloth. Then dip 
each cap in melted fat or oil and sprinkle 
lightly with salt and pepper. Arrange on a 
heat-proof platter or baking pan skin side down 
and broil about five minutes not too close to 
the heat. Tomatoes and mushrooms, com- 
bined with chops, hamburg balls, or fish fillets 
and broiled as a mixed grill on a heat-proof 
platter, make one of the best one-dish meals 
we know. 


If the Fat Catches Fire 


In conclusion, just one word about fat fires, 
which may sometimes give you trouble in 
broiling. With the portable type of broiler 
there is less chance of the fat taking fire because 
r ls not exposed to the direct flame; we have 
already described one type of smokeless broiler 
for gas and electric ranges which overcomes 
any such danger. The Institute hopes that in 
time all gas and electric ranges will be equipped 
with similar broilers. However, if you happen 
to have a fat fire before you are able to procure 
one of the smokeless broilers, we suggest that 
you turn off the heat at once, keep all doors 
shut, and let the fire burn itself out—which it 
usually will do in a short time. Of course, the 
food will not be edible. In case the fire spreads 
beyond the stove itself, a fire extinguisher may 

used. There should be one in every home. 


Fashions 
(Continued from page 67) 


stockings, gloves, bag and jewelry are quite as 
important as the dress and hat in forming a 
smart ensemble. There is a coat for every- 
&: seven-eighths or three-quarter coats for 
the little two-piece sports frock, long coats for 
the afternoon gown, and draped coats for the 
evening. These are smartest without fur 
found the neck, but in a contrary minded 
way show fur on the sleeves. ; 
And next to the fact that there is a coat is 
e fact that many are reversible. A coat for 





“Id like to 
wash my hands, 
please”’ 


“WHERE,” your guest asks, “is the 
bathroom?” . Perhaps a request 
like this embarrasses you a little. 
Perhaps your bathroom isn’t quite 
all you'd want it to be. Js it attra 
tive, well-appointed, as modern as it 
should be? The fixtures, of course, 
are made of porcelain. Clean 
white ... sanitary. But what about 
the toilet seat? ... 

This one thing can make or ruin 
the appearance of any bathroom. If 
the toilet seat is worn, dark-colored. 
out-of-date and unsanitary, your 
guest cannot help noticing it. What 
will he think of your standards ot 
cleanliness ? 


Why run even the risk of this 
embarrassment? 


A new white seat—a completely mod- 
ern and sanitary seat—costs only a 
few dollars. The Church Sani-White 
Seat can be attached in ten minutes 
to any bowl, with an ordinary pair of 
pliers. It is detachable; it can be 
moved whenever you move if you 
rent your home or apartment. 


Every Church 








Sani-White Seat 
is guaranteed. Its 
smooth white 
surface is not a 
paint or enamel. 





Tt is a solid covering—it has no joints 
in which dirt can lodge. It will not 
chip, wear off nor turn color. 

Write for this illustrated, 

informative booklet! 

The coupon below will bring you a 
booklet written by a nationally known 
interior decorator. It describes 
Church Seats. It contains valuable 
suggestions for making your bath- 
room more modern and convenient. 

Fill out the coupon today! Let us 
send you, also, a sample of the Sani- 
White covering. We want you to 
test it for dirt and wear resisting 
qualities. Address C. F. Church 
Mig. Co., Holyoke, Mass, 




















No matter how 
many years it has 
been since your 
bathroom was built 
and equipped, there 
are easy and inex 
pensive ways of im 
proving it. Mail the 
coupon for booklet! 




















Churc: 


sani~white 


Sold by all plumbing stores since 1898 


Cc. F. CHURCH MANUFACTURING CO., Dept. B-4, Holyoke, Mass. 
Gentlemen: Kindly send me your booklet, written by Mrs. Mildred Stevens, together with an 
actual sample of your Sani-White covering. 


Name 


eal. 





using advertisements see page 6 

















Comtort! 
What more could any mother 
ask for in her baby’s underwear? 
Duofold gives you all this and 
more. 


Duofold fabric is made 
two, thin, separate layers. 
outer layer contains Wool 
Warmth and Protection. 
4 inner layer is made 
soft Cotton 
; or irritate 


HEALTH protection! 


of 
The 
for 
The 
entirely of 
no Wool can touch 
the tender skin. 


ST eT LT ey re 


B Nothing could be more ideally 
‘ suited to babies. Nothing could 
surely guard against chill 
- and colds! 


more 


Try Duofold shirts, bands, and 
binders for your babies. You'll 
be as enthusiastic about it as are 

. thousands of other mothers. Ask 
your dealer. Folder describing 
Duofold and sample of fabric 
sent free on request. Duofold 
Health Underwear Company, 
Mohawk, N. Y 





. «+. in mixtures of wool, silk, 
rayon, cotton, etc. 


Duofold 


Health Underwear 


4 
; 
4 
F 
k 
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| the day and evening— 


skirt for the evening. 


Fashions 


a sports.frock of kasha may be of tweed and 


kasha, and worn on either side. 

Another strong new note, 
spring, is the light top and dark skirt for both 
a cream crépe blouse with 
| brown and tan tweed in a sports dress, or a 


| figured top with a plain skirt in an afternoon 


frock, or a flesh chiffon bodice with a satin 


The Silhouette 

The lines continue to be diagonal with a 
delightful sort of swaying fulness in some 
frocks, while others show horizontal feeling in 
tiers, circular flounces, and cut. The stiff, 
straight lines are gone. In their place are 
softer, subtler lines following the natural 
figure. The waist-line is higher and the skirt 
longer. There are still straight lines in street 
and sports clothes, but the plaits, tiers, *ker- 
chiefs, all break them, and when the figure is in 
movement there is decided fulness. All day- 
time skirts are slightly longer and have plenty 
of width, while formal afternoon dresses and 
evening gowns have the long, uneven hem-line, 
some models dipping decidedly in the back. 
Both the bouffant skirt and the softly falling 


skirt are shown by the big houses, but the latter | 


is the smarter of the two. 
Sleeves are usually long and tight, although 
a few show fulness gathered into a narrow cuff. 


The daytime neck-line of most importance is | 


the V, but the square and round neck hold 
their own. In evening frocks, deep ovals and 
deep V-lines divide honors, and both ar®smart 
and new. So much for the silhouette. 


The New Colors—Reversible Coats 

Gray is the spring color for day and sports 
wear, with beige following closely. Lelong 
uses new, soft, dull greens, some so light as to 
resemble ice. Worth emphasizes darker colors. 
At all the houses off-whites, such as oyster, 
écru, ice-green, blue-white, were shown in both 
day and evening clothes, and are lovely. So we 
may look for a season of soft colors when the 
fabrics are plain, or to sharp contrasts, like the 
polka-dotted sports frock shown on page 66 
or the three-piece costume of Yvonne Davidson 
on page 68 when figured. This costume con- 
sists of a tailored suit—a black wool skirt with 
a checked wool coat, which is reversible, so that 
it may form a complete dark suit. With it is 
a full-length coat of the black cloth on one side, 
and the checked wool on the other, which again 
is reversible. In fact, little coats and large 
coats, some sort of coat, seem to go with every 
thing. It is an idea to be encouraged, as there 
is common sense behind it. 

\ charming, black, crépe-satin dinner frock 
of Bernard, shown on page 68, may be trans 
formed into an afternoon frock by adding the 
flowered crépe jacket. This jacket is printed in 
bright yellows, blues, and greens on a black 
ground, but the pattern is conservative and 
does not detract from the practicability of the 
dress. So much for generalization. 


A Smart Spring Wardrobe 

What every woman is interested in, at this 
time of the year, is what she must buy to look 
smart for the coming Perhaps the 
first need is just such a three-piece ensemble 
as that described above. It smart 
tailored costume for the street, with or without 
the full-length coat. The checked material 
holds a sports suggestion, so it could be worn 
in the country appropriately as well as in town. 
A long coat of a plain, dark material could be 

worn over a satin crépe in black in town, and 
over one of the pretty little jersey or knit 
dresses with the checked side uppermost in the 
country. 

By keeping to a black 
black hat would 
one of the new, 
harmonize with 
black and white 
simplifies shoes 


season. 


gives a 


and white scheme, a 
answer for both purposes, or 
light-gray felts which would 
the gray tone given by the 
check. Such a costume also 

(Continued on page 262) 


first noticed last | 
















Safety strap 
holds baby 











NURSBYETTE= 
a movable nursery 


Oye, bath, dressing table, toiletware cab- 
inet, garment drawer, indoor carriage— 
a whole nursery in a cradle’s space, mounted 
on rubber tires, Plenty room for a 2-year baby. 
Goes through any door. 

Three-position table(see pictures) goes on or 
off instantly; automatic leg-lock. Removable 
canvas top, rustless eyelets, simple canvas 
stretching-device; safety strap holds baby 
while alone. Self-filling, self-draining white 
rubber tub. Sanitary tray for soap, sponge, 
etc. Deep drawer opens either side, holds 
day's supply of clothes, or tub when notin | 
use. Disappearing towel rack. Ivory enam- 
eled. Costs no more than a high grade crib, 
Mattress extra. Nursryette, Jr. Same, | 
without drawer and cabinet. 


If your store hasn't these new step-savers yet, 
write us for free catalog, mentioning store, 
“Tle NURSRY- CRAFTERS 
1014 Jay Street 


Anes Conromas’ 


Roche ste r, N.Y. 


The Tub-a-lette 












Self-filling, self- 
draining white 
rubber tub with 
same dressing ta- 
ble, Stand, shelf, 
pockets for a 















sponge owder, 
_* Folds 
likea \ 
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Baby’s 
First Year 


The first year is the hardest year for Baby 
Wee little mite, he needs every care tl 
bring him safely through this trying period 
In addition to the helpful articles 
every issue of Good Housekeeping, Dr 
Josephine Heminway Kenyon has wml 
ten a course of detailed instruction whic 
will help you bring Baby safely through 
his first year. Price 50« 
Send 
cash) 


(not 
Club, 


stamps, money-order or check 
to Health and Happiness 
Good Housekeeping 
40th Street, New 
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Books I Could Not Part 
With | 


(Continued from page 51) 

















of Calderén; to the Perichole he is her singing 
master, banker, and devoted slave, giving her to 
the last true and unselfish love; and to himself 
he is a vagabond servant to beauty and art. 
Esteban was one of the twin foundlings from 
the convent, so profoundly identified that 
“love” was inadequate to describe their tacit 
| oneness, a need of each other so terrible that 
it produced miracles; Manuel was the other. 
And Manuel’s love for a woman roused the 
| knowledge that even in the most perfect love 
}one person loves less profoundly than the 








young miss | 
won't be delighted ' 





In the two shapes baby 


What 
specialists approve—the [ a 














narrow-neck and the | other, which is sometimes called jealousy. with a patr of these 
wide-mouth | And Manuel gave up his love and died of a | earner‘ oxFoRDS! | 
flesh wound. And half of Esteban was gone They stay bright and | 
bh. |}gone before he, too, went down with the i a7 
“ fi bridge. 
ed Mothers pre er There was little Pepita, too, Abbess Madre Nature 
y. Maria del Pilar’s hope of a successor, whom 
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in Every mother knows the annoyance of 
n- losing a feeding when ordinary nursing 
b. bottles break. That’s why more and more 
) women insist on PYREX Nursing Bot- 


tles, so much safer than the usual kind. 


For PYREX Nursing Bottles can be 
taken from the refrigerator and put right 
into boiling water. They can be held hot 
under the cold water tap. Like PYREX 
ovenware they sturdily resist such severe 
temperature shocks. 


Six-sided they neither slip nor roll. 
Smooth inside they clean quickly. Flat- 
bottomed they stand firmly. Ounces and 
half-ounces plainly marked. 


At all druggists. Made by Corning 
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FREE Mail the coupon for the free 
booklet Making Beautiful 
y Clothes.” It tells how the Woman's In 
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the good mother loaned to the Marquesa for a 
maid that she might add an experience of the 
world to knowledge of religious experience. of 
how to manage women, how to plan contagious 
wards, and how to beg for money—all needed 
in the “education for greatness.” 

And beautiful little Jaime, the Perichole’s 
little son who suffered for the sins of his fathers 
by “moments which separated him from other 
people,” and was going away with Uncle Pio 
to learn all that a gentleman should know 
“fencing and Latin and music’’—and went 
down on the bridge with him. 

As soon would I think of entering offhand 
into a criticism of Cervantes’ ‘Don Quixote” 
as endeavor to write a clever review of this 
masterpiece; as easily analyze the Sistine Ma 
donna as strive to evaluate it. I can merely 
report that the emotion it evoked in me wa 
gratitude, and the effect. contemplation 

Even this bare outline has fallen almost en 
tirely into the author's own words, for th¢ 
simple reason that so perfect was their adapta 
bility to the thought that no others would suf 
fice. As to the lives reviewed—they have the 
authenticity of Life. One may ponder but not 
debate them. And for the characters, they 
have the profundity, the mystery of personal 
ity, which one may study but never master 
\s for the meaning, ‘‘There is a land of the li 
ing and a land of the dead and the bridge is 
love, the only survival, the only meaning.” 
One may not understand it, but who dares 
deny it? 

I do not say every one will like “The Bridge 
of San Luis Rey,” but he must respect it. For 
here is more than a clever piece of composition 
exquisite writing, sound philosophy. Here is 
a concept of life resulting from. an artist's sat 
uration with its phenomena. Ne wonder 
Arnold Bennett says it dazzled him by its ac 


complishment! Assuredly it does not go to 
Jean. 
Another Mark Sullivan Book 
“How about this, then, for Harriet? It’s 


time you were sending her something, and she 
liked Mark Sullivan’s other volume of ‘Our 
Times,’ ‘The Turn of the Century’.” 

My sister indicated the new volume, ‘Amer 
ica Finding Herself”? (Scribner's, $5.00). 

Yes, well I remembered my young daugh 
ter’s glee as she laughed about the sentimental! 
songs, the ridiculous clothes, and the heroi 
politics of my youth as my good friend, this 
Washington correspondent, reported them. 
Difficult as it is for us to realize how soon what 
is contemporary with us becomes history to our 
children and is assayed as estate or liability, 
Mr. Sullivan made this knowledge almost pain 
less by helping us to laugh with them, although 
sometimes there is a tear not far behind the 
smile. 

Certainly Harriet must read this volume, 
too, but not, I decide, my copy. That | 
should keep for reference even if it were not a 
sort of personal memory book and would not 


Gives Children 
Perfect Feet— 


Acrobats Keep them Perfect 
Your children’s feet are steadily 
growing and developing. Only 
a natural-fitting shoe will keep 
them perfect. Acrobat Shoes 
conform to the child’s foot per- 
fectly. No tightness; plenty cf 
room for each little toe. 


No Breaking In! 


Your youngsters can start right our, 
mile a minute, in these pliable, flexible 
shoes. The Acrobat Patented Process 
provides such features as inner soles 
that cannot loosen and roll 
linings that stay smooth—soles without 
filling to get lumpy. Such perfection 
in hidden details is a distinguishing 
mark of Acrobats. 


up 


Write for Interesting Booklet, 
‘‘Keep Your Child’s Feet Happy’’ 


t contains many important suggestions by toot 
specialists. Acrobat Shoes are supplied only by 
Acrobat dealers Go to your 
Months later you'll be glad you did 


nearest Olin 


Shaft-Pierce Shoe Co. 


570 Third St., Faribault, Minn. 
Makers of Children’s Good 


Shoes for 36 Years. 






A lively shoe for lively young- 
sters—a dash of style and 
a lot of wear 


In using advertisements see parte 6 
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Scotsman 





To visit enchanting 
Scotland by this world- : 
famous train is only 
one of the interesting 
features of your tour of 
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r 
The line for historic places such as 4 


Ely,Cambridge, Norwich, Lincoln, eo 
York, Durham, Edinburgh P 


The Route by which you can visit 

Seaside Resorts, Inland Spas, Golf 

Centres, Dales, Moors, Mountains, 
Lochs, Abbeys 





Plan well in advance by sending 
now for Free Literature oe 
Write to:— be] 

H. J. KETCHAM, Gen. Agt. |i 
London & North Eastern Railway fe 
311 Fifth Ave., New York, N.Y. 
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‘Books I Could Not Part! 


With 


become, as it surely will, a literary curiosity. | 


It is more than amusing and informative, this |' 
| journalistic history. It is a new kind of “Me- 


moirs of a Period.” 


With “America Finding Herself” Harriet | 


critical friend, André Siegfried, in his “America 
Comes of Age” (Harcourt, Brace, $3.00), ac- 
claimed by English critics as the best book on 
us since Bryce’s “The American Common- 
wealth,” and by our own as equal to Alexis de 
Tocqueville’s “Democracy in America.” 

In my own opinion it comes in a different 
category, belonging clearly to critical as 
opposed to research literature. Lord Bryce’s 
book had the detachment and the understand- 
ing of a scholar; de Tocqueville’s the sympathy 
and appreciation of the student confrére. Sieg- 


| fried has neither. He looks at us through the 


glasses of his own race, nationality, and be- 
liefs, and estimates us accordingly. I could 
not but compare his attitude with that of Key- 
serling, in “The Travel Diary of a Philoso- 
pher,”” who, however difficult for me to read 
and however contrary-minded to me, looked 
always at what he described from outside the 
influence of his own early environment. He 
discussed it without prejudice; that is, without 
pre-judgment. This Siegfried does not do. 
My own copy of “America Comes of Age”’ is 
heavily marked with instances of special plead- 
ing, trial by Latin standards, and conviction 
under them, as well as with facts used te point 
a moral which are not verified by my own ob- 
servation. And yet I would have no one shun 
the book on this account. Such a book is not 
read to corroborate the reader’s opinions, but 
to test them. Willingness to take such a test, 
to refute or answer the criticisms graciously, 
and, when that may not be done, to accept 


| them amiably, is surely one evidence of adult 


hood. The popularity of this book would in 


dicate that we have exhibited it. The serious | 
patriot must study the problems that Siegfried | 


discusses—race assimilation, fundamentalism, 


the American conception of the state, the negro | 
| WESTERN TABLET & STATIONERY CORP. 


problem, immigration, high wages, the yellow 
peril, American political life, and foreign loans. 
An outsider ought to be of great assistance in 
this discussion. This, it seems to me, Siegfried 
has failed to be. Where he should have thrown 
light on our problems, he has turned on preju- 
dices of his own. Where he might have ana- 


lyzed, he has scolded. Instead of argument he | 


has indulged in jeers. Reading it, one reader 
wondered if the writer could in similar circum- 
stances have mustered as urbane a spirit as we 
do. 

And still, in spite of the irritation with which 
I read it—and I was so much in agreement 
with much he wanted to prove that I still 
wonder at my vexation—I mean to keep this 
book until a better one on the same subject 
comes this way. 


A Book of Characters 
“How about these, then?” asked my sister, 
laying a pile of some current novels on my desk. 
My eye ran down the titles—“‘Silent Storms” 
by Ernest Poole (Macmillan, $2.50), his best 
since that first of his, “The Harbor,” intro 
duced to me the wharf rats, the underworld of 
commerce. Yes, Harriet would like this strik- 


ing story of a new kind of international mar- | 


riage, of a new kind of French girl, of a new 
kind of American financier, of a new kind of 
American youth, but the old, old story of 
crabbed age and youth in the most modern of 
settings and the common-sense ending that 
cuts the Gordian knot of tragedy. She'll like 
it for its novelty and its handling, and perhaps 
| for something else—which lifts it above a dozen 
other current “‘good tales’—namely, for its 
characters. At least, she will if she likes to see 
characters change, grow older under her very 
| eyes, re taining their personalities as integrally | 
jas an apple tree. 


| Below it lies Glenway Westcott’s “The | 


must read what America found, as seen by our | 
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To Mend Bric-a-Bra 


Quick to stick—mends celloloi, 
toys, furniture, leather goods, 
bric-a-brac, etc. 10c & 15e size 
Sold by 10c stores, hardware, 
- drug, grocery stores, or Ibe sist 
sent by mail. Tubes. 
McCormick & Co., Baltimore, al 
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Order a package of score pads with your own @ 








printed in colors. Samples on reques 
An inonpens ive touch of individuality. 
Send $1.00 to-day for 200, giving your full a 
DIXIE STATIONERY CO. Ind. Life Bidg., Nashville, 1 
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The Distinguished House is Built of Face Brick 


Build the home of 
your dreams 


=send for these helpful 
books and plans 


"The Story of Bric.«.”’— an attractive 
booklet with beautiful illustrations of 
modern homes and chapters on such mat- 
ters as Comparative Costs, Basic Require- 
ments in Building, The Extravagance of 
Cheapness and kindred subjects, Sent 
free on request. 





“Face Brick Bungalow and Small 








ty at House Plans” embrace 128 designs of 
many ge = se - 
ruled. houses, unusual and distinctive in design, 
— convenient in floor plan and economical 
to build. Four booklets showing 3 to 4- 
ORP room, 5-room, 6-room and 7 to 8-room 
; houses. Each 25 cents. Entire set $1.00. 
ch, “The Home of Beauty” contains 50 
two-story, six-room houses, submitted by 
architects in a nation-wide competition. 
Sent for 50 cents. 

“A New House for the Old.” Stop 
repairing and painting by veneering the 
old house with beautiful Face Brick 
This instructive booklet sent fre: 

AMERICAN FACE BRICK ASSOCIATION 
2129 City State Bank Building, Chicago, Ill. 
«| \- FACE BRICK 
lord, . . F 
100s, requires no paint or whitewash 
o 
site 





Empty ash receivers—here ! 


Chis dainty new home Vul- 
Cot holds even the smallest 
particles— no dust or ashes 
can sift through onto your 
floors. Built as sturdy as the 
big business Vul-Cot— light 
as a feather, yet super-strong. 
Here is a waste basket for 
every room in the home—in 





6. a wide range of beautiful 
— colorings to harmonize with 
every scheme of decoration 
At stationery, house-furnish- 
ad ing and department stores 
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Guaranteed 5 years 
National Vulcanized Fibre Co. 
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MRE cco 


, Grandmothers,” the Harper 1927 prize novel 


($2.50), in which he, says the paper jacket, 
lays before us a “span of human experience 


stretching from the pioneers and the Civil War 


down to the present.” he 
does. 
put it down. 


traveling bag. 


Surprising to say, 


Then some one slipped it into my 
Running out of reading ma- 


terial, I turned to it in desperation and praised | 


the day! In this history of the grandmothers 


Three times I tried to read the book and | 


of Alwyn Tower, as Alwyn gathered the facts | 


together and wove them together into biog- 
raphy, the biography of his genesis, the outline 
of his family tree, is the story of what goes into 
the making of a man, a land, a culture. It is 
told as if this boy had looked into the face of 
the waters of life, and what he saw there he had 


resolved some way, passing it through his 


mind, to reproduce in a pattern which all men | 


| could understand. The result is an almost 
great book, this pattern of American life, of 
what made it and of what it is made, for in 


greater or less degree this is what all great 
literature does. Harriet may not like it, but 
what of that? There are many greater ones 


that she does not care for. 


The Story of a Family 
With will go “The Beginners” (Bobbs 

Merrill, $2.50), in which Henry Kitchell Web 

ster tells the story of the man behind the desk 

a salaried man with a life insurance company 

who made a fool of himself at forty-six, “came 
home in a barrel,” as he expressed it, thereby 
making his own acquaintance, and began all 
over again. Of course, the story of the man is 
the story of his wife and his daughter and his 
There is also a widow, but she is merely 
accessory after the fact and not cause of the 
explosion. It is really the story of a family, 
and the depiction of the family’s re lationships 
gives it authenticity. It is a good book for my 
young daughter, a good thing for her parents 
Phat « — rt compiler of t iles, Mr. Webster, can 
play his rather penetrating insight on domestic 
probler ms to the advantage of us all. It should 


son. 


not be forgotten that his “The Real Adven 
ture’’ was one of the first. as one of the most 
incisive, novels to deal with the careering 


woman probk n 


Under it Gretta had placed “Due Reckon 
ing’ (Little, Brown, $2.50), the third in 
Stephen McKenna’s trilogy, “The Realists,”’ 


dealing with the career of .Ambrose Sheridan 
Personally. I hadn’t liked it. Though there is 
something most appealing about Auriol Sheri 
dan, and though Max Hendry was a dear, and 
though even the overweening egotism of the 
“English Mussolini” had a certain fascination, 
the book is too much in key with the sensuous 
lines of the Swinburne quotation at the head 
of it for my taste I like in these 
English drawing-rooms in which this important 
and charming are 
a bit too sensational here like 
having read the others, 


to move 


author moves, but the scenes 
Stull, Harriet 


me, 

how Auriol and Max found each other at last, 
as it was foreordained in their begetter’s mind 
from the beginning that they should. And 


how Lord Sheridan was disposed of! Of course, 
he had to be disposed of—horridly, indeed, did 
he behave!—and it is rather exciting, finding 
out how. 

Whether to add to Harriet’s package “The 
Ugly Duchess” by Lionel Feuchtwanger (Vik- 
ing, $2.50), which has followed its German au- 
thor’s “Power” into print, I donot know. Arnold 
Bennett, Frank Swinnerton, Lewis Browne, 
Rafael Sabatini, and all the literary journals 
have acclaimed “Power,” Swinnerton saying 

“it has washed away every other novel of the 
year. \ rare combination of thriller, suc 
cessor to Dumas and Scott and runner-past of 
Sabatini, wedded to pageantry and infused 
with philosophy detectable only by philoso 
phers and thus inoffensive to lay-readers, it 
will probably soon head the lists of best-sellers. 
“Power” is a synthesis of social Europe of the 
eighteenth century, to whose making went an 
enormous amount of study and learning as well 
as a narrative gift of first order. 

Now comes “The Ugly Duchess,” 


will want to know | 


in which ! 











Gone are the days when wo- 
men murmured a weak “I do” 
to the ancient and not-so- 


honorable question, 
promise to obey?” 


“Do you 


Now they live their own lives 
and obey their own impulses. 
And often those impulses 
seem to lead them abroad. 


White Star, Red Star and At- 
lantic Transport ships are now 
quite accustomed to carrying 
a generous quota of unattached 
women. Why, the stewardesses 
wouldn’t know what to do 
with themselves, if they didn’t 
have them to care for. And 
such pleasant, painstaking care. 
Such understanding, unobtru- 
sive care. 

The only way to realize how 
perfect perfect service can be is 
to pick one of our ships—and go! 





Majestic, the world’s largest ship, 
Olympic, Homeric, ‘Belgenland, 
Minnewaska—these are the names 
that flash into your mind at the first 
inkling of a transatlantic trip. 
Seasoned travelers choose these 
ships for speed, for service, for ease, 
for stimulating companionship. 











We have prepared booklet H4, specially 
for women travelers. You will find it 
interesting. If you write us for it, we 
will gladly send you your copy. 


Apply to No. 1 Broadway, New York City, 
our offices elsewhere, or any authorized 
steamship agent. 
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made good as new 


Just mix Rutland Patching Plas- 
ter with a little water. Then fill 
the crack or hole. Your wall is 
as good as new! 


Rutland Patching Plaster 
makes a perfect patch that’s as 
las.ing as the wall itself. It will 
not crack, crumble, shrink or fall 






























out. And it’s so easy to apply 
no muss or bother. Anyone can 
use it. 

Paint, wall paper and hardware 


stores sell Rutland Patching Plaster. 
If your dealer hasn't it, we will mail a 
package direct and you can pay the 
postman 30c. plus postage. Rutland 
Fire Clay Co., Dept. H-17, Rutland, 
Vermont. Also makers of Rutland Roof 
Coating. 
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cits,” always fresh. 35 at 
all< arug and general stores. 
Guarantee coupon 
in every package. 
The Rat Biscuit Co. 
Springfield 
Qhio 


Easily Slipped 
On—Quickly 
Laced—Fits 
All Boards 


# Now $9.50 


At Dealer's 
or By Mail 
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Feuchtwanger strives to do the same with the 
fourteenth century, using as a center Margarete 
of Tyrol whom, says the author, “God had de- 


Books I Could Not Part! 


prived of feminine charm so that she might | 


sink all the woman in the ruler,” 


but who, the | 


author shows, sank all the ruler in a passion of | 


bitter resentment at her ugliness. Far be it 
from me to debate history with this doughty 
master of it, but having watched many ugly 
women in my time vanquish beauteous rivals, 
win profitable husbands, and lead happy lives, 

find it hard to believe that Margarete’s re 
pulsive body so prevented every one from lov 


ing her that it turned inherent goodness to gall 


and each good deed to tragedy. 
would be that what she really lacked 
charm and goodness. And that the blaming of 


My guess | 
was | 


her crimes on her sensitiveness over her face | 


is man’s way of sentimentalizing beauty and 
condemning ugliness. Of course, she may have 
had a complex about it. If so, it was her idea 
about it, and not the fact itself, that made it 
impossible for her to win love. 

However that may be, there can be no ques- 
tion that this book gives an unforgettable pic 
ture of fourteenth-century Germany, a hide 
ous yet tragic sight of squalor, passion, and 
greed, in which mind and moral sense seem to 
have no place. It is the picture of feudalism, 
not romanticized but in all its brutality—the 
Hapsburg, Luxemburg, and Wittelsbach war 
ring and intriguing for an imperial dignity, the 
Popes at Avignon asking and taking their 
pric eC, 
commou herd enduring under their combined 
tyranny. ‘‘A thronged, inexorable, and obsess- 
ing canvas,” it has been called. 


the omnipresent money-lenders and the | 


Before this canvas Feuchtwanger brings this 


voman known as “The Bag-mouth,” with her 
marriages, her unhappy son, her jealousies, her 
treacheries; she plays the tragedy of frustrated 
womanhood as man at least, and surely the 
Middle Ages, knew it. Straining our twentieth- 
century experience as it does, it is yet possible 
that he has utilized her ugliness to present the 
deeper truth that as woman’s part in life is to 
present and create beauty, so her failure to do 
so ends in tragedy for the world as for her 

self. 

If so, the writer has only himself to blame 
that he has made her personality so powerful 
that we see her not as representative of an idea, 
but as a creature subject to the laws of char 
acter. 

No, on second thought, I shall save this book 
for a while, at least. These newcomers—how 
me hesitates about them! They may be fore 
unners of the immortals. Who can tell? Or 
they may follow into the innocuous desuetude 
where Henryk Sienkiewicz and Mrs. Radcliffe 
linger. 


A Tragedy of the South 

There is “My Heart and My Flesh” by 
Elizabeth Madox Roberts (\ iking, $2.50), the 
story of a young woman of the South facing the 
decay of her father, of her family, of her class 
It is a theme that has long lain to hand, but no 
one has dared to use it. The young woman of 
white blood, inheritor of all the tradition of her 
race and culture, discovers her relationship to 
half-breed mulattoes, as tragical a situation and 
as fraught with opportunity for nobility and 
pain, as ever faced Oedipus or Lear or Hamlet. 
Che journeys of Ulysses were not stranger, nor 
rougher, nor longer than that of Theodosia 
the pageant in the lecture room of the 
church to the night when, stripped of all the 
past, its bondage as well as its ornamentation, 
she heard Caleb Burns walk among the cows. 
Did I say Ulysses? Rather had I said Dante, 
for it was through hell she walked before she 
emerged on the further side, her freedom and 
her calmness a tribute to the unconquerable 
soul of man. 

Many will intensely hate this book. It hurts 
too greatly and touches hated things. But 
Dante walked through hell, and thousands 


from 


| 
‘ 
FOR years the guide book of amateur 7 
and professional gardeners in the suc- | 
cessful growing of Vegetables and Flow- 
ers. The new edition is the best yer, with 
its hundreds of illustrations and color 
plates of all that is best in Seeds, Plants 
and Bulbs, and its valuable and interest- 
ing cultural information. 
A copy free if you menrior 
Good Housekeeping 


HENRY A. DREER 
1306 Spring Garden St. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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LAY LC ao DRIER 


Dries washing spotlessly clean. 
- breese letting air and sunshine _ — 
jece. No carrying « neavy basket of 














° wet cloth Jang without moreg a 
step. aly Folds like ae 
embrelle. = feet A high, Absolutely guaree- 














Tea Room or Cafeteria 
Good positions in motor inns, tea rooms, cafeterias, candy, gift or 


food shops——manage or own one already going. Earn a substan 








tial sal enjoy your work! We teach you entire business in 
your spare time and put you in touch with »yportunities every 
where ee is no obstacle. Experience u ary. Send for Free 
Book, “Pouring Tea for Profit,” by Mary Catherine Lewis 


LEWIS TEA ROOM INSTITUTE 
Dept. AT-2481 Washington, D.C. 


Charter Member National Home Study Council 















GLADIOLUS BOOK FREE 


Ir you want the finest gladioli in town 
send for the free Gladiolus Book and learn 
not only how to grow the sturdiest spikes 
and biggest, flowers, but also about the 
choice eties of gladioli. Hundreds of 
Kune ord G Teatol described—68 pictured 
in natural color 


A. E. KUNDERD, 521 Lincoln Way West 
Ind., U. S.A 





BURPEE’S 
Garden Book 


Vegetables or Flowers you wou 
to see growing in your garden 
read all about them in Burpee’s Garde 


Book, full of pictures and garden news 
Write for your copy of this garden boot 
5 eal today. It's free 
mi /. Atlee Burpee Co. Box 101 Phila., Pa 


VINA-VITA 
HELPS ROSES BLOOM 


r for ROSES 
plants and 

10 pound 
k or mone) 


A Scientifically compounded fertiliz« 
and sweet peas to promote healthy 
perfect blooms. 5 pound bag $1 25 
bag $2.50 post paid in U. S. A. Chee 
order accepted. Directions with each bag. You 
will be glad you used it °. 
LEE COUNTY COTTON OIL_C 

Sanford, N. C. Special Fertilizers 
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So easy to keep your) 
lawn beautiful with a’ 


Lawncomb- 


so easy to have a smooth, well- 
groomed lawn with a LAWN- 
COMB. Constructed of guaran- 
teed spring steel, the curved tines will 
not break or bend, yet they have suffi- 
dent tension to clean the lawn without 
digging into the new growing grass. 
The average steel rake, no matter how 
lightly used, digs in the grass, loosening 
the roots, damaging the new shoots be- 
fore they have a chance to grow. The 
LAWNCOMB avoids this danger. It 
is so serviceable—so inexpensive that 
no home should be without one. 


EASTERN TOOL & MFG. CO. 
New Jersey 


Bloomfield 







If your dealer does not yet 
sell the Lawncomb send us 
$1.25 and we will send you 


| have blessed him for it. Shall we be less grate- | 
ful or less brave than they? 


I shall not keep ‘““My Heart and My Flesh,” | 
for despite her gallant effort, 1 doubt if the 
young author has quite succeeded in making 
a thing of beauty out of this material. And 
while I applaud her courage and am glad to 
have read her effort, still I must regard it as a 
milestone on a road to realization rather than 


| as an accomplishment itself. 


“Greenlow,” by Romer Wilson (Knopf, 
$2.50)? Yes, that we may give away, choosing 
for it some sophisticate who loves playing with 
words and with the human heart. Though it 
is a lovely thing—as a red rose is a lovely thing | 
even while it falls petal by petal because a tiny 
worm is in the bud—still it is a passing thing. 
One samples it, wonders a bit, and passes on. 
Greenlow is an English valley. The worm in 
the bud is the after-war cynicism that has 
struck the sacrificed generation. The rose 
petals are Jillian’s illusions. The rose is her 
love. And the heart where lies the seed 
which, after all, is what really counts—is left 
intact if a little hard. Jillian works the farm. 
She wears breeches; is what was once called a 
tomboy. But she is the sort of tomboy men 
adore. One of the men is a wild ne’er-do-well, | 
and another a writer of books. Jillian loves 
them both. What these loves mean to her, 
what she does with them, is the story. 


A Novel of Manners 

“How about this?” asks Gretta, lifting a 
white book with a yellow title. ‘“‘Do you want 
to keep Booth Tarkington?” 

“That,” I answer, “is more than Booth 
Tarkington. It is the first imprint of the new 
publishing firm, Doubleday, Doran, and Com- 
pany. Look.” And I displayed the page 
wherein F. N. Doubleday, Booth Tarkington, 
and George H. Doran have inscribed their 
names to commemorate its founding. ‘Into 
my treasure case of first editions goes ‘Claire 
Ambler’ ($2.50).” 

Worth saving. too, I think. Even if it were 
not autographed, I should put it in another 
case of books I’m keeping—those that may one 
day serve to preserve a picture of our manners 
today—together with “Growth” (Doubleday, 
Page, $2.50), the title under which are bound 
together Mr. Tarkington’s three studies of mid- 


“The Turmoil,” and “The Midlander.” 








An old English Garden| 
furnished the design 
for this charming 
brass Sundial 


Only 
$6.00 


Noo Tha f 
vu i 


SPECIAL 
OFFER 






| be put upon this writer’s work. 
| cance is frequently questioned. 
| superficial, prolitic, and commercial 


that I mean to suggest what value will finally 

His signifi- 
He is called 
terms by 
which the critic registers his scorn. And yet 
it is by no means certain that when the final 
report is in, his gently satirical pictures of these 
two decades may not place him permanently 
among the novelists of manners. 

“Claire Ambler’ is another handling—but 
far more expert—of the theme he used in 
“The Flirt.” In “Claire Ambler” he gives us 
a study of a young girl of the period. We see 
her as a vain, conceited, and greedy girl of 
eighteen. We follow her to Italy and see her 
there—a romantic, foolish, and reckless girl of 
twenty-one. We come back to her in New 
York and see her, at twenty-five, bidding good- 
bye to her vanity and, with the birth of un- 
selfishness, finding love. It sounds like a 
tract, but it is really a series of dramatic 
scenes. 
and she laughs at him. 








In THESE daysit is difficult for lovers of gardens 
. ind a Sundial of appropriate and charming de- 

en—at a reasonable price. But this Sundial is a 
Copy of one in a lovely old English garden. The 
oe rope | $6.00. A very unusual value. It is 
pad pty brass, 10'% inches in diameter and 
poe 16" thick. Antique brass near edges, be- 
y momen d Polished as it approaches the center. 
Substentian solid brass supported by bird design. 
more ch tal, durable. Will make your garden 
; charming this summer. A splendid gift for 

Sarden-loving friend. Send check or money 


order. Prompt deliver i 
. y- Money back if not sat- 
—_ Daniel Low & Co., 231 Essex St., Salem, 


ee 





loves her tragically is thrown from a cliff and 


nearly killed because of an indiscreet remark | 


of hers. An English invalid is facing death 
bravely at the same resort, and Claire courts 
him until she understands that the price of her 
love will be the loss of his hard-won resigna- 
tion. Back in America Walter is definitely 
“refused.”’ She turns to a new acquaintance 
and he to the acquaintance’s daughter, in 
whom she recognizes her own selfishness at 
eighteen. In her anxiety for Walter’s happiness 
she warns him and simultaneously recognizes 
her unselfish interest for love. The scenes are 
brief, pointed, clear-cut. And always, like every- 
| thing Tarkington writes, it holds the interest. 


western life, ““The Magnificent Ambersons,” | 
Not | 


A boy dares death for her in a canoe, | 
An Italian boy who } 








For Economy 


Every time you oil your sew- 
ing machine with 3-in-One, 
you put off that sad day when 
expensive repairs or a new 
machine will be needed. 
3-in-One provides a _ protective 
layer of high quality oil between 
the parts of the bearings, almost 
eliminating friction and wear. Oils 
electric motor, too. Polishes and 
prevents rust on nickeled metal 
parts. Makes enameled metal and 
wood shine like new. 





N 7 x - Me 
o ‘ 
~hher i 
Prevents Rust- OILS - Cleans & Polishes 
Pure, clean, different. A scientific 
compound of several high quality 
| oils with unusual oiling and clean- 
ing properties combined, that no 
single oil can have. Ask for it by 
name and look for the Big Red 
“One” on the label. 
At good grocery, notion, drug, 
hardware and general stores every- 
where in 3-oz. Handy Oil Cans and 
three sizes of bottles. 


R ~ Generous sample and Dictionary 
F E E : > 
© of Uses. Request both on a postal, 


THREE-IN-ONE 


130 William Sr., 


OIL COMPANY 
New York, N. Y. 


A Third of a Century of Continuous Service 


A Dustless Dust 
|| Cloth is easily made 
| by lightly saturatin 


ayardof cheese clot 
with 3-in-One. Be- 
fore using allow time 
for oil to permeate 
thoroughly. 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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HOSE under-the-table secrets when women 

gather! The moment they get a chance they 
ease their shoes, to comfort that pinch at the in- 
step—that rub at the heel—that tired unsupperted 
arch. 
COLLEEN Not in Wilbur Coon Shoes. There isn’t any 
“pinch at the instep,”’ any “rub at the heel,”’ any 
“unsupported arch.” 


fiat Nea ee a A made-to-measure fit 

ports arch and instep: in ready-to-wear shoes 

mngeee pmen er e m The secret is in the Special Measurements, built 

kia in at the factory. Thus Wilbur Coon Shoes are 
fitted for length, ball, heel, instep, “waist.” These 
shoes really glove your foot, from the very first. 
No “breaking in” is necessary. And how charm- 
ing, how dainty yaur foot looks! 


Heels don’t slip, sides 
A three strap sandal ’ ° 
with a high riding strap don t gape, no wrinkles 


for extremely narrow 

oS 2 You can dance, climb stairs, twist your foot into 
tan kid. any position in Wilbur Coon Shoes, and the sides 
won't gape, the heel won’t slip. There are no 
wrinkles at the arch, or anywhere else. Built-in 
arch support relieves weak arches, prevents arch 
troubles. 


|_EORA 


More than 200 sizes.... 
This smart one-strap 1 to 12—_AAAA to EEEEE 


hugs the heel, supports 
arch and instep, neve Cinderella sizes for the Cinderella foot, special fittings to 
ne ey neg ip slenderize the wide foot, to keep the plump foot from bulg- 
leather, tan calf. ing, to fit the narrow heel and the unusual foot. 
In all leathers and fabrics for every occasion. Most models 
$8 to $11. Ask your Wilbur Coon dealer for a try-on. 


Learn the comfort of a shoe that fits. 


Reg U.S Par Of 











LENDER FOO 
ARCH FITTER \ Free Booklet tells shoe secrets that you should 


TRADE MARK ‘ \ know. Shows new styles. Write for your copy 
\ 





TYLISH STOU . A ' eine - 
YourSizes a, en 


TRADE MARK 61 «Canal St Rochester, N. Y. 
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| Books I ne Not Par 


“These would make nice books for Bett 
Gregg,” said Gretta, laying her hand on ne 
emy at Crale” (Doran, $2.00), and the id 
edition of “Jeremy” illustrated by E. i 
Shepard (Doran, $3.00). — 
“Oh no!” I cried. “I can’t give away tho 
lovely things. I love them so,” vit “te 
And we faced each other. My sister's idey 
of housekeeping is elimination. Ming, age 
mulation. And weekly they come in conic 
| Sometimes she wins. But not this time, fo 
| bocks you love are like the faces of friends 
| Yo. must have them where you can look q 
| theia at times, caress them, even sit down for; 
/ chat. No. Dear little Jeremy! I couldn't is 
| him go—adorable companion, adorable child 

friend of children and grown-ups alike, 


Letters That Will Live 

“These, anyway, can go.” And she lifts 
two turquoise-covered volumes, “The Lettes 
of Gertrude Bell” (Boni & Liveright, $10. 
“You can give them to Mr. Burnham. They 
make a lovely present, both the inside and tly 
out.” 

“Oh, but I can’t,” I said. ‘They're the mo: 
interesting letters I’ve read this year. In fact 
she is the most alive and compelling personalit 
I've met since—since—” I hesitated for 
worthy comparison. 

“You surely wouldn’t give a present of book 
you didn’t like,” Gretta interrupted. “If yw 
can’t give away the poor ones, and won't gix 
away the good—” She raised her eyes in ¢ 
spair. 

Of course, she was right. And Mr. Burhan 
would enjoy the way this young English woma 
of gentle birth and breeding with the wande: 
lust in her feet, a thirst for knowledge in he 





soul, and a magnificent brain for acquiring! 
went voyaging around the world and bad 
climbed Alpine peaks, crossed Arabian desert 
excavated in Asia Minor, lived in the dest 
places, until she made them her own—tha 
| dialects, their customs, and their temper 
| ments—so that when the great war came, 
| could become their interpreter and Englani 
| colonial secretary at Jerusalem, and the kin 
maker of Iraq. 
He might also enjoy, as I did, the revelati 
of her character, her development, her i 
| friendships, her sensitivity, her interest int 
little family things as well as her mastery q 
complex situations. It is as remarkable ap 
ture of a remarkable woman as we have 
since Beatrice Webb’s “My Apprenticesh 
and a far more exciting one. A revelatt 
these two books, of what women from 4 
leisured, monied class in England can and 
make of their opportunities in retum! 
| their privileges—a lesson there for Amen 
women. 
Yes, I shall give away these two blue w 
umes. But I shall buy another set to % 
their place. 


(For advice on books, to read yoursd f or 
buy for others, write Mrs. Blair, at Jopii 
Missouri. She will gladly give you" 
benefit of her knowledge. Always enclos 
stamped, addressed envelope for her vp 


MAKE IT UNANIMOUS 
FOR THE IRISH! 


But Are The Irish Unanimous? 


Elaine has prepared an “Irish Pots’ 
Talks” Party, with games, amusing 
verses, and decorations. If you would it 
to have the leaflet describing this pat 
send 10 cents in stamps to Elaine, 

tertainment Editor, Good Houseker? 
ing, 119 West 40th St., New York Cit 
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fet Us Buy These 
For You 


description of 
size and color, 
wanted to Good- 
Housekeeping 

i rv- 
ice, 119 W. 40th 
lew York 
City. See pages 
1%, 77, and 78, 
for other clothes 


Anindispensable part 
of one’s spring and 
summer wardrobe is 
the pretty and useful 
smock. Of rayon this 
comes in a tan, blue, or 
green background with 
«plaid and floral de- 
sign in harmonizing 
colors; it buttons and 
has two patch pockets; 
32 to 44; only $2.95 


For the bride, or any one else who likes pretty 
frocks, two charming little pigué printed frocks 


for the house (below). 


The first one is short- 


sleeved, and printed in green squares and blue 
flowers, or tan squares with either green or rose 
flowers; the collar, cuffs, and pocket tabs are 


of white; belt; 36 to 46; only $2.95. 


The second 


frock is long-sleeved, printed in bright and pretty 
combinations of rose, blue, or green; the collar 
and cuffs of white pigué; black ribbon tie; front 
plaits; a belt all around; in sizes 16 to 44; $5.50 








Here is 
real coffee 


that lets 
you sleep 


You needn’t put up with coffee sub- 
stitutes another meal. Tonight, you 
can have real coffee at your table. Pure, 
delicious—yet coffee that you can enjoy 
without a care . . . because it’s free 
from caffeine. Kellogg’s* Kaffee Hag. 
Kaffee Hag is a blend of the world’s 
finest coffees—with 97% of the caf- 
feine removed. Our method of extract- 
ing the caffeine (odorless and tasteless) 
affects neither flavor nor strength. 
All the quick, bracing effects of cof- 
fee remain! They come from harmless 
aromatic oils and heat—not caffeine. 
Caffeine stimulation does not come un- 
til two hours after drinking. You don’t 
realize it at meal-time, but it may keep 
you awake hours afterwards. 
Everybody in the family can enjoy 
Kaffee Hag unstintedly—even at mid- 
night. Kaffee Hag will not keep you 
awake, How welcome to the supper 
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hostess (and to her guests)! Many 
physicians serve it regularly in their 
homes and recommend it. 

Try Kaffee Hag Coffee. You'll wel- 
come its cheery goodness for every meal. 
Sold by most grocers. In full one-pound 
cans. Ground or in the bean. Sealed 
air-tight. Ask for Kaffee Hag Coffee, 
too, at hotels and restaurants. On din- 
ing-cars. 

Would you like a sample can? For 
just a penny a cup, you can try Kaffee 
Hag at your own table. Compare it 
with any coffee—for flavor, aroma— 
everything! Mail the coupon today. 


KAFFEE HAG CORPORATION, 
Dept. D-1, Cleveland, Ohio 

Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag to 
make ten cups of good coffee. enclose ten cents 
(stamps or coin), 


Name 





Address 





<— ») KAFFEE - 


HAG 
COFFEE 
* Now a Mellgg product 


Not a substitute—but REAL COFFEE—wminus caffeine 


In using advertisements see page 6 











“Very Special,”’ 
he says 
—and he knows 


Why have so many chefs and butch- 
ers... why have almost all packers 
in all the meat producing countries 
used Russell Cutlery for almost a 
century? The answer is simple. 





The Best is Cheapest 


Since 1834 Russell Green River Cutlery has 
set the smartest pace in quality, wear and style. 
Almost a century’s experience makes this 
possible. 


True Economy 


is achieved by paying a little 
more and getting years of real 
service. 


Stainless Steel, specially hand- 
pean is used on Russell 
nives ...and forks, too. 


A blue color design on shapely handles iden- 


tifies the Royal Blue line...a recent highly | 


acceptable Russell contribution to usefulness 
and beauty in the kitchen. 


Useful Hints 


A quaint little booklet with hints on table ap- 
pointments and with a 

display of Russell Cut- 

lery will be sent to you 

... for the asking. 


RUSSELL 


& 8 


* 


Gc RE EN 2 
CUTLERY 
TURNERS FALLS, 


MAS Se 





Hinds like CHowers 


_ deserve constant care 


Now you can enjoy the pleasure of look 
A B ing after your own garden, and your own 
home, and still keep the lovely oft 
whiteness of your hands Before and 
after doing garden or housework, just 
apply Chamberlain's Hand Lotior Over 
each tiny pore, it leaves a it film—an 


“invisible glove that 
guards your hands from the 
minute particles of dirt and 
water which would otherwise 





“7 oe Des roughen them. Kasy to ap 
ome svelesie ply. Dries quickly. Heals 
v . pro rough or chapped hands 
Pores. Prove its marvelous results 
B—No protec- at our expense. Just send 
tion Pore in- your name and get our 
flamed by dirt special one-week bottle free. 


and cole Chamberlain Laboratories, 


248 Sixth, Des Moines, Iowa. 


Chamberlain's * 


HAND LOTION s 


“The Invisible Glove” 
April 1928 Good Housekeeping 








Fashions 
* (Continued from page 252) 
and stockings, as black 
stockings (a shade of a brownish-red which 
suggests an Indian’s legs) could be used with 
any of the combinations. And there are nu- 
merous smart bags of black suéde, or gray bags 
with black trimming, to complete the ensemble. 
This use of a plain and checked material 
could equally well be carried out in the light 
colors—beige with a brown and white check, 
or gray with a gray and white check and worn 
with a gray crépe frock. Aslight colors are to be 
so smart, gray or beige would perhaps be a wiser 
choice for the younger woman, while the older 
woman naturally turns to black or dark gray. 
Champcommunal makes for the first really 
warm weather an ideal street frock of navy 
blue rep, which we illustrate on page 67. 
Some women require instead of the rep dress 
one of silk or crepella. An attractive afternoon 
model on page 67, useful under a coat, or with 
out a coat as the weather becomes warmer, 
Patou has made, showing diagonal lines in the 
blouse and horizontal ones in the skirt. 





Hats 

The all-important hat question comes in 
right here. Nothing could be smarter for 
either dress than the Reboux model shown in 
the center of page 67. The crown in this hat 
follows the shape of the head and has a tiny 
brim which is turned up directly at the front. 
Variations on the close-fitting felt hatare 
many, and the important thing is to choose a 
model that is becoming, as long as it conforms 
to close-fitting lines. Felts will still be worn 
in the light colors, and of course there will be 
some smart straws. We hear, too, with in- 
terest, that moiré silks are being used for some 
| of the smartest hats. 
brims make their appearance, but for the first 
hat get one of the rather close ones. 
| Another interesting new tendency is the 
use of the separate blouse, shown on page 70, 
either in satin, crépe, or one of the figured 
prints. These are worn to complete a suit 
with a short jacket, or to complete an ensemble 
with a long coat. By lining the long coat with 
the same material as the blouse, it gives the 
feeling of a complete costume. 

Sports clothes we must have today, whether 
we live in the country, or go to it Two pretty 
frocks are shown in our opening page—one the 
fashionable, polka-dotted material in tobacco 

| brown, with close white dots, made in a simple 
fashion by Yteb; another is a Davidson model 
in one of Rodier’s lovely, porous weaves in 
beige, with trimming bands of deep brown. 
| With it is worn a crocheted cap to match—a 
| practical affair for bad weather, or for our 
| American seaside resorts. 
| But, as ever, we find the ideal sports costume 
in Chanel’s model shown on page 69. Here 
the skirt and the short jacket are made of a 
novelty jersey in brown and red, with a blouse 
of jersey of a plain color. 


Evening Clothes 

Evening clothes for spring and summer will 
be made of chiffons, satins, and all-over beaded 
materials. The Redfern model (center right of 
page 71) is in chiffon. Here the ruffles of the 
skirt are finished with a rhinestone edge, which 
is repeated attractively in the bodice. In 
sharp contrast to this is the Yteb model of stiff, 
white satin, with the skirt embroidered in 
sequins and rhinestones, while the waist has 
interesting diagonal lines, the lower one form- 
ing a deep girdle. Here, as in all the dresses, 
we feel the slightly more fitted effect, the waist 
following the natural lines of the figure. 

Just a word must be said of the ’kerchief, 
dotted perhaps, which is worn with the simple 
evening dresses; and just one more word about 
the continuance of jewelry to match the frock. 


shoes, with the new | 


As the spring advances, | 


| 


| Colored stones are worn with colored dresses, | 





Chanel crystals, both in chains and in tight 


' necklaces, with gowns of white or pale colors. 


and gold and silver jewelry, as well as the | 
































Made under White Tar and Manaban proceses | 







A “Slip-In” (side-opening) bag 
out clothes moths, and won’t 
or break down. 

Don’t delay in getting absolute pro 


tection for your coats and dresses . . , 


Ask for “SLIP-IN” Bags by name 
at Drug and Department Stores, _ 
Sizes and Prices "1 
34% 6x50 Tar $1.75 Cedar $2.25 5 
24x6x60 Tar 2.00 Cedar 2.50 | 
Hold from 3 to 5 garments each 
_ If you cannot buy direct from your dealer, 
| address Dept. G, The White Tar Company 
| of New Jersey, Inc., Belleville Turnpike, 
| Kearny, N. j. S| 
L Be 
ANANANAY ON RNR 


DADIC FRO to r order! 
PARIS FROCKS CAVE! 


From our attractive new Style Book you can select the 
latest and smartest Spring frocks, just like the ones 
from Paris 








We cut and make these frocks to your 
exact size, thus insuring most beautiful 
lines and perfect fit; all the difficult sewing 
is done jor you, completely and in expert 
fashion: embroidery, pleating, tucking 
already MADE; trimmings of quality 
included 

The dresses are ready to FINISH; simple 
instructions show easily how to sew up 
seams, and ior this—your only task—you 
save considerably You obtain the latest 
Paris styios, finest fabrics and perfect Mt at 
about the cost of the materials alone! 
Write or your copy of FREE Style Book today 
Leading New York Modes, Inc. 

1674 Broadway 

Dept.4-G New York, N.Y 






















ANE BRYANT Maternity 
4 Clothes enable you to 
dress stylishly during all 
stages of maternity —and 
after baby comes as well. 
Latest modes, designed 
to conceal condition and 
provide for expansion. 


Style Book FREE 


Style Book free, showing 
latest styles in Dresses, 
Coats, Skirts and Corsets 
for Maternity Wear. Also 
Apparel for Baby. Send today. 


fane PWryant $25. New 
Twit DIDINGS 


- ENGRAVED OR PRINTED INVITATIONS we 
I FREE SAMPLES: 100 VISITING CARDS $1 
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CAPITOL SOCIAL ENGRAVING CO. 
433 EVENING STAR BLOG. WASHINGTONOS 
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UTILIVAR 


UTILITY VARNISH 


if 


Its Beauty Lasts 
on Floors, 


Furniture and 
~ Woodwork 


* UTILIVAR is a clear, spar varnish for use on floors, 
woodwork, linoleum, furniture, automobiles and 
beats. It withstands weather and it is waterproof. 
As its name implies, it is an every purpose varnish. 


Utilivar is also made in Light Oak, Dark Oak, 
Cherry, Walnut and Mahogany shades which stain 
and varnish in one operation. Easy to apply, it 
dries over night with a fine lustre and produces a 
durable finish which does not turn white. 


Ask for Utilivar by name. The Utilivar can 
has a quick snap-on-and-off cap making it easy to 
keep unused portion properly sealed for future 
needs. Keep acan of Utilivar on hand. It is a 
wood preservative. 

Prices in the United States: Gallons $5.50, 
1/2 Gallons $2.90, Quarts $1.55, Pints $0.85, 1/2 
Pints $0.50. Money refunded if not found satisfac- 
tory. One gallon covers approximately 300 square 
feet two coats. . 


Write for booklet, “Paint 
and Varnish Facts” and for 
name of Utilivar dealers in 
your community, 





McDOUGALL- BUTLER CO., Inc. 
Evans, Water and Norton Screets, BUFFALO, N.Y. 
Established 188 
NEW YORK 
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IN 1928 *7 


Thousands of men and women are making 
big weekly incomes—whole or spare time— 

elling our wonderful line of Dress Materials, 

Underwear, Corsettes, osiery, ete., in their { 
home town. You can do the same. Experience 
unnecessary. Write for Sample Outfit, showing 
amazing variety of eye-opening bargains that 
bring quick, easy orders. Steady repeat business 
from pleased patrons doubles profits quickly. 
y Ol @stablished house guarantees satistaction 

A pleasant, profitable, dignified way to increase 
y income. Our representatives have been paid 
y! 
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several million dollars. Get your share of this 
year's commissions. Write TODAY. | 
MUTUAL FABRIC COMPANY 

803 Fowler Bidg., BINGHAMTON, N. Y. 4 














FISH 


Good economical food, yet we eat 
less fish than any other nation. You 
would eat more fish if you served 
it with a dressing of 3 parts hot 
melied butter and 1 part 


LEA & PERRINS’ 


* 


SAUCE 


Write for our free recipe booklet. 
Lea & Perrins, Dept. B, 239 West St., N.Y. 


GOINTO BUSINES atea “New System 


thing. M4 ly Factory” in your community. We furnish every- 
men, Bie Co eine Opportunity unlimited. Either men or wo- 
) wit Yeh Beatie: Free. Write for it today. Don't put it off! 

° RAGS DALE, Drawer 60, East Orange, N. J. 





FOR YOURSELF 
Establish and oper- 








When Your Blood Is Poor} 
(Continued from page 84) 


can come together in this effort of Goop| 
| HOUSEKEEPING to better the health and vitality 
| of its readers. 

The discovery of the favorable therapeutic 
effects of feeding the vital organs of food ani- 
| mals to the human animal suffering from ane- 
| mia led at once to the consideration of an im- 
portant factor in human diets. This factor is 
the well-known objection of the ordinary indi- | 
| vidual to the continued ingestion of large quan- | | 
tities of any one diet, especially animal diet. | 
| It is well known, for instance, that if you eat | 
| fish or quail or other game continually, the | 
| result is the development of a potent revulsion 
| to the continuation of the diet. Liver is no 
exception to this rule. Most people relish from 
time to time a meal of liver and bacon, but 
when it comes to a daily consumption of liver 
or kidney in any form or shape, this revulsion 
may occur. 

It has been suggested in the Journal of the 
American Medical Association that the trouble 
may be in the method of cooking, which is 
| usually frying. A series of recipes for cooking 
|liver in other ways is given, but even this 
variation in the form of cooking will probably 
| not be sufficient to overcome the natural indis- 
position to eat continually of a diet of this kind. 
Goop HovusEKEEPING has taken up this prob- 
| lem also, and in the December, 1927, issue has 
| suggested variations in the preparation which 
may make a liver diet more palatable. 

A more efficient means, however, of over- 
coming this difficulty is found in the prepara- 
| tion of extracts from these organs, of a char- | 
acter which would be wholly unobjectionable | 
to the patient. For a long time physiologists 
| have attributed to the marrow of the bones | 
| important functions in respect of regeneration 





Sample This 


Smart new way to 
dress your salads. 
Send Coupon Today / 
— ! 
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Learn to give the caterer’s magic 

touch to everyday recipes! 

Try this new easy way to amazing salads 
and | Aer that are really simplest of all 
to prepare. A way that makes a quick 
mayonnaise that is deliciously smooth and 
different. A way that also lends whipped 
cream magic to tomato soup, hot chocolate 
and delightful sauces. You'll find it a short 
cut to perfect cake icing without cooking 
or bother. All with the widely known 
marshmallow cream called Hip-O-Lite 
especially prepared for everyday home use. 

ialods of thousands use this way to 
give new charm and deliciousness to gela- 
tine, tapiocas, berries, pastries and fruits. 
The trial package shows all. With ic come 
recipes for countless handy uses. Learn 
all Hi Lite means to you. Note its puri- 
ty and the simplicity of its use. Mark how 
children love it. See how it saves time and 
effort in producing the variety that’ makes 
foods interesting. At all grocers, or cut 
out the coupon. 





of red blood corpuscles and red coloring matter 
where deficiencies have occurred. 


Anemia in Animals 
One of the latest contributions to the litera- 


HIP-O-LITE 


oR 
“Marshmaliow Creme 





ture of anemia is found in the Journal of the 
American Medical Association of January 14, 
| 1928, from a group of physicians in Portland, 
Oregon. It is easy to establish experimental 
anemia in animals, particularly rabbits, by in- 
troducing into the blood sufficient quantities of 
pure, distilled, sterilized water. It reduces the 





THE HIP-O-LITE COMPANY. 200 MARKET ST. ST _ LOUIS. MO 
ENCLOSED PLEASE FIND \& TO COVER POSTAGE FOR YOUR 
LURE GAMPLE OF HIPOAITE AMO PETITE @ECIPE Oe 


Name.... 
Address... - 


City and Srate.....-- 





blood count and the coloring matter to the 





same extent as in anemic patients. In treating 
this experimental anemia with extracts from 
| liver, kidney, and blood, rapid improvement in | 
the condition of these rabbits occurred. The | 
| blood count soon rose even above the normal, 
and also the coloring matter therein. 

Applying this principle to anemic patients, 
that is, nuclear extracts of liver and associated 
bodies, it was found that in nearly every case 
| the same rate of gain was noticed as was found 
| by feeding the liver and other organs directly. 

The prediction, therefore, is warranted in this | 
case that it is the nucleoproteins, or nucleate 
soda, or its compounds, that constitute the | 
active principles of liver, and liver-related 
foods, which have proven so beneficial. 

; The real beginning of the liver diet in modern | 
times must be credited to the physicians con- 
nected with the Harvard Medical School. 
Minot and Murphy contributed the first article 

| with regard to this matter to the Journal of the 
American Medical Association in the issue of 

| August 14, 1926. They called attention to the 

| fact that there were natural remissions of dis- 

| ease in cases of pernicious anemia so that any | 

ene in a change of diet might be at- 
tributed to these natural causes. When, how- 

ever, they added liver to the diet of the perni- 
cious anemic patients, they found an almost 
universal improvement which could not have 
been attributed to the natural remission of the 
disease. To these men, therefore, must be | 
given the credit of having first employed liver | 
in diet therapy for this apparently incurable | 
disease. | 
Since the publication of their epoch-making | 
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Give name 
of your 
plumber. 


The ‘‘Holyoke” Kerosene Heater will 
furnish your country or suburban home 
with all the hot water you will need at 
a surprisingly low cost. 

It is Clean—Safe—Convenient. 


HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 
HOLYOKE, MASS. 








264 


Prof. Foges, Head of the Great Medical Clinic 
of Vienna, says: “The human intestinal tract 
is the most prolific source of disease.” 


The 


Lazy Colon 


(The Larger and Lower Intestine) 
Sir Hermann Weber. 
an eminent English 
physician, was de- 
seended from excep- 
tionally short-lived an- 
cestors for four gen- 
erations. Making a 
study of longevity, he 
decided to try for a 
long life. His cele- 
brated book on 
“ Lengevity"’ was 
published in his 95th 
year (1923). The 
principles he lays 
down are fully di- 
gested in the chapter 
on Longevity in “‘The 
Lazy Colon.” 


Of this epoch-marking book on Newer Meth- 
ods in treatment of intestinal stasis (constipa 
tion and allied disorders) Prof. John Dewey, 
of Columbia University, wrote: “A service has 
been rendered to all by making this material 
available: also Prof. McCollum, of Johns 
Hopkins, reported: “It is very well written and 
should accomplish much good.” The very en- 
thusiastic response of the public requires 
printing of 26,000 at end of 2d year. 

It is not a health book in the ordinary 
sense, filled with pet theories, but derived 
from investigations and discoveries of 300 
physicians of international reputation, since 
the first study of this condition by X-rays as 
“ There has been a remarkable 
outpouring of favorable opinion. For in- 
stance the late Judge Gary (head of U. 8. 
Steel, the greatest Corporation of its kind in 
the world), in buying 10 books for friends, 
wrote, with permission to publish: “J have 
read The Lazy Colon with a great deal of 
interest and benefit. It is a fine piece of work 
in a high degree original, wisely written and 
packed with information from the most au- 
thoritative sources. I congratulate both the 
authors and publishers.” 


By CHarLes M. CaMpBELL and Apert K. 
DETWILLER, M.D., of New York. 


SOME OF THE 36 CHAPTER TITLES 


Mysteries of the Intestines Revealed by X-Rays; Some 
Curious Causes of Constipation; Startling Theories of Self 
Poisoning; Story the Urine Tells; Surprising Theory of 
Water Drinking; Hardening of the Arteries; High Bleed 
Pressure; Purgatives, their Proper and improper Use; 
Mineral Oil; Bran or gar, Which? Vitamin Facts; 
Greatest Menace of All; Intelligent Use of the Enema; 
Coated Tongue, Its Cause and Meaning; ts Sugar of Milk 
the Long Sought Remedy? Good Complexions and Beauti- 
ful Hair; Starting Right with Children. 


$3, prepaid. Can return in 5 days in good 
condition, for refund, if dissatisfied. 

Piecase call attention of male members of 
the family to this advertisement. UCA- 
TIONAL PRESS, Dept. E2, 4 E. 12th, New York. 


late as 1907. 











The simple grace and dignity of Plymouth- 
ian traditions is embodied in this pattern. 
The Watson craftsmen have prepared an 
interesting and informative gift suggestion 
book which is yours for the asking. They 
want to send it to you. A postal will bring it. 
THE WATSON COMPANY 
Silversmiths since 1875 


ATTLEBORO 5, MASS. 
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When Your Blood Is Poor| 


article other investigations, to some of which 
allusion has already been made, rapidly fol- 
lowed. The summary of their investigation is | 
made in the following language: 

“The dietetic treatment of pernicious anemia 
is of more importance than hitherto generally 
recognized. Forty-five patients with pernicious | 
anemia observed essentially in sequence are 
continuing to take a special diet that they have 
now been living on for from about six weeks to | 
two years, but which was temporarily omitted 
by three. This diet is composed especially of 
foods rich in complete proteins and iron, par- 
ticularly liver, and containing an abundance of | 
fruits and fresh vegetables and relatively low 
in fat.” 

Drs. Murphy and Monroe of the Harvard 
Medical School continued the discussion of this 
problem the next year, in an article published 
in the Journal of the American Medical Associa- 
tion of April 16, 1927. This article shows the 
beneficial influence of a liver diet as particu- | 
larly reflected in the improved composition of | 


| the blood. The general results of their investi- | 


gations corroborated the observations made by | 
Minot and Murphy under the diet containing 
a prominent component of liver. 
Among other things they demonstrated that 
there was a marked increased reaction in the 
bone marrow, which is considered an important 


factor in the regeneration of red corpuscles of | 
the blood. 
There was also, coincident with this, an in- | 


| creasing red blood cell count with a correspend- | 


ing increase in the percentage of hemoglobin. | 
The blood tissue as a whole was improved in 
all its properties. The appearance of red cor- | 
puscles became normal, not only in number, 
but in composition. 

Commenting on the progress which has been 
made in the therapeutic treatment of pernicious 
anemia, the Journal of the American Medical | 
Association in its issue of March 26, 1927, says: | 

“There have been striking indications of late | 
that dietary factors may play a significant part 
in the ability of the body to recover from cer- 
tain forms of anemia. The feeding of liver in 
the management of pernicious anemia has re- 
ceived a vigorous impetus, particularly as a 
result of the observations of Minot and others 
in Boston. At the University of Rochester, 
Whipple and his associates have effectively 
studied the potential hemoglobin-forming ca- 
pacity of certain diet factors in artificially pro- 
duced severe secondary anemias. The animals | 
used were kept on a ration seemingly adequate | 
for health over long periods, yet unadapted to 
secure restitution of the hemoglobin removed | 
by hemorrhage. Livers of the pig, beef, and 
chicken are potent regenerative factors.” 





Anemia Cure Is Frequent 


It is evident from the foregoing that there is 
real merit in this discovery. In other parts of 
the world physicians have taken up this form of 
diet therapy with corroborating results. It is 
no longer either theoretical or problematical. 
It is a demonstrated fact that anemia in all its | 
forms, and especially in the pernicious form, | 
may be cured in most cases. It would be idle 
to suppose that there are no cases in which | 
curative effects are impossible. When the dis- 
ease has gone too far, when the resistance of 
the body has been too greatly diminished for 
recuperation, or when the vital forces are so 
weak as not to function in the normal way, | 
there are cases where this treatment is futile. 

It has gone far enough to stimulate the char- 
latan in medicine. All medical discoveries of 
any merit are followed by the incursion of nos- 
trums and quackery. One would think that | 
there had hardly been time for the appearance | 
of such developments in this field of bromato- | 
therapy. But, alas! such is not the case. Ina 
newspaper of January 15, 1928, I find this 
flaming advertisement: 

“What is this mysterious substance in liver 
that is restoring thousands of weak, anemic 
people to robust health? The price of liver has 
gone up in New York, Baltimore, Detroit and 





Good Bookcase 
for the price of a good book! 
: =< ———— = | 
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On Approval—Direct to Us 


fiud: . Joke 


Endorsed by Over 100,000 Users 
Made for and used in many of the finest homes and 
offices throughout the country. Made in sections of dif- 
ferent sizes, combining utility, economy and attrac 
tive appearance. Price complete as shown above, with 
non - binding, Geopgenren felt - cushioned 

lass doors, beautifully finished in plain golden oak, 
$15.75. In quartered oak or in imitation mahogany 
or walnut (willow), $18.25. In genuine mahogany 
or walnut, $23.50. Other styles at correspondingly 
low prices. ry -r direct from factory or 
warehouse at a big saving TO YOU. Write for 

new catalog No. 28. 

The C. J. Lundstrom Mfg. Co., Little Falls, N. Y. 
Manofacturers of Sectional Bookcases since 189 
Branch Office and Warehouse: Kansas City, Mo 

New York Show Room, 180 W. 42d St. 





The new simple, 

quick way of using 
brushing lacquers and brushing 
Duco. Smoother, richer finishes. 


LACQUER-WELL SPRAY GUN 


46 Home Uses 
Use it for refinish- 
ing the car, furai- 
ture, window 
screens, 
washing, ete. 
lent for any 4 
(Extra Tanks, 25c) ing purpose. Auto- 
matic continuous spray action; extra tanks can be use! 
for keeping various colors or liquids ready for instant 
use. Quality-made for long service. Sent postpaid ~ 
where in U. S. upon receipt of $2.50, extra tanks 2 
each. Literature free on request. ‘ 
The Lacquer-Well Spray Co., 2015 E. 105th St., Cleveland, Obie 
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Always— 
USE PAGE 6 


Before buying any unfamiliar thing it 
is a good plan to consult Page 6 and 
see if it is advertised in Good House- 
keeping. Page 6 is Good Housekeeping$ 
Index to Guaranteed Advertisements. 
Every product advertised here is guaran- 
teed. Such merchandise lasts longet, 
ives you better service and satisfaction. 
ake it a habit to consult Page 6 when 
ever you make up a shopping list. 


——— 





FOR YOUR HEALTH’S SAKE FOUNTAIN most 
DON'T LICK with TONGUE HYDRAWLIK *LICKS-EM-ALL” 
CHRIOTTS, STAMPS, etc.! Automatically 
otable Invention for Every Home and Office. 
Orange, black Bakelite—5th Avenue sca. Specie 
ulness, ¢ ance. easure, com pecial 
Interesting details tree. Hydrawlik Corp-3, Roselle, N.4, 
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VERYTHING you need to have and 
Exe floors beautifully polished is in- 
duded in the Old English Waxer-Polisher 
Outfit at Special $3.90 price. Consists of 
following supplies actually worth $5.10; 1 


*0ld English Waxer-Polisher worth $3.90 
itself, can Old English Paste Wax worth 45c, r 


pint can Old English Liquid Wax worth 75c, | 
and valuable book on ‘“‘Floor Care.” 


You merely glide the Waxer-Polisher over 
your floors. It goes everywhere — under 
heavy furniture, under radiators, right up 
to the baseboard. With it you can both | 
apply the wax and polish the floor without 
stooping or kneeling. Can be used with 
either paste or liquid wax. 

For sale at paint, hardware, drug, house-fur- 
nishing, department stores. if your dealer cannot 
wepply ye ‘ou, send check or money-order with coupon 

Senutactured by makers of the famous 


Old English Wax 


The A. S. Boyle Co., 1383 Dana Ave., Cincinnati, O 
Send me an Old English Waxing Outfit at Special 
$3.90 price (Denver and West, 44.25; Canada, 
$4.50; Winnipeg and West, $5.00), enclosed. 

Name 





JAMES BORING’S CRUISES 


NORTH CAPE 


By Chartered White Star Liner 


5. S. CALGARIC 
To the Land of the Midnight Sun 
Leaves Montreal June 2ist for Iceland, 
Norway'sFjords, Copenhagen, Stockholm, 
and other European ports. Stop-over privi- 
leges. Rates $550 u .Shoretripsincluded. 
Fourth Annual Mediterranean Cruise 
February, 1929 

Inquire Your Own Agent or 

James Bering’s Travel Service, Inc. 
pt. N-324 

730 Fifth y+ at 57th St. 
New York 
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SHeet Music 


“CENTURY” and et the world’s 
Bes Edition of the world’s Best Music 
by the world’s Best Compenses. It’s 
15 cents (20 cents in Canada); 2500 
selections for Piano, Piano Duos, 
Violin and Piano, Saxophone, Mando- 
lin, Guitar and Vocal. Get free cata- 


Ogue at your dealers, or write us. 


Century Music Publishing Co. 


227 West 40th Street 
New York City 


|in other cities where on donee keep abreast 
| of times. There is a reason. r if you don’t 
| know—you ought to eon tor science has 
discovered in beef and calves’ liver a mysterious 
| substance that by actual test has succeeded in 
| restoring to good health thousands of weak, 
thin-blooded, worn-out people. So leading 
| physicians the country over are advising their | 
run-down, 
liver for better health, more energy, and greater 
vitality. The secret of how this mysterious 





| 


thin-blooded patients to eat more | 


| 


substance rejuvenates the corpuscle factory | 


| disease will not worry about that. 


ters to him is that now he can be cured. 
Hemo-Liver 

The above contains only a few selections of | 
| this flaming advertisement of Hemo-Liver—in | 
other words, Blood-Liver. This is the begin- 
ning. 


Get | 





| It is time to warn the readers of Goop Hovse- 

KEEPING against being “taken in” by any such 
claims. I have shown above that the active 
| principles in liver, and other vital organs such 
| as the kidney, the pancreas, bone marrow, and 
| endocrine glands, may be extracted scientifi- 
-ally, proved experimentally in a scientific way, 
and used in lieu of the organs themselves, 
often with great benefit to the patient. 
statement of the kind I have just read is not 
based on any scientific evidence, does not con- 
tain any discussion of scientific experiments, 
| and is to be considered only in the light of a 
| deceptive attempt to separate the individual 
suffering from any form of anemia, from his | 
cash, 





Our Lives Are Longer 
| In the last twenty-five or thirty years, as I 
have frequently pointed out in these columns, 
there has been a gradual increase in the average 
length of human life. Up to the present time 
that increase has been secured almost exclu- 
| sively from the diminution of infant mortality. 
Certain infectious diseases also have been 
brought under partial control. Smallpox was 
the earliest of the diseases modified by pre- 
ventive medicine. At first, the mechanism of 
the prevention was not understood. It was 
| merely the result of the accidental observation 
on the part of the celebrated physician, Dr. 
| Jenners. 


| still eludes the searchers, but the victim of the | 
What mat- | 


There may be an avalanche of similar | 
discoveries published in what are considered | 
to be dependable and respectable newspapers. | 


A| 


| 


| 


| Jt was not until the era of Pasteur that the 


| theories on which the prevention of smallpox 
| was founded were disclosed. In addition to 


| smallpox, tuberculosis and typhoid fever, both | 


infectious diseases, have been curbed and, so 


obliterated. 

We are now in a position where we can begin 
to improve the average length of human life 
not solely by prevention of infant mortality, 
but by saving the lives of the middle-aged and 
the old. 
essentially diseases of early years and manhood. 
Persons from the age of fifteen to forty are 
peculiarly sensitive to the ravages of these dis- 
eases. Diabetes and anemia, while not con- 
fined to ages above forty, are more prominent 
in the old than in the young. Striking progress 
| has already been made in combating the devas- 
tation of these two diseases of the old. 

Dr. Irving Fisher, in a recent address, made 
the prediction that by the close of this century, 
that is, the beginning of the year 2000, the 
average length of life may be eighty years. 
This is probably somewhat optimistic. The 
early advances of any art or science are more 
rapid than the later. Therefore, the rate of 
progress slows down as the period of experi- 
ment advances. There are diseases of the old, 
the character of which is still unknown. Can 
cer, hardening of the arteries, and diseases of 
the heart are types of these diseases that are 
still unconquered. 

Among the services of Goop HOUSEKEEPING 
to the public health and the public welfare, the 
efforts that have been made to better the con- 
ditions of infancy and early life, and to alleviate 





| far as typhoid is concerned, may be considered | 


Typhoid fever and tuberculosis are | 


| to some extent the ravages in older periods, ’ 


THE 
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-what a charming 
bridge seu" 
Of course it’s charming . . . a Carrom- 


decorated Bridge Set in Chinese Red 
— with grained Black Moire cover- 


in . four padded-seat folding chairs 
to ath 
Graceful... brilliantly beautiful ...avail- 


able at leading furniture and department 


stores. Jade Green, Canary Yellow, 
Chinese Red . . . harmonious two-tone 
effects . . . vividly decorated table tops! 


For nearly thirty years Carrom tables 
have been known for their outstanding 
quality. Patented leg-locks, unusually 
simple in operation, hold the tables 
perfectly rigid. 


Win a Bridge Set Free 


Solve the simple Auction Bridge problem be- 
low and win one of the five bridge sets or one 
of ten decorated bridge tables offered for the 
fifteen best solutions. 


AUCTION BRIDGE PROBLEM No. 3 


Spades: Hones Hearts: 9-7-3-2; Diamonds: J-10-4-3 
Clubs: A-Q-J-2. With the above hand, what pat 
be the correct declarations, score love-all? (A) If 
held by South (Dealer). 5) If held by North (Third 
Hand), Gente having bid one Spade and West havin 
passed. (C) If held by North (Third Hand), Sout 
aving bid one Heart and West having passed. (D) 
If held by East (Fourth Hand) South a having bid one 
No Trum jest having doubled and having 
passed. (E) Which of the four above questions is the 
most difficult and why? (Answers to E must not ex- 
ceed 50 words.) 
Rules of the Contest: _1. . Everybody except Carro 
employees may enter. 2. lykite answers to AUC “TION 
BRIDGE questionson plain paper, and mail them tous, 
not later than midnight, April 7, 1928. 3. Write poe 





seqoens address in upper left hand corner of pa 
Upon entering this contest i+ Re e toabide by the 
0 SOLE JUDGE. 


Setllions of MR. MILTON C 





FOLDING TABLES 
Ludington, Michigan 





Prevent Radiator Smudge on 
ings, pictures, and hangings 


walls, ceil- 
Protect dec 


orations. Save expense. Therm-0-flectors 
are custom built to fit any radiator Net 
only space above radiator but entire wail 


stays clean. Write today for full details. 


"Heal-deflecting radiator shields 


The J. D. Gerken Co., Dept. 4, 27 Ontario St, 
Toledo, Ohio 
Representatives wanted tn every locatity 





Choose correct stationery for the happy Ly — in 

the quiet leisure of 

more satisfactorily than on @ hast, 

Our complete Sample Book, with 

—— * is so complete that it will delight you. 
S se 


dainty book on ‘‘Wedding 
prices on fashionable stationery will om - sarprise you, too. 


LANGENBERG BLDG 








ENGRAVED 


EDDING 
STATIONERY 


much 
trip! 
sug- 


vour owns 
sheppin 
its helpfu 





mt FREE upon request, Sapetber with our 


. Write. for it! Our low 
Ghe Cathedral of Engraving. ne. 
LOUIS, MO, 


advertisome nts see page 6 
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Aaaa ; When Your Blood Is Poor 
Gli stening white have beén continuous and, to a certain extent, 





successful. After all, the greatest thing in the 
home is health. If we are ill, all the efforts of 
the home fail to appeal to us. No amount of 
physical improvement in a home can compen- 
sate for the death of a beloved child, or a per- 
manent injury to his health. Good food, good 
digestion, good sanitary conditions of life are 
still dominant factors of domestic happiness. 





Why Do We Buy Fruits? | Your straw hat is 
(Continued from page 85) | nel if it looks new! 


Here’s a chemist’s tabulation of the food 
values in an orange: 
Water.... .86.0% Lime... 0.029% 
Protein. . . 0.6% Phosphorus. 0.016% 
(meat substitute) Iron 0.0002% 
Fat. 0.2% (After Sherman) 


Refinish your old straw hat with 

Colorite! Takes but a few minutes 

and you have a smart ‘‘new”’ hat, 

with a flexible, durable, water- 

proof finish. Sixteen popular 
Was this toilet bowl colors. Handy brush and full di- 
scoured? No! Then Sugar... 10.5% rections with each bottle. Dries 
how did it get so clean, Minerals 0.4% ready to wear in a half-hour. Be 
and sparkling, and Calories per lb.....210 sure of results—ask for Colorite 
gleaming? Sani-Flush (after Lusk) by name. 
did it! Vitamin A Present 

Sani-Flush cleanses Vitamin B se ° 

the toilet more thor- Vitamin C... Abundant 

ouly than any brush. Marks, Vitamin D 

and stains, and incrustations dis- Vitamin E ; 

appear. Sani-Flush reaches the 4, STRAW HAT FINISH 

hidden trap, and banishes foul Water stands out as high, but in ‘hot 

odors. weather especially we need lots of water to 25¢at Drug and Department Stores 

So easy to use too. Just sprin- make the perspiration, which by evaporation Al pee ite Fabric Dyes 
kle it in the bowl, following direc- from the body keeps down internal body tem- | ao ty - 














tions on the can, and flush. The perature and prevents “sunstroke.” I can get Hade by CArPENTER-Morton Company, Bastoy, Mass 

work is done. Well done. water cheaper from the city tap, but there is 
Keep a can of Sani-Flush handy. reason to believe that the fruit water is re- 

It is harmless to plumbing con- leased to the blood more slowly, and with less | ° $ 

nections. waste, than when we pour copious drafts of EV = 104 
Buy Sani-Flush in new punch- pure water through our digestive tract. Water 


top can at your grocery, drug taken this way is also less likely to produce the | tt) y Church 
> : harm attributed to “washing food down.” The | 





r hardw st » 25e. I . 
si = en “ indigestible fiber taken with the fruit water is This Easy Way 


also mildly laxative and helps to keep the 


e | bowels functioning. The high water content | M BURT RAT, Pa. and Indies of her guxiliary found 
ani= u of fruits is then a blessing, rather than other-| them $i04 inno time “Another apxiliagy in Weet Va 
TRA, | wise. Epeee ied = — Shanded i And or, Peawal et 
soe | oO. ral single-handed in exactly 11 minutes. 
Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring | ; ; DUSTAWAY is an amazing new invention—3 
Satisfying the Sweet Tooth fluffy mop-like pocket that slips over any broomg 
Tue Hycrentc Propucts Co. ~“— ‘ - and transforms it into a thin, flexible, washable 
i | This nation as a whole has a marked “sweet | mop i a a Bayi = pore features. Rene nguen £ 
Canton, Ohio tooth.” According to recently published sta- ST ibd ve ek alee Tea a 
Also manufacturers of Melo | tistics, our per-capita consumption of sugar in | s¢ratch. Absolutely unique. Approved ” 
. Good Housekeeping Institute. f 
1909 was 79.7 pounds and in 1924 was 116.3 


pounds. Too much pure sugar in the stomach Test Sample Sent FREE 


at one time retards the flow of digestive juices, free inspection to any chureh, society 
72 > arid: ,¢ > ste artiwve wi ati orciu on request o authorized mem- 
| lowers the acidity, and permits active violation | per. "A°?-minute test will show you 
of the Volstead Act in that region of your body | remarkable fund-raising possibil- © 
ith lucti f alcohol and he _ ee b ities. rz enares special pian of sending , 
with proc uction of alcohol and other toxic sub- | DUSTAWAYS without deposit so that you don’t invest a 
stances. Fruits such as oranges, bananas,| Peny in advance. Send postal for sample today! Generous 
or : - proposition to spare-time workers, too. 
grapes, etc., are bulky. They will often satisfy | qrenco PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. 0-661 Quincy, . 
a youngster’s craving as well as half their ——_—_—— — 
weight of candy, but in eating the orange 
or other fruit he not only satisfies both sweet 
tooth and the desire for bulk, but he does it 
without consuming any great amount of sugar. 
His elder brothers and sisters can well profit 
with him in utilizing this value of fruits, by 
WARREN’S PORCH SHADES <— more fruit desserts and less concen- 
trated sugars. 
Bring Home Life Outdoors Obviously the protein and fat in fruits are 
>in ¢ ae, > are 3 rg . ings 
Plan Now to install a set of these beautiful Porch low in amount. People are apt to value thing 
Shades this spring. Light weight, durable, sightly, because of what they have rather than 7 
and Very Moderate in Price. what they lack. Actually, however, this lack 
Available in Soft Restful Oil-stained Colors, in of protein and fats in fruits is a great advan 
widths from 3 to 12 feet, 6 or 7-foot drop Easily 
hung and taken down. Afford Comfort, Protection, tage to the compounder of diets. Those who 
Privacy. Used on glazed-in as well as open porches want a lot in their stomach, the square-meal 
If your dealer can't supply Warren's Porch Shades, | | advocates, can often be kept from obesity by 
send his name and size of your porch. We will tell you . 2 


how little it will cost to equip It satisfying their bulk demands with fruits and ry rey) K..A 
AUTOMATIC SHADE CO. green vegetables, just because these food- N T we eeae ’ 
on0.408 Samash 22. Sauk Rapids, Minn, | | Stuffs are low in calorie-producing factors. Earn substantial amount weekly retouching phous) 
Their low protein content protects these same you at bome fu rniah ae ig putin and serpploraes 
OTT TEE people by permitting bulk without adding to servi Sept. 34, 3900 8 Aavcial Road, Chicago. _ 
the protein intake, usually adequately met by 
ooked Ru wre a meat, eggs, milk, and cereals. Fruits and green W E D D f N G S 
32 pages. Illustrat Easy, quick and fasci- vegetables are the obesity-fighters’ delight, not | 100 Engraved Wedding Announcements $10.50. 3 


nati ac 7 sha ~y have - | Imitation Engraved $5.00. Correct styles of engT® 
rage Conte tie to start, M and pm As — because of what they have, but because of | pnest stationery. Write for samples. 


INDUSTRY Y BUREAU, Dept. 30. what they lack. ! Adelphia Eng. Co., 826 Walnut St., Philadelphia, P= 
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Tintex 


The Easy Way 
to Tint and Dye 


és 17 
The Tintex-Group for Every 
Home-Tinting eudiving Need 


2— Blue Box — For 
lace trimmed silks — 
tints the silk, lace re- 
mains white. 


4— Whitex — Restores 
original whiteness to 
silk or woolen fabrics. 


l—Gray Box — Tints 


and dyes all materials. 


3—Color Remover 


—Takes the color out 
of dyed materials. 


Use Tintex to keep your wardrobe new 
incolor. For Tintex is so easy to use — 
just “tint as you rinse.” And the results 
are always perfect! The Tintex-Group 
beautifies your entire wardrobe from 
“undies” to dresses of heavy material, 
and inhome-decoration from a table-scarf 
todrapes. See the Tintex Color Card at 
your dealer’s—today! 
ota. Soe 





PARK & TILFORD { a+ 
4#85-C Fifth Avenue, New York 

Please send me 1 package of cc ccceee 
Tintex FREE. color 


INDIVIDUAL SERVICE 


TEA BALLS 


“Every Cup a Treat™ 
The most delightful 
Tea you have ever 
Tasted. Easy to use— 
always uniform in 
flavor and most 
economical 


GOLD CAMEL COVER-HOLDER 
vith DROP-CATCHER 

i an indispensable arti- 

cle of daily use for tea 

bots. It protects the 

cover and cups against 

breaking as well as the 

tal bh from spots 





Peapot (see, illustration) ‘cedar heerlen 
ustrat 
‘amel Individual Service Tea Bella °°”! ‘*” 


April 30, 1928 
TM QTM 


coupon expires 





' alkali-formers. 


| effect. 


TCT OTT TTT TT TT TT eT 


You have all seen the purchase of fruits 
urged because of their content of mineral | 
salts—lime, phosphorus, iron, etc. Highly | 
milled cereals, such as white flour, and milk are | 


| low in iron. Whole grains and meats furnish a | 
fair supply of it. The modern tendency, how- 
| ever, is toward reduction in meat consumption. 
|(Per capita beef consumption 1909, 75.4} 
| pounds. 
| whole cereals is on the increase, but the ma- 
| jority of our cereal intake is of highly-milled, 


| 


In 1925, 62.1 pounds.) The use of 


iron-free material such as white flour, polished | 
rice, etc. The iron lack thereby produced must | 
obviously be made good from some other | 
source, for blood won’t be red without iron out 
of which to make the red substance—needed, | 
in turn, to carry the air with which to keep the | 
body fires burning. Fruits and green vege- | 
tables supply this iron without increasing meat 
consumption. Their content of this metal is 
low, to be sure, but so also is our daily need of 
it. Fruits, then, are far from negligible con- 
tributors of human structural steel. 

We build bones and teeth out of lime and | 
phosphorus. To reach the bones and teeth | 
these building materials must travel by way of 
the blood and be dissolved in it. If I put a 
drop of vinegar into a tumbler of water it dis- 
solves, but now the water tastes “sour.” We 
call things that are sour, acids. If I put a little | 
lime in water, the solution tastes soapy. Lime | 
is not an acid. Add a little lime to the tumbler | 
of vinegar water, and the sour taste will go. 
Substances like lime, which will neutralize acids, 
are called alkalies or bases. We can separate | 
certain substances into acid-formers and | 
Lime is an alkali-former, and | 
phosphorus an acid-former. What happens | 
when I eat an orange? 

The lime and phosphorus of the orange pass 
into solution in my blood. If the blood absorbs 
more phosphorus than lime, it will tend to get | 
“sour.” In brief, the tendency of a food to} 
make blood sour or acid depends upon the 
proportion of alkali-formers and acid-formers, 
such as phosphorus and lime, which it con- 
tains. This souring of blood is technically de- 
scribed as “acidosis.” The word means liter- | 
erally “full of acid.” Souring of blood, or acid- 
osis, is always harmful and may be fatal. The 
minerals of meats and cereals are always pre- 
ponderantly acid-forming. Those of fruits and 
vegetables are usually preponderantly alkali- 
forming. Hence, most fruits and vegetables 
are natural combatants of meats and cereals in 
tending to prevent acidosis. 








Acidosis Fighters | 
But I hear some one say that tomatoes and | 
lemons and grapefruit are often sour. True, | 
but this taste sourness, or acidity, is due to 
compounds usually destroyed in the process of 
digestion and assimilation, and hence the effect 
of these sour-tasting fruits on the blood is due 
not to their taste-acid, but to their mineral 
content. It is true that there are a few fruits, 
such as cranberries and prunes, whose sour- 
tasting organic acids are actually absorbed 
into the blood. Such fruits can not therefore 
be used to combat acidosis, even though their 
mineral content is preponderantly alkaline in 
These are exceptions to the general 
rule, and most fruits and vegetables are fighters 
of acidosis. Perhaps, however, we should add 
the following: 
Nature supplied us with a blood system 
possessing a wonderful defense against blood | 
souring. So good is this defense that the acid- 
formers in my diet may actually surpass the | 
alkali-formers by an appreciable amount be- | 
fore the blood will turn dangerously sour. 
Acute acidosis, then, is not so imminent a dis- 
ease as some would have us believe, but its 
| possibility exists, and we can help avoid that | 
tendency by supplementing our bread and | 
meat diet with fruits and green vegetables. 
There is still another phase of this lime- 
phosphorus story. You and I need daily about 
one-sixtieth of an ounce of lime and about twice 
as much phosphorus. When Sherman studied 
| American dietaries in detail, he found that | 





'most of us normally get our quota of phos-| PARKER BELMONT 
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Cant Slip! © 





Just a slender chain—dainty—charming—but forever 
banishing the discomfort—the annoyance of slipping 
shoulder straps. What a boon to women everywhere! 
And already thousands of women are delighted with this 
new found freedom from a bothersome problem. The 
Lingerie “‘V"’ chain holds the straps securely in place 
Comfortable! And without the slightest danger of tearing 
the most delicate fabric! 

And now the Perfumette! This new style permits use 
of your favorite perfume in the center medallion. It con- 
serves perfume because there is less evaporation. and it 
combines two practical purposes in the most charming, 
daintiest bit of jewelry you ever wore. 

WHITE GOLD FILLED, $1.00 
OR PERFUMETTE, $1.35 
Original Lingerie ‘‘v" 
chains are not sold in 





stores. Be sure to get the Representatives 
original Lingerie ‘‘V"’. P 

You may choose either | Make money full or spare time 
the white gold filled chain showing friends and other this 


wonderful new inventior Selle 
on sight to women everywhere 
Write at once for full detaile of 
selling proposition. Start earning 
atonce! Write today 


at $1.00 or the Perfumette 
chain at $1.35. 

Purchase from our re 
resentative, or order di- 
rect. They are sold under 
a positive guarantee of 
money back if not de- 
lighted. Banish at once the annoyance and discomfort 
of slipping shoulder straps. Don't Wait—Order Now! 


LINGERIE ‘“vV”’ CO. 
14 Oak St., North Windham, Conn. 
LINGERIE “V" COMPANY oo 
14 Oak Street, North Windham, Conn. 
Check Style Wanted 
Enclosed find . which send me a Pert 


§ for 
. Plain White Gold Filled “V"' Chain, under your mor 
guarantee. 

















Tell me without obligation about the opportunity to earr 
extra money showing my friends and others. 


Name. 
Address. 


City State. 


PNietocelS 





F you like 
to draw— 
develop your ar- 
tistic talent — become 
a Commercial st 
Enter this profession in which 
you are paid as much as «a man 
of equal ability. 
With proper training women can earn 
2 good incomes; many have made notable suc- 
cesses. Commercial Art is a necessity to modern 
business and advertising, and million 
yearly for illustrations and designs 
cinating Federal home-stud course 
lessons by weeding, artists, gives you personal 
criticism and leads rapidly to practical work 
Your Art Ability Analyzed Free. Test your 
natural sense of design, proportion, color, perspec- 
tive, ete., with our Art Ability Questionnaire. It 
will show you if your natural talent is worth devel- 
oping. You will be told your score frankly. Send 
today for this Art Ability Questionnaire. 


FEDERAL SCHOOL OF COMMERCIAL DESIGNING 
| 28 Federal Schools Building Minneapolis, Mina. 


Liquid Silmerine.« 
Makes Hair Beautiful 


Applied to finger waves, the permanent or marcel, 
makes natural, perfectly formed waves that remain 
so for days. Helps remove dandruff and oiliness 
Keeps straight hair smooth, sleek,orderly. Good for 
men, women and children. All drug & dept. stores. 

co., CHICAGO, ILL 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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The fas- 
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and lovely ovals 


that make your hands slender - 


LAWLESS almond nails, silver 
half moons give the hands pa- 
trician slenderness. 


Are your nails oval as you would 
have them, with well defined half 
moons? Is the cuticle beautifully 
shaped? Or has it been allowed to 
grow tight to the nail, with shreds of 
dead cuticle disfiguring the rim? 

Is the cuticle perfectly smooth? 
Frequent washing dries out the nat- 
ural oils and tends to make it rough 
and dry. Proper care of the cuticle 


Both here and abroad the smartest women tend 
their nails in this new way. First, removing 
the dead cuticle and bleaching the nail tips with 


will make your nails oval shaped, and 
will reveal the lovely half moons. It 
is almost unbelievable, the beauty 
these three easy steps will bring to 
your whole hand. 

First—Twist a bit of cotton around an 
orange stick and wet with Cutex Cuticle 
Remover. Work around the nail base and 
wipe under each nail tip. Now every shred 
of dead cuticle will just wipe away and the 
nail tips are bleached and cleansed. 

Second—With cotton and Cutex Polish 
Remover wipe away every bit of old Pol- 
ish. This leaves the nail clean and dry, and 
makes the Polish go on more smoothly, 
last longer. Now apply the lovely new 
Cutex Liquid Polish. 

Third—As a final step, smooth the new 
Cuticle Cream or Oil into the cuticle. This 


softens it and keeps it beautifully smooth 
betweer. manicures. 


Women everywhere adore this simple 
way, so smooth and shapely does it 
leave the nails, so graceful the whole 
hand! Cutex Manicure Preparations 
at all toilet goods counters. Each sin- 
gle item, 35c. Liquid Polish Kit, soc. 


Northam Warren, New York, London, Paris 








Cutex Cuticle Remover, then polishing 
and last, finishing with the marvelous 
new Cuticle Cream or Oil. 





Send coupon 


¥ 


Ww 





and 14¢ for 
Six 


New Manicures 


I enclose 14¢ for samples of Cutex Cuticle Remover, Cream, 
Liquid Polish, Polish Remover, Powder Polish, ete. (For Can- 
ada, Dept. LL-3, 1101 St, Alexander St., Montreal.) 

Northam Warren, Dept. LL-3, 114 West 17th St., New York 
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‘Why Do We Buy Fruits? 


phorus, but are apt to be shy on lime. Milk js 
acknowledged to be our best source of lime 
(calcium), but fruits and green vegetables are 
| the next best source. Furthermore, we have 
increasing evidence that in combination with 
| milk, fruits help to conserve the milk lime. 
| Hence the urge to eat more of these foodstuffs 
is stressed by nutrition experts as insurance 
against lime deficiency. 

Fruits are rich in vitamins, is a commog 
phrase. What kinds and what of it? say ye 
It is a comparatively recent discovery that one 
may have all the calories necessary, all the 
protein, fat, starch, sugar, minerals, etc., and 
yet be ill or die unless the diet contains im. 
ponderable amounts of certain substances 
called, for classification purposes, vitamins, 
There are several kinds of these vitamins, each 
protective against a certain type of disease, 
We need them all! I must then balance my 
diet with foods that will supply these factors, 
| Meats and highly-milled cereals are practically 
|lacking in all significant vitamins. Fruits 
| have three of the five now known to be essen. 

tial to complete diet, but one in particular js 
| especially abundant in them; namely, the one 
| that protects us against scurvy. 
For convenience we designate the five kinds 
‘ of vitamins by the letters A, B, C, D, E. The 
scurvy protector is vitamin C. Milk is fairly 
rich in A and B, hence the addition of fruits 
to milk is not absolutely necessary in infant 
feeding on this account alone. Because milk is 
low in C, however, oranges, tomatoes, bananas, 
and scraped green vegetables have assumed in- 
creasing importance to supplement the babies’ 
| bottles as insurance against scurvy, helping at 
| the same time to increase the supply of A and 
B. This vitamin C is also often destroyed by 
cooking methods; hence raw fruits are insurance 
of a supply of this vitamin to adults as well as 
|infants. Neither milk nor fruits contain any 
| appreciable amount of vitamin D, necessary 
against bone malformation or tooth weakness. 
Hence, if a fruit producer tells us that his 
product is abundant in vitamins and leaves us 
to assume he means all vitamins, he is mis- 
branding his product. He must tell us what 
ones are there, if his advice is to be of any 
value as a guide in food purchase and combi- 
nation so far as vitamins are concerned. The 
fact that his product lacks some vitamins 
doesn’t disturb us if we know what it does 
carry, for then we buy his product to get his 
contribution and go elsewhere for the others. 
| We do not expect to buy both nails and thread 
| in a hardware store. 
In meeting the family needs for insuring 
variety, for supplementing deficiencies in other 
|staples of diet, for balancing quantities of 
essential factors, fruits offer valuable assist- 
ance. To most palates they are pleasing, 
hence valuable in not raising antagonistic 
emotional reactions. What they contribute is 
not necessarily found only in them. What they 
lack is not necessarily an indictment against 
them. They are tools which, properly used, 
enrich the diet and the health and happiness of 
mankind. 








Fruit Canned and Dried 


If fruits were always offered us ripe and 
fresh picked, our knowledge of their values 
could rest once for all on the analytical analyses 
found in the diet textbooks. Many people, 
however, are buying their fruits canned of 
dried. Others are using fruit-flavored prod- 
ucts which have little except the taste of the 
natural foodstuff. Are these substances worth 
buying? The drying of fruits lowers appre 
ciably their content of the scurvy-protecting 
vitamin C, but practically all other fru 
values of the original are present intact except 
water. The keeping qualities and the rele 
| tively low cost of the dried fruits make them 
a very attractive means of providing fruit 
values. Their relatively low content in one 
| vitamin should merely suggest our seeking 
one factor elsewhere, not condemnation of the 
| product. Curiously enough, the canning 
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Why Do We Buy Fruits? 


process, as practised commercially, usually 

rotects the scurvy-preventing vitamin from 
destruction. ‘Tests in the author’s laboratory 
have shown canned peaches, tomatoes, and 
strawberries to be practically as rich in this 
factor as the fresh article. The canned fruit, 
then, loses little of its food value by being put 
in cans, and if we consume the can liquor with 
the fruit, we are practically certain of receiv- 
ing all that was in the fruit before packing. 


When we turn to fruit jellies, fruit drinks, 


etc,, the matter is still the same in principle. 
Does the man who drinks a tumbler of fresh- 
pressed orange juice get all that he would if he 
ate the orange from which it was pressed? 
Obviously not, and actually he loses much of 
the laxative value of the fruit, for part of that 
laxative value is in the pulp fiber or cellulose. 
He retains, however, the mineral salts, vita- 
mins, sugars, water. He sacrifices one factor 
(roughage) to taste. How far may we carry 
this privilege? : 

A foodstuff properly made and described is 
worth buying, and its lack of certain factors 
does not necessarily condemn it. If, however, 
the claims made for a fruit product of any 
kind imply that it is a complete substitute for 
the natural product, such a claim is as fraudu- 
lent as the disease-curing claims of any patent 
medicine. With this thought in mind the food 
values of fruits have been outlined above, for 
with what may be expected known, judgment 
of fruit substitutes and modifications may be 
intelligent. 


What’s In a Can of Soup? 


(Continued from page 92) 


Soup is prepared from medium-sized oxtails and 
is blended with a purée of tomatoes, diced car- 
rots, turnips, barley, beef marrow, onions, 
leeks, herbs, and spices. Vegetable Soup is 








well known to most of us, and it is interesting | 


to know that it contains eighteen different vege- 
tables. Asfor the Vegetable-Beef Soup, it is one 
of the most substantial, being a full-flavored 
and full-bodied vegetable soup containing plen- 
tyof beef. Pepper Pot is the real Philadelphia 
variety, rich in its beef broth, macaroni dump- 
lings, honeycomb tripe, potatoes, and tasty 
seasonings, and should tempt one and all. 
Chicken Gumbo Soup is a Louisiana Creole 
dish and differs from Chicken Soup in that it 
contains okra and tomato purée as well. The 
Mulligatawny Soup has chicken and rice as a 
basis, with chutney, curry, fresh fruits, special 
vegetables, spices and seasonings added. It is 
the Chicken Soup of the Orient and is delicious. 
Canned Asparagus, Pea, and Celery Soups 
are made from freshly picked vegetables. They 
are made into a rich, creamy purée and cooked 
with milk, butter, and seasonings. 
added in heating, these make delightful cream 
vegetable soups. Tomato Soup, made from the 
Juice of choice tomatoes blended with butter 


) and seasonings, needs no introduction, for of 


. the soups it is perhaps the most popular. 
~ omato Okra Soup is made in Southern Gumbo 
-_ and is a vegetable blend of tomatoes, 
lutter, seasonings, spices and fresh sliced okra 
as well. Bean Soup, made from pea beans in 
purée, is blended and seasoned in a tempting 
way with a variety of vegetables. Heated with 
milk, it p 


the canned soups. Clam Chowder, too, is so 


mere substantial that it lends itself as a 
vith ~ or either supper or luncheon. Made 
rs tesh clams and combined with pork, 
a ' Potatoes, tomatoes, and tasty season- 
8, it is delightful prepared with milk. 

Bal in the foods included in our daily 
ican a essential to their full enjoyment. 
oun at am, canned soups with their wide 
han Wy avors and consistencies recommend 

Seives to more frequent use in our meal 


ing. They are choice in quality, choice in | 
‘ 


flavor, and all ready to serve. 


If milk is | 


rovides one of the most nutritious of | 
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“@hat a world 


of difference 
walnuts do 
make ~ ~ 


Chocolate 
Walnut 
ej undae 






Nut 
Gelatine 
ealad 


— and right now you can buy such fine 
Walnuts — at such low prices 


When you're planning the daily meal 
and wondering how to strike a new note 
—there’s a safe rule to follow: just add 
Walnuts! 

No special receipts required, no fuss, 
no bother—just add Walnuts. Add Wal- 
nuts to dainty desserts — cakes, ices, 
tarts, pie fillings, and fruit cups. Add 
Walnuts to salads, sandwich spreads, 
novel vegetable dishes, sauces, and poul- 
try dressing. How new they become, how 
novel, tempting, appetizing! 

But en you buy Walnuts—be sure 
you get the best. Remember, it’s kernels 
you want, not shells. 

Diamond California Walnuts are meat- 
full and kernel-perfect, every time! Our 
exclusive grading and testing methods 
assure that fact. We even “weight-test™ 
each nut—pass it under air suction more 
—_ in selection than a human could 
—- make sure its kernel is plump and 

ull. 

And you can be sure of getting them 


DIAM 


You can also buy 
Diamond Walnuts 
shelled—hbalves and 
pieces for instant 
menu use—in two 
sizes of tins, vac- 
uum sealed to reach 
you with all their 
flavor and freshness 
intact. 


—so easily! Before you buy—look on 
the Walnut shell. For now we brand 
every Diamond Walnut with the Dia- 
mond trade-mark by an ingenious method 
that adds nothing to their cost to you. 

Since there is usually such slight differ- 
ence in price, certainly it's worth while 
to insist upon Diamond quality: in the 
shell—each nut Diamond branded; or 
shelled (mixed halves and pieces—kept 
fresh for instant use, in two sizes of vac- 
uum sealed tins). 

You'll appreciate the many menu sug- 
gestions in our newest book, “For THAT 
Fina, Touch—Just App WALNUTS’. 
It's free. Write for your copy today. 
And be sure to have a supply of Dia- 
mond branded Walnuts ready when it 
arrives. 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS 
ASSOCIATION 


Dept. E-29, Los Angeles, California 
A purely cooperative, non-profit organization of g84Q 
growers. Our yearly production ever 00,000,000 pounds. 



















better than ever ~ 
yet they cost you less 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Here’s a 
Luscious 


Remedy 


For that “not sick—not 

well” feeling—a tempt- 

ing food that does what 
medicines can’t 


OU are tired, headachy, sluggish! 
Mornings don’t find you rested, f 
fails to restore your flagging energy. Thou- 

sands make the same complaint. 

Some 93 % of today’s busy adults do not 
get enough exercise, give too little thought 
to diet, are chronically constipated. 

What do they do? —_ the use of 
laxatives, against doctors’ advice. Medicinal 
relief is habit-forming. 


Se “oo “ 
4 = * 
There’s an easier—a better and pleasanter 


—way. It’s called Pettijohn’s—a time-tried 
whole wheat cereal, novel in flavor, good to 


look at, refreshing to taste. Pettijohn’s is 
an almost miraculous regulatory food. 
With cream and sugar, it provides all 
the essential artartaoy oh sett iron, 
calcium, as well as carbohydrate and pro- 
tein. It is cooked, ready to eat, in 4 minutes. 


New Pettijohn’s is made by the great 
Quaker Oats Company, manufacturers of 
48 different cereal products, as their so- 
lution to a serious national diet problem. 
Try it tomorrow, at the suggestion of The 


Quaker Oats Company. 


Pettiyohn's 


Send for a valuable booklet, ““The 

Truth About Bran,” and a sample 

package of New Pettijohn’s. Ad- 

dress The Quaker Oats Company, 
‘Chicago 


* 
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the stone walk and turned to see Joan coming 
toward him. 

“Brother Anselmo,” she asked breathlessly, 
“4s there any way that my maid and I can get 
to Barcelona this morning?” 

“There is a diligence which passes in an 
hour.” 

“‘We want to take it.’ She hesitated, then 
told him the truth. “I’d rather the rest of the 
party did not know until we are gone—I am 
leaving a note.” 

She was running away. He saw that at once. 
And he was glad. But his face was impassive. 

“Your little ship rides well,” he said. “May | 
it bring you to safe harbors.” He smiled down 
at her as she stood beside him. “It will bring 

| you to safe harbors, my child, if you sail under 

| the Master’s orders.” 

| “J know,” she said simply. “Will you pray 

| for me, Brother Anselmo? I am troubled in 

| my mind, and the way is not clear.” 

| “Jt will be made clear. And you must not 

| be afraid. Trust life for the best that is in it.” 

| He went away after that, and she lifted the 
little ship from thé pool and carried it upstairs 

| with her. 

| Later she came down with Farley and found 

| coffee and crisp fresh bread and fruit ready for 
them in the refectory, and then the diligence 
came, and while Drew and Nancy and the Car- 
ters still slept, the two of them were whirled 
away toward Barcelona. - 


CHAPTER XXXI 
An END AND A BEGINNING 


JOAN'S note was carried to Drew’s room by 

Brother Anselmo. He had to knock more 

than once before Hallam waked. And it was 
nine o'clock. 

Drew had, indeed, slept well. For a time, 

| after he had left Joan, he had been disturbed, 








restless. Then confidence had come back to 
him. He knew his power over her. He would 
make her see reason in the morning. 

And now here was her note. He opened it 
with a smile on his lips. She had so often sent 
| a line to him like this—a greeting for the morn- 
| ing, perhaps, or a little plea for forgiveness if 
she had been petulant. Had she been more 
sophisticated, she would, of course, have given 
less of herself, demanded more of him. Yet he 
had liked the little notes and had kept them all. 
The smile died, however, as he read what she 

| had to say: 


} 


“Dear DREW: 

“Before this is handed to you, Farley and I 
will be on the road to Barcelona. It is the best 
way out of it. I must not see you again, for it 
would mean that we would simply go over the 
old ground, and that would be hard for both 

| of us. 

“T am giving you up, Drew, and now that it 
has happened, I know it is what I have wanted 
to do for a long time, although I did not have 

| the strength or courage. If Giles Armiger had 
not come, I should have married you. But we 

| shouldn’t have been happy. Our worlds are so 
| different. And you wouldn’t have liked my 
world. And I shouldn’t have liked yours. 

“T know that I shall suffer, and you will, too. 
We have given so much of ourselves to each 

|other—but it couldn’t last, and because I 
know it, I am going. 

“There isn’t much else to say, is there? You 


| will think me hard, and I am afraid you won’t | 


But it just had to be. 
| Goodbye, 
| Joan.” 


forgive me. 


So this was the end! Drew stood staring 

| down at the little letter. She had gone. He 

would see no more of her. He crumpled the 

paper in his hand. He was assailed suddenly 

by a sense of desolation. The child had left 
him—Joan whom he loved. 








Say these 5 tests 


Vv Does it deliver dishes clean, sanitary, 
dry? — Yes 


Vv Does it save time and handwork? 
— Yes 


V Is its operation simple? — Yes 


¥ Is it well-constructed and its dura- 
bility guaranteed? — Yes 
v Is 


it approved and used by leading 
household authorities? — Yes 


HESE tests are your assurance that 

the CONOVER makes electric dish- 
washing thoroughly practical for home 
kitchens. Both small families and large 
praise it. No new sink nor plumbing 
needed. Self-cleansing. Fills from faucet, 
empties into sink. 

Write for details, and our liberal bud- 
get plan. THE CONOVER COMPANY, 
Dept. G-4, 140 South Dearborn Street, 
Chicago, IIl. 


CONOVER 


Electric * 
DISHWASHER 


PORTABLE MODEL AA 
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AND PAPER TABLE DECORATIONS 
Liberty Baking Cups are made from & 
specially prepared paper which withstands 
heat and requires no greasing. Save labor 
—no greasing or washing of tins. They keep 
cakes fresh and attractive to serve. 


FREE RECIPE BOOK 
with your order for this 


BIG HOUSEHOLD PACKAGE * 

303 Pieces for only $1, postpaid. 

Package contains 125 Liberty Baking Cups, 

yey, size; 100 Baking Cups, muffin size; 
8 


Collars, crowning touch for meat pies, 
etc. > 


20 Chop Frills for decorating chops. 
tc.; 20 Croquette adorning 
m, ete; 36 Paper Doilies. Please mention 
your dealer's name when ordering this big package. 
WM. W. BEVAN Co., Agents 
Dept. 41, Everett, Mass. Wanted 
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“T like it specially my- 
self; and I also like the 
compliments I get when I 
serve the family junket. 
Then it’s so easy to make, 
takes but a minute; and 
it’s fun to try new top- 
pings.’’ The secret in a nut- 
shell for the popularity of 
junket desserts—whole- 
some as they are dainty, 


Flavored Junket, easier 
and quicker— sweetened, 
in 6 tempting flavors: 
Vanilla 
Orange 


Chocolate Lemon 
Raspberry Coffee 
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Free 
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6c in stamps, 
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trial package of Flavored 
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‘Toronto, Ont. 





, | 


HOW TO FURNISH BABYS ROOM 


A Free Book 


Young mothers will receive many 
valuable hints from Nurseryland. 
It tells all about furnishing Baby’s 
room and about the Kiddie Koop, 
the Bathinette and other furniture. 
Send for your copy today. Address 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. 
177 Jay St., Rochester, N. Y. 











Later, when he went to see Nancy, she was 
| in her cell-like room, dressed and writing let- 
| ters. 

He handed her the note. She read it, and the 
color rushed into her face. 

“Oh,” she cried, “what does it all mean?” 

“The man who came last night was Giles 
Armiger. He has been staying in Paris and 

| raked up a lot of old stories about me. He said 

if I didn’t tell Joan, he would. That she had a 
right to know my past and all that rot. We 
had a hot time and a bit of a fight. I didn’t 
give her up easily, Nancy.” 

“You shouldn’t have given her up at all. Do 
you mean you told Joan—everything?”’ 

“T had to. He said if he didn’t see the an 
nouncement of the breaking of the engagement 
in the daily press, he would come to Joan and 
put the whole case before her. Then if she was 
willing to marry me, he would have nothing 
more to say.” 

“And she was not willing?” 
| “I thought she would be. I told her my past 
was mine, and my future hers. That I had 
| been different since I had known her.”’ 

“But you haven’t been different, Drew 
You’ve lost a lot at cards, and you've flirted 
with Rose and with that little Andalusian 
dancer. Joan has tried to shut her eyes to it, 
but she couldn't be absolutely blind. I’ve been 
afraid a dozen times that she'd throw you over 
She would, if she hadn’t been so sincere herself 

| that she hated to face the truth.” 

“What truth?” stormily. 

“That you can’t be constant to anybody.” 

“T’d have been constant to Joan. I love 
her.” 

“Because you have lost her?’”’ She laid her 
hand on his shoulder, and spoke with sadness. 
“You love yourself too much, my dear.” 

He shrank from her touch. ‘Perhaps, if you 
| had had faith in me—!” 
| She shook her head. 
weakness, Drew. 
himself.”’ 

After a heavy silence he said, “It remains for 
| me, therefore, to go elegantly to the—devil—” 
“Don’t be an idiot.” 

“T might marry Rose.’ 

“If you do, we part company. You don’t 
love her, and she hasn’t money enough to pay 

| your debts. Do you know what the breaking 
| 


“That’s the plea of 
A strong man has faith in 


of the engagement is going to mean to our 
financial affairs? Our creditors have held off 
until after the wedding. If there is to be no 

| wedding—?” 

| He flung up his hands. 
light, I can’t. 

| as possible.” 

| “Where will you go?” 

| “Back to New York. You can stay for a bit 

| in Paris.”’ 

“You mean that we are—to part company?” 
For a time, old girl.’”” He put his arm about 

| her. ‘I am best by myself.” 

| Nancy said softly, “Is it going as hard with 
you as that?” 

“Yes.”” He stood staring at the floor. “I 

and I've lost her.” 


“Tf you can see day 
I might as well get out as soon 


es. 


love her 


E WENT away, and when later they 
joined Rose and her mother in the dining 
room, he had regained his self-control. 

“Where’s Joan?” Rose demanded. 

“She left this morning with Farley,” Nancy 
stated. 

Rose looked from one to the other. 
happened?” 

“The engagement,” said Drew with an at- 
tempt at lightness, “is off. I have been dis 
covered, Rose, as a wolf in sheep’s clothing. 
The lamb has—fled.” 

That afternoon, as they motored back to 
Barcelona, Drew told Rose more about it. 

“T have always had a feeling it would end 
this way. I am not made for happiness.” 

“You would never have been happy with 
Joan.” 

“T shall never forget her.” 

Rose did not answer. 
| distant mountain peaks. 


“What 


She would make him 


Her eyes were on the | 


, aA 


a>! 
vy 


y. » 


7, 


“a 
—— 
aa 
a 


re) 


c— ww 


41 te 
Fathom FISE 


Straight from the Ocean 
To Your ‘Table 


ALWAYS FRESH—NEVER FROZEN 
VE you live near the sea or 


hundreds of miles inland, you can 
now enjoy fine ocean fish that is absolutely 
fresh. You can have prime deep-sea had- 
dock—fish as sweet and tender and tasty 
as ever tumbled out of a net. 


“40-Fathom” is the trade name of fish 
which is caught by the Bay State Fishing 
Company’s big fleet of steam trawlers, far 
out in the ocean. . -Each catch is care- 
fully sorted, and only the choicest fish are 
selected for your table. 


C 


s 
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40-Fathom Haddock comes to you in the 
form of fillets—the clear white breasts and 
sides of the fish. . . Heads, tails, backbones 
and all waste are removed . . . Then these 
savory fish steaks are individually wrapped 
in parchment paper, iced and fast-expres- 
cod to your dealer. 


You buy nothing but fresh fish meal 
ready to cook It costs you no more 
than inferior fish which requires the bother 
and waste of cleaning... ./ Ask your meat, 
fish or provision dealer for 40-Fathom 
Haddock Fillets and relish a delicious fresh 
“shore dinner’. Look for 40-Fathom trade- 
mark on the wrapper. Refuse substitutes. 


BAY STATE FISHING CQO, 
30 Fish Pier, Boston, Mass. 


Largest Producer of Fresh Ocean Fish in America 


Beware of imitations! Unless it bears this wrapper, 
it is not 40-Fathom Fish 


Bay State Fishing Co. 

30 Fish Pier, Boston, Mass. 

Please send me your free Book of 

Recipes for cooking 40-Fathom 

Fish as served at the Ritz-Carl- 

ton Hotel in New York. 

FREE G.H.-4 
Recipe Book! } Name 


Mail This 1 Address 


Coupon 
_ Site nein ged gata 
In using advertisements see page 6 














Distinction 
in Decoration 


HE desire for individual 

effects in wall decorations 
can be satisfied with the strik- 
ingly distinctive styles now 
obtainable in Sanitas, the 
cleanable cloth wall covering. 
Sanitas is not only a decorative 
material but a protective one 
as well, because it prevents 
wall cracks from showing, and 
helps to overcome ceiling 
defects. 


Dust, smoke and children’s 
finger marks have no terrors 
for Sanitas, simply wipe off 
with a damp cloth. 

Sanitas is a long-life wall covering 
whose cost per year means real 
economy in the end. Styles for every 
room in the house from the simplest 
to the most elaborate effects. 


Your decorator can show you a host 
of new Sanitas suggestions in the 
new 150 page Sanitas Sample Book. 
By all means ask him to show it 
to you. 


Sanitas can be had in these finishes:- 
PLAIN AND PASTEL FLAT FINISH 
tints that can be bung as they come, or sten- 
ciled, frescoed, or Tiffany blended. 
DECORATIVE FLAT FINISH conven- 
tional and foliage patterns, neutral toned 
designs of vague formation, stripes, mot- 
tled effects, and reproductions of tapestry, 
grass-cloth, leather and various fabrics 


METALLINE BROCADE in 
embossed effects for panel 
treatments and all-over wall 
treatments. 

ENAMEL FINISH plain col 
ors, tile effects and decorative 
patterns, for kitchens, bath- 
rooms, etc. 

Write us for samples and wok for th 
descriptive booklet — 
The Standard Textile Products Co. 
320 Broadway, Dept. 7 New York 
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forget Joan. She would have to play a careful 
game. But she felt that she held a winning 
hand. 

In Paris, Nancy and the Carters parted com- 
pany. 

“Rose will trail Drew back to New York,” 
Nancy surmised shrewdly. “She knows what 
she wants, and she intends to get it.” 

Nancy, in the days that followed, was lonely. 
She had found a room in a cheap pension and 
kept out of sight as much as possible. Now and 
then, however, some of her friends carried her 
off to dine with them, and it happened that on 
one of these occasions she was entertained at 
the hotel where Giles Armiger was stopping. 


ILES was dining that night with the English 

oflicer, Alan Vincent, who had told him of 
Drew’s past. He saw Nancy come in, and 
wondered what had become of her brother. 

Vincent had offered congratulations. “TI 
read in the London paper that Hallam’s en- 
gagement is broken. Did you have anything 
to do with it?” 

“I made him tell Miss Dudley the truth.’ 

“How did he take it?’ 

“Blustered a bit, and then we came to blows. 
It seemed a bit beastly to fight over a girl like 
Joan. But he brought it on himself.” 

‘Did you see her?” Vincent asked. 

“No.” 

“Why not?” 

“T accomplished what I went for. I can wait 
for the rest.” 

He said nothing of his promise to Drew. 
That was between the two of them. He had 
agreed to Hallam’s terms to save Joan. 
Whether he had saved her for himself had 
nothing to do with it. It was her happiness 
which counted. 

“She has gone back to New York,” he told 
Vincent, “and Hallam has disappeared. His 
creditors are after him.” 

“Where's his sister?” 

“In Paris.” 

Alan lighted a cigarette. “I knew her 
years ago. There’s something rather fine about 
her, Armiger. She has had a hard life, but she 
sees straight, which is more than Drew does. 
He has been a great drag upon her.” 

He was silent for a moment, then confessed: 
“There was a t'me when I thought a lot of her. | 
But I couldn’t stand Hallam, and she always 
fought for him, defended him, and refused to 
leave him. That ended things between us. I 
haven’ t seen her for years. 

“If you will look across the dining-room,” 
Giles said, “to that table in the corner, you'll 
see her now.” 

“You don’t mean it!” Alan ejaculated. 

“Yes, in the green and silver, with that vivid 


| hair.” 


Alan turned. “She hasn’t changed,” he said 
after a moment. “She’s the same old Nancy, 
spectacular, startling, glad to have eyes on 
her.” 

He left it at that, and they talked of Giles’ 
plans. He was, he said, going into the coun- 
try a bit with Scripps and Amélie, and then 
back to Granitehead: “To my island and my 
books.” 

“And the girl?” 

“That is on the knees of the gods, Vincent.” 

After the two men separated, Vincent waited 
in the lounge for Nancy Hallam. 

“Do you remember me?” he asked, stopping 
her as she came through with her friends 

“Of course! It has been years, hasn’t it, 
Alan?” 

“Can’t we talk a bit tomorrow? Tea? Here? 
At five?” 

on” 

She went on with a smile for him over her 
shoulder. And the next day she sat opposite 
him, handsome in black, with a close green hat 
and an emerald at her throat 

“You have changed,” he said. “When I 
saw you in the dining-room, I thought you had 
not. But you are-—better-looking, Nancy.” 

She laughed, “How like you that sounds! | 
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In this vogue for color everywhere, 
your home trimmed in birch 
with doors, floors and rotary- 
cut veneer paneling of birch, all 
finished in the marvelous new color 
stains, will be a permanent delight 
and win the enthusiastic admira- 
tion of your friends. 


These new transparent penetrat- 
ing stain finishes bring out the full 
richness and enthralling beauty of 
the attractively figured birch grain. 
Available in a wide range of colors 
and tones—from light, cool green 
to deep, mellow brown, from a del- 
icate orchid to rich, rare ebony— 
they inspire a different color 
scheme for each room, all equally 
beautiful. 


Makes easy to clean woodwork, 
too. Gone over occasionally witha 
cloth containing a little oil keeps 
this birch woodwork in perfect 
condition. And, the nearly “mar- 
proof” hardness of Wisconsin- 
Michigan birch assures it will re 
tain a fine appearance indefinitely, 


May we present you with all the facts? 
They are concisely stated in our new 
“Beautiful Birch” brochure, with illus- 
trations of many fine interiors by emi- 
nent architects, Sent free on request. 


BirncH MANUFACTURERS 
206 F.R. A.Bldg., Oshkosh, Wis. 
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Y sending you to our wholesale 

displays, your dealer saves over- 
head charges on any furniture, floor 
coverings or draperies you select. 

By marketing their lines thru 
Peck & Hills, hundreds of manufac- 
turers of the world’s finest home fur- 
nishings reduce their selling costs. 

Asa result of these savings, your 
dealer can quote you prices more at- 
tractive than ordinarily possible. 

Signed by your dealer, the Card of 
Introduction admits you to these 
beautiful ey If you cannot visit 
them, choose from our distinctive 
catalog at your dealer's store. If your 

ler cannot give you Peck & Hills 
service, write us for names of dealers 
who can. Address our nearest house. 
Peck & Hills Furniture nary > 
Boston, New York, Jers Phil- 
adelphia, C hicago, Dallas, y ten 
Los aby eles, Fresno, Oakland, Port- 

acoma, Spokane, Seattle. 


Peck &Hills 


and our 
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FREE BOOKLET 


Tells how to secure charm- 
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care of home furnishings. 

Also explains the Peck & 

Hills money-saving plan. 
Write for klet 
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| balance. I told you that, years ago. 
| could not lift him up—and he would ultimately 


++ ask your dea ‘a 





“I am not saying it to make you comfort-| 7 


able. Years ago you were attractive, but now 
you are rather—splendid.” 

She liked that. It seemed to her incredible 
that she should be sitting here talking in this 
pleasant fashion to the man she had once 
adored. He had not known she adored him. 
He had hated Drew, and she had had, of 
course, to stick to Drew. And that had ended 


it. 

She found herself confiding in Vincent. 

“There’s nothing pleasant ahead of me at 
the moment. I don’t know whether you have 
followed Drew’s romance. But it blew up sud 
denly the other day. He was to have married a 
rich girl, but they broke the engagement by 
mutual consent. It leaves us rather at loose 
ends—’ 

He was aware of a weariness, a sadness, 
|which was most appealing. She had always 
seemed so self-sufficient, almost unfeminine in 
her independence. 

“Marriage would have meant a lot to Drew,”’ 
| she went on. “I had hoped that with a girl like 
Joan Dudley he would settle down. And I 
| would have a bit of life of my own. You see, 
| I’ve always had him on my mind.” She gave a 
| hard little laugh. ‘“‘We are a mercenary pair, 
Alan, and Joan’s money would have helped.” 

“You are not so mercenary as you think, 
Nancy. You have linked your strength 
| always with Drew’s weakness, and they won’t 

You 


| drag you to his own level.” 

“Don’t,” she begged in a shaking voice. 
“He’s down and out—and unhappy.” 

“T see.”” With a sudden impulsive gesture 
| he laid his hand over hers. “I can’t tell you 
how sorry I am that you should suffer.” 

There were tears in her eyes. ‘“Thank you,” 
she said simply, “‘it’s a great help to have you 
—sorry.” 

It was late when they parted, and Vincent 
had the address of the cheap pension in his 
pocket. “There’s no reason why we shouldn’t 
see something of each other, is there?” he 
asked. “I am going on to London tonight, but 
I'll be back in a week, and I hope that you'll 
dine with me here.” 

She promised. He put her in a taxi, and the 
next morning flowers came from him—red 
roses and white heather. Long ago he had sent 
her flowers like that. The ice around her heart 
melted a little. 
was again her friend. 


CHAPTER XXXII 
A Hunory Heart 


PARLEY, packing Joan’s 
haste at the hotel in Barcelona, came upon 
the wedding dress. She went to her mistress. 

“Do you want to take it with you?” 

To Joan the lovely gown seemed like the 
ghost of a dead dream. She remembered what 
Giles had said, “I should like to tear it to tat- 
| Sh Well, the dream was torn to tatters— 

She said, a sharp note of pain in her voice, 
| “I don’t care what you do with it, Farley, so 
-— I never see it again. 

Farley, being thrifty, packed the dress separ- 
ately, and when she reached Paris took the 
gown back to the famous dressmaker, who, 
knowing a good customer, was gracious. 

“We can use it in the trousseau of a bride | 
who has ordered from Australia. Yet it is a| 
pity your lady is not to wear it. And that she 
is not to marry Monsieur. He seemed charm- 
ing.” 

Festey asked with some surprise, 
him?” 

‘When mademoiselle came for the last fitting 
—yes.””’ 

Portey, puzzled, asked Joan, when she went 
back to her, “Did Mr. Hallam ever go when 
you went for fittings? 

ad 


“Monsieur spoke of the last fitting and of a 








“You saw 





man with you.” 


She was glad to feel that he | 
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~ always 


N atmosphere of charm and 
comfort and gracious hos- 
pitality prevails in the living 

room pictured here. 


And innate good taste in the all 
embracing harmony of architec- 
tural design, furnishings—and light- 
ing equipment! 

Equip your new or old home with 
artistically beautiful and correct 
lighting fixturesand you have added 
greatly to the personality and effec- 
tiveness of your decorative scheme. 


Of rare beauty that rivals expen- 
sive, specially-built designs, and as 
enduring as they are beautiful, 
Moe-Bridges lighting fixtures are 
the nation’s standard. Sold every- 
where by responsible dealers. 
“When EveningShadows Fall,”’an 
instructive booklet on artistic home 
lighting, has recently been pub- 
lished by our department of Interi- 
or Decoration. Send for it. You 
will enjoy reading its many help- 
ful suggestions. Write Dept. H-84. 


MOE-BRIDGES COMPANY 
MILWAUKEE 


MOE-BRIDGE 


“ ARTISTIC ~ 
LIGHTING EQUIPMENT 


Mail this 


Moce-Bridges Co., Milwaukee 
Please send me your instructive, 
free booklet on home lighting, 
“When Evening Shadows Fall.’" 
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Address..... 
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Montag’s 


CHANTILLY CHECKS 


Here is Smartness itself for 
the smart woman ......-+-« 
a fine quality club-size writing 
paper with a basket-weave tex- 
ture of modish, large squares. 


The envelopes have the new- 
est flap, innerlined in modernist 
tissue, decorated in brilliant 
water colors. 24 sheets and 
24 envelopes — ribbon-tied in a 

andsome self-covered box. 
White, grey, blonde or lavender. 
Price $1.00— at fine stores everywhere. 
For those who cannot obtain Montag 
Writing Papers locally, we have pre- 
pared a special introductory assortment, 
The Mood Package for $1.00 —eight 
sheets and envelopes each of Three ex- 
quisite Montag papers for the Three Moods 
of letter writing — formal, informal and 
business. A full quire, beautifully boxed, 
Price $1.00 postpaid. (Canada, $1.10.) 
MONTAG BROTHERS, Inc., Dept. K. 
ATLANTA, GA., Los Angeles, New York 
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Silver Slippers 


“T met Mr. Armiger.”’ 

Joan was not quite sure how she felt about 
Giles. At times she blamed him for his inter- 
ference—but this, she knew, was in her weaker 
moments. 
wanted nothing but to get away from this 
strange world of shadows and find reality some- 
where. 

She did not know where she would find it. 
She only knew that she would hide herself for | 
a time in the old house in Baltimore. She had | 
written to Penelope, 

“TI can’t even come to you, my dear, just | 
now. The moor and the sea and the mists | 
would speak to me of things that happened a 
year ago. My love for Drew is dead, but the 
old dream—hurts. I wonder if you understand 
what I mean?” 

Yet when they arrived in Baltimore, the 
frigidity of the big house almost frightened her. 
It was spring, and warm breezes were blowing, 
yet the coldness and emptiness of the rooms 
were not tempered by them. 

“It is dreadful, Farley,” Joan said, when 
they were upstairs. “I don’t see how I am go- | 
ing to stand it.” 

Held in Farley’s comforting arms, she sobbed | 
like a child. 

“Nothing lasts, dear lamb,” said the wise old 
woman. “There isn’t any pain that time won’t 
heal. And you know you’ve done the right 
thing.” 


N the ten days that followed, Joan fought her 
battle of loneliness and won. She knew the 


| very moment that peace came to her soul. It 


was on a night early in June, when she dreamed 
again that dream of the man with the cloud 
back of him, his hand upraised, the wind blow- 
ing his hair. She waked to find the moonlight 
streaming into her room. It showed, on a shelf 
above the fireplace, the little ship that Giles 
had sent her. She had often wondered why he 
had sent it. But now she knew. She had been | 
headed for the rocks, and he had wanted to 
save her. That was what he had once said, 
that she was a little ship. . . . He had tried to 
help her make safe harbor. 

Suddenly she felt that she was safe, because 
of what Giles had done for her. He had asked 
nothing for himself. He had not even written. 
But he had sent the ship! 

She fell asleep quietly after that, and when 
she waked in the morning, it was to a new 
world—a world no longer tempestuous or 
shadowed with doubts. She could not have 
told what had made the difference. She only 
knew that the old dream was dead and the ache 
of it gone. 

She wrote at once to Penelope. 

“May I come? And may I leave Farley be- 
hind and help you with the work? .I want to 
tie on your big aprons, Penelope, and busy my- 
self in your big old kitchen. And are Muffet’s 
kittens all grown up? And are the children 
still missing me?” 

She had talked it over with Farley. 

“You won’t mind, will you, if I leave you 
here?” 

And Farley said: 
to me, 
pears. 


“T know you'll come back 
and I don’t fit in up there with Mrs. 
{nd if you are happy, my lamb, nothing 
else will matter.” 

So Joan went back to the house on the bluff, 
and to the moor and the sea. She went back, 
too, to the simple friends who loved her—to the 
little children, and to old John Leonard and his 
wife, and to Evelyn. 

But most of all she went back to Penelope, 
whose strength and sanity were a tonic for her 
tired nerves. It was Penelope who planned the 
days for her. There were no other people in 
the house. 
pay all that Penelope would receive if there 
were other boarders, and that they must be 
alone. She and Penelope did all the work. 
Joan, rising early, would ride alone in the 
moor. 
would be a shadowy figure beside her—a figure 
like a king. . . . But she would shake off the 


She had no wish to see him. She | 


| 
| 








Joan had insisted that she would | 


Sometimes, as she rode in the fog, there | 
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How to Beautify 
Home and Wardrobe 


[rer Booklet —_ 


Explains easy, fascinating, inexpensive 
ways to redecorate your home and bring 
your wardrobe up to date. Reveals 
amazing possibilities in changing colors 
by removing old color with Puryam 
No-Kowor BLeacu. Secrets of success- 
ful dyeing and tinting with Purnam 
FapeE.Less Dyes beautifully illustrated 
in colors. Special chapters on Shading 
—Over-dyeing—Principles of Tied 
Dyeing. Valuable information on other 
home economies and clothes care. 


For your free copy address Dept. A 
Monroe Chemical Co., Quincy, Il. 
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FADELESS 
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for Tinting or Dyeing 
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; 93 So Sochoster Ave. 
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CANNED SOUPS 


are convenient and nourishing. In 

great variety, they provide a means 

for pleasing everyone. Season 

to suit your individual taste. To 
each can add 1 teaspoon 


LEA & PERRINS’ 
* SAUCE 


Write for our free recipe booklet. 
Lea & Perrins, Dept. B, 239 West St., N.Y. 

















Frame your face with | 


the Halo of Radiance ¢ 


AMOUS beauties know that 

you erase the years with hair 
that is silky, thick, youthful. And 
when people see dull, languid hair 
they think, ““She’s growing old,” 

Stop it! You can. 

Simply visit any of the 500 Har- 
per Method Shops. They are busy 
gracing thousands of women with 
the Halo of Radiance, by the Me- 
thod that Miss Harper evolved 
forty years ago. 

What lovely results they secure! 
Radiant hair is based on radiant 
health, so each Harper Method 
Treatment starts with a scientific 
massage, beginning well down over 
the chest, up over shoulders, neck 
and scalp. Again and again — until 
face and scalp are a-glow with the 
creative blood of life. 

Then the Harper Method Ton- 
ique and Ointment, generously ap- 
plied and well worked in. When 
needed,a cleansing with the Liquid 
Shampoo. Vigorous, healthful 
brushing. When you leave the chair 
you leave tell-tale years behind, 

The same Shops will reveal how 
touse these Preparations at home. 
Look in your telephone book for 
“Harper Method.” Start to frame 
your face with the Halo of Radi- 
ance now, while you are still young 
and charming, 


HARPER 
METHOD 


Free— Book on “Scientific Care of Hair and 
Scalp.” Fully illustrated. 


Martha Matilda Yarper.Jne 
1888 Rochester New York 1928 





illusion and ride on and on until the shadowy 
figure fled. 

Every day she bathed in the sea, and walked 
in the wood, and visited the neighbors, and 
came back to help Penelope with the supper. 

“Your scrambled eggs, Penelope, I’m simply 
ravenous—and the tomatoes in the garden are 
luscious for a salad.” 

Muffet’s kittens were in the lank and lean 
stage which comes between puff-ball infancy 
and sleek maturity. They followed Joan 
everywhere and were imps of mischief. She 
fed them and fed the chickens and the doves, 
and every night Muffet went upstairs with her, 
| and slept on a cushion on the window-sill, and 
| waked her in the morning with a velvet paw 
| and purring presence. 

So the days went on—days of serene and 
| quiet living. And it was on one of those days 
| that Joan found herself reading the letter which 
| had come to her in Spain, the letter from Giles 
| Armiger which Farley had found on the floor 
| and had laid away in Joan’s desk. 
| She discovered it among some papers in a 
| parcel which Farley had put in her trunk. She 
| read it and read it again. Its sentences came 

to her as freshly as if she had never heard them 
| before: 
| “My dear... you are always that in my 
| heart... and now I can say that I love you 
. and you will know I have the right to say it. 
. If you are to be happy, love will mean for 
| you constancy . . . gentle living . . . a God in 
| your little home May I come to you, Joan? 
I could still your heart as Hallam has not stilled 
|it. . . don’t you know this is true? Don’t vou?” 

But she had not known it! She laid the 
letter down and sat looking out the window. 
Under her hand the letter seemed a living 
thing. So Giles had spoken—and she had not 
listened 

Yet in spite of her silence he had not forsaken 
her. He had watched over her, protected her 
by his tenderness, and in the end he had saved 
her. 

She knew now from what she had been 
saved. Withdrawn from the glamour of Drew’s 
presence, she was aware poignantly of his weak 
nesses—adventurer, philanderer, what hope 
could she have had for the future with a man 
of such a present and such a past? 

As she laid Giles’ letter away, she told her 
self that some day he would come to her. She 
was not sure when it would be, but he would 
surely come. 

But as the summer slipped by and she had no 
word from him, she wondered. Surely he was 
still her friend! She thought of writing to him, 
but dared not. Suppose he had changed . . . 
all men changed . and forgot 

Yet she was not unhappy. She spent much 
time with the children—with young John 
Alden and Priscilla, and with their little friends 
and neighbors whom she had taught to 
dance. 

They danced on the beach during the sum- 
mer—mermen and sea-maids, nymphs and 
Neptunes, gay as grigs and looking upon Joan 
as a fairy princess. 





HERE came a day late in August when 

there was to bea picnic on the sands, with 
the children to dance afterward to the thin 
music of reed pipes and the deep, bass blasts of 
conch shells. 

Joan, helping Penelope to get the lunch ready 
beforehand, was tied up in a big apron. As she 
buttered slices of bread, she said suddenly, 

“Tf Drew could see me now!” 

“You are still thinking of him, my dear?” 
Penelope, who was frying chickens, turned from 
the stove to ask the question. 

“Yes. He hated things like this. He wanted 
me to be a grand lady with my head in the air.” 
She was smiling. 

Penelope gave her a keen glance. 
laugh over it, Joan?” 

“Oh, yes. And why shouldn’t I wear big 
aprons and butter bread for sandwiches? I did 
it for years. And I am the same Joan, even if 
Aunt Adelaide did leave me more money than 
I know what to do with.” 


“You can 
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In 


the 
Columbia 
River 
Gorge 


drop the waters of Multnomah 
Falls—in a ribbon of silver 
spray more than six hundred 
feet long. There are many 
waterfalls along the Columbia 
River Highway and mountains 
rise above the road to pierce 
the blue of the sky. 


The Pacific Northwest 


is a country of color and fresh- 
ness — fragrant with orchards 
—cool with lakes and forests 
—with sports and scenery to 
match every mood! 


The assurance of faultless 
service on the beautifully ap- 
pointed “North Coast Lim- 
ited” adds to the appeal of a 
trip to the Pacific Northwest. 
It follows the trail of Lewis 
and Clark—the direct route 
to the North Pacific Coast. 

May we help you plan a 
vacation in the Pacific North- 
west? Please mail the coupon. 


Northern Pacific 
Railway 


Mail this coupon to A. B. Smith, 
715 Northern Pacific Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. 


MY VACATION TRIP 





If student, state 
school and grade 


Books ortripslam Round Trip Summer 
interested in (Vv) Fare from Chicago 
© Pacific Northwest Secttie * + $90.30 
O Rainier Park Tac - 90.30 
O Dude Ranch Vacations, $: $57. 95 to 66.90 
O Yellowstone Park - 59.35 
O Rocky Mountains (Helena- Butte) 61. 95 

4 Inland Empire Seesanes 7 85.0 
- 180.30 


O Alaska (Ska y) ih 
O Burlington orted T: 
(all ex nse) $151. .04 to sae 
© Canadian Northwest « «+ -« 90.3 
The “North Coast Limited” 
Sets the Pace Out West! 
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Long distance Dollars 


WHEN THEY BUY THESE SHEETS 





Overwhelmingly, 
makers all over America recently expressec 
their choice— Pequot! 


experienced 


NAUMKEAG STEAM COTTON Co. 











Which brand of sheets makes your money 


It’s a most important question! And it is 
best answered by those housewives who 
have bought sheets time and time again, sent 
them to the laundry week after week, and 
spread them everyday upon their beds. What 
sheet do they prefer? 


Hundreds made such comments as these: 
«« Pequot outwears any other brand’’ ; ««Pe- 
quot givesexceptionally longservice’’; «Are 
most durable”’ ; ««some of my Pequot sheets 
were ten years old before worn out’’. 

Nowonder Pequot is today the most popular 
sheet in America! 


SALEM, MASS. 
Selling Agents: PARKER WILDER & CO., 
New York, Chicago, San Francisco and Boston 
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Silver Slippers 


Penelope said later to old John Leonard 
“She is getting over it.” 5 

“Thank God!” 

The two of them were sitting a little a 
from the rest of the picnickers, J = 


filling the children’s plates with a oka hep 


“Drumsticks, drumsticks, who wants a 
drumstick?” she chanted, holding aloft a fork 
on which was impaled a brown morsel of de- 
liciousness. 

“Tt has been a hard experience,” old John 
reflected, “but she has weathered the storm 
My heart was heavy when I thought she might 
marry him.” 

Just then Joan turned toward them. “There's 
loads of chicken. Can I bring you some?” 

She came, bearing a heaped-up platter, 
“How do you like your waitress?” she de. 
manded. 

“She’s too good to be true,” John Leonard 
told her; “we have a feeling that you'll vanish 
suddenly and never come back.” 

“T shall always come back,” she said with 
earnestness. “Perhaps I shall never go away.” 

It was at sunset that the children danced on 
the beach—the water was rosy with reflected 
light from the west, and the little folk in their 





T, 












sheer garments of green and amethyst and gray 

| Seemed to belong to the sky and sea, as they 

| skimmed across the sands like birds on the 
wing, or raced with the white-capped breakers, 
singing in time to the triple beat. 

Joan was in fluttering blue, her feet and arms 
| bare—a beautiful creature. Her friends, 
| watching her, marveled. 

“How can she be content among us here,” 
| Evelyn said, “with her great loveliness and her 
great fortune!” 

“There are times,” said old John Leonard, 
“‘when money and beauty do not feed a hungry 
heart.” 

After the dance Joan wandered away from 
the others. A curve in the beach brought her 
to a great sandbank and, sheltered from the 
| west wind which blew cold as the night came 
|on, she looked out over the sea. A single star 

| hung in the sky. The world was at peace. 

She was soothed by that vast serenity of sky 
}and sea. She felt that it was good to be here 
|after months of restless seeking. A year ago 

Aunt Adelaide had lived out her discontented 
days. And now she was at rest. A year ago 
they had been at Granitehead, and one mom- 
ing she had walked into the dim bookshop and 
had met Giles Armiger. 

She wondered where he was tonight. She 
wished that he were here that she might talk to 
him quietly on the sands. He was her friend— 
her more than friend? She did not know. She 
only knew that she wanted him beside her, to 
tell him the things which had happened since 
she had seen him in Paris. She wanted to tel 
him that she would never marry Drew. That 
she did not love him. That the last flicker 
his fascination for her had died when ke 
showed her the dark pages of his life’s story. 

Well, perhaps some day Giles would come 
her. If he did not, what then? The winter wa 
close at hand, and she must be making plats 
for it. What plans? Should she shut hers! 
up with Penelope in the snug house on the 
bluff? Should she hold these simple friend: 
close to her heart and think them sufhient' 
Or should she go back to Baltimore and, opet 
ing the great mansion, carry on the traditions 
of hospitality which belonged to it? 


CHAPTER XXXIII 
REPRIEVE 


ILES was back in Granitehead. He bs 

left Scripps and Amélie radiant In ther 
new life. Yet his island, as he entered it, hae 
not seemed lonely. He liked its solitude. 
felt he could live there happily with 
thoughts of Joan. Since he had known she ¥ 
not to marry Drew, he had been released fron 
ithe horror which had hung over him. He ¥ 
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Silver Slippers 
ho, sentenced to death, is re- 
ied atthe last moment. — 

He spent the days in his bookshop. In 
August there were many people from the hotel 
ho welcomed him back, and who were glad 
: buy at high prices the rare and lovely books 
iad brought from overseas. But there were 
hooks he did not show them—books which he 
had bought for the library which was some day 
to be Joan’s. It was, he had decided, to con- 
tain a marvellous collection of the great ro- 

of the ages. He began with an exquisite 
Abélard and Héloise, rebound in violet leather, 


teed myself,” wrote Abelard, “that 
when I should see you no more you would rest 
in my memory without troubling my mind; 
that Brittany and the sea would suggest other 
thoughts; that my fasts and studies would 
delete you from my heart. But in spite of 
gvere fasts and redoubled studies, in spite of 
the distance of three hundred miles which 
separates us, your image, as you describe your- 
self in your veil, appears to me and confounds 
all my resolutions.” 


(GILES wished that he might write to Joan! 
Some day, perhaps, when the two years were 
over! And in the meantime here was an old 
Dante, shabby but priceless, to set beside the 
Abelard. Here, too, were Swift and his Stella— 
were there no romances without tragedy, with- 
out sin and sordidness, pain, despair? For, 
stripped of the glamour which the years had 
cast over them, what of these lovers? Thinking 
the world well lost—for what? Love? 

Oh, not love as he and Joan would know it! 
On the shelves these old romances would glow 
with their mad passions—but he and Joan— 
tenderness and truth, firelight on children’s 
faces—constancy, devotion; yes, and a touch, 
too, of the madness in those old books. . . . 
Oh, he wanted to be with her—to hear her 
voice—to touch her hand. Yet to see her 
now would be to show his heart—and Drew 
had his word of honor! 

So back to his books again . . . to his quiet 
evenings on the island; to Dilly now and then 
for supper and a chat afterward while William 
tended the light. 

Dilly was frankly curious about Joan. 

“You're still in love with her, Giles?” 

“Of course.” 

“And she isn’t going to marry Drew Hal- 
lam?” 

“No.” 

“Then why don’t you marry her yourself?” 
“You go too fast, Dilly. Suppose she 
wouldn't have me?” 

‘ “Any woman would have you if you wanted 
er. 

He laughed. “You flatter me.” 

She knew he was keeping something back. 
“Where is she now?” 

“T’m not sure.” 

a haven’t tried to find out?” 

NO. 

“Why not?” Then, penitently: “Oh, Giles, 
I haven’t any right to be asking these things. 
But I want you to be happy.” 

“Iam happy.” 

And that was all she could get out of him. 








go AUGUST ended, and September came, 
and another week would end the season 
at the hotels. 

Giles, facing the winter, found himself sud- 
denly restless. After all, why should he not 
travel? Bridge with adventure the months be- 
fore his meeting with Joan? If he stayed on 
his island, he would have for company only 
Jose and Margarida, and now and then Dilly 
= her William, or the young doctor and his 
Yet—what did he need of company when he 
d his dreams of Joan? He would read and 
wnte and go back and forth to his shop. 

So day after day he was busy among his 
ks. Night after night he sat by his glowing 


» Seeing in it visions of the future. 


| 
| 
| 
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ERE is a paint that fairly transforms your rooms! Lowe 

Brothers’ Mello-Gloss. It makes your walls and ceilings a part 
of your decorative scheme. It makes them more complementary 
to your drapes and hangings. More effective as a background for 
your furniture. 
And this paint is so remarkably serviceable and lasting. Walls and 
ceilings that are finished with Mello-Gloss can be 
kept clean merely by using soap and water or Lowe 
Brothers’ Cleaner. They can be cleaned five or six 
times, and each time look like new. This means 
that by finishing with Mello-Gloss, your first cost 
constitutes your entire decorating expense for years. 
Before you choose your decorating materials, see 
Be sure to get a copy of “The The Lowe Brothers Dealer. Let him tell you about 
Art of Color in the Home.” 


This unusual booklet contains Mello-Gloss, which hasslight luster; or about Mello- 
valuable information and ez- rif v op ¢ Mis wi fe 
rat advice on huwe decore.  vone if you prefer a flat finish, one without luster. 
tion. Itis profusely illustrated " oe ‘ : ‘ie 
fy tgp chord ome mee THE LOWE BROTHERS COMPANY 
dealer or mailed from Dayton 459 East Third St., Dayton, Ohio 


direct to your home for 10c Factories: Dayton, Ohio—Toronto, Canada Branches in Principal Cities 
in slamps. 
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PAINTS & VARNISHES 
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Old Inglish 
LIQUID WAX 





cA Uelvety 
WAX POLISH 


For Your Piano and Fine Furniture 


HE attractiveness of present-day furni- 

ture lies in the beauty of its soft, sub- 
dued finish. Unfortunately, many housewives 
rob their furniture of its charm by using the 
same polish they used on old-fashioned shiny 
furniture. 

The rich beauty of grand pianos and fine 
furniture is made possible by a wax finish. 
To preserve this, you should use the same 
wax polish that is used by the furniture 
factories themselves. 

Old English Liquid Wax is the genuine 
Old English Wax in liquid form — made 
especially for easy use on fine furniture and 
woodwork. Simply dampen a cloth with it, 
and go lightly over the surface. After a few 


minutes rub to a polish with a dry, soft cloth. | 


The Wear is on the Wax 


The result is a dry, wax finish that 
will not collect lint or dust and can be 
rubbed up for weeks afterward. In addition, 
the wax protects the furniture from scratches 
and fingermarks. 

See for yourself how it will improve the 
appearance of every piece of furniture in 
your home — old or new. Use it also for 
polishing and cleaning floors, linoleums. The 
pint and quart sizes are ideal for the home. 
On sale at all paint, hardware, drug, house- 
furnishing and department stores. 
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Silver Slippers 


Dilly scolded him. “It’s no life for a man. 
What are you thinking of, Giles?” 

“What would you have me do?” 

“Oh, wake up! There is all the world before 
you—you’re too young to stagnate.” 

“Perhaps,” he told her, smiling, “I 
hibernating!” 
| Dilly was getting supper. 


am 


them. Her cheeks were flushed, and her eyes 
bright. November had come, and a light snow 
| was blowing down from the north: Small Susan 
in blue rompers crooned a song to old Peter, 
who sat beside her on the kitchen floor. Old 
Peter was happy with the lighthouse family. 
In summer he had found companionship with 
Dilly’s hens. And in winter he sought the 
warmth of the snug little house, and was 
adored by Susan. 

“It’s no way for a man to live,” scolded 
Dilly, as she split the hot biscuits and laid them 
on a big blue platter, “alone. Haven’t you any 
ambition Giles?” 

“For what?” 

Dilly turned and looked at him. “To get on 
in the world.” | 

“What do you call getting on?’ 

“Making a success of yourself.” 

“T am a success,” confidently. “I have 
money enough, so why earn more? I have an 
occupation I love. I have a house which needs 
only one thing to make it — heaven.” 

Dilly’s busy hands were still. 
| need to make it heaven?” 

“Joan.” 

She started to speak, but he stopped her. 

“T can’t have her now. Perhaps I can never 
have her. And I can’t tell you why, Dilly. But 
| this is what I think of life: Not as a scramble 
| after vain ambitions, but as a serene and gra- 
|cious thing, to be spent with the books one 
loves, with the woman one loves. . . .” 

There were tears in Dilly’s eyes. “I know.” 








“What does it | 


She had biscuits | 
in the oven, and now and then she peeped at | 





| And, after a moment, “That’s what keeps me | 
|contented here with William and the light. | 


Our life isn’t like yours, Giles. And Joan won't | 


es er have to do the things I do. Cook, and 
wash, and iron, and look after my old hens. 
| But I love doing it because of William and the 
baby.” 

| They were both silent after that, and when 
| supper was served, Giles carried in the big blue 
| platter on which chicken with a rich gravy had 
| been poured over the biscuits, and William 
| joined them at the table and spoke of the 
| storm. 

| “If this keeps up, we shall be shut in by 
Thanksgiving.” 

“T’ll start back as soon as supper is over,” 
Giles said. 

But he did not, and when he finally left the 
lighthouse, the snow was whirling in a wild 
dance, and the wind blowing great guns. All 
the way home he fought with the elements. But 
he loved it. He felt young, strong—a con 
queror. Nothing could keep him from Joan. 
She was his—and she would know it... . 
Some day he would go to her . . . and when at 
last they were married, they would roam 
through the world, looking for all the rare and 
wonderful books which might be found by a 
man who knew. And then, coming back to his 
island, he would write a book about these books 
| he had found, and she would sit beside him—a 
thrilling presence. 


HIS mood lasted all through the storm 

then, when Jose made a trip to Granitehead 
and brought back the mail, came the reaction. 
The little Granitehead local paper had copied 
an item from one of the big New York dailies. 
Miss Joan Dudley, the paper said, who had 
been spending some time in Maine, was sailing 
in February on a trip around the world. She 
had closed her house in Baltimore, and her stay 
would be indefinite. 

Giles was conscious of a raging rebellion. She 


be with her! Oh, what would she see of the 
things he might have shown her? There were 





was going around the world, and he would not} ===. 


| 
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Be living room, airy 
sleeping quarters and 
modern conveniences in 
the least possible space— 
that’s the way to get the 
most home for yourmoney, 

This book shows you how to do it by 
giving one room a two-room usefulness, 
A Murphy In-a-Dor Bed—beautiful, com. 
fortable and lasting — saves a room wher. 
ever it is used. 

In a closet, behind a standard three. 
foot door, a Murphy In-a-Dor Bed saves 
money as long as the house stands. It 
cuts the cost of building, furnishing, heat- 
ing and maintaining a home. 

Easiest to install and to operate. Made 
in styles and finishes to harmonize with 
your other furniture. Suited to living 
room, sun parlor, den or 
children’s play room. All 
these features are brought 
out—pictured in colors— 
in our free book— “More 
Home in Less Space.’’ Write 
for it, today. 




























MURPHY DOOR BED COMPANY; 


New York City . . . 19 W. 44th St. 
Chicago, lll. . 22 W. Monroe St. 
Atianta,Ga.. . . . 33 LuckieSt. 
Seattle, Wash Terminal Sales Bidg. 
San Francisco, Calif. . Crocker Bidg. 
Los Angeles,Calif. 18075. Main St. 
Denver, Colo. . . . 1534 BlakeSt. 
St. Petersburg,Fla. 121 Second St.,5. 
Miami,Fla. . . 234 Columbia Bldg. 
Orlando ,Fla.. . . 14 E, Church St. 
St. Louis, Mo. . . 315 .N. 10th St. 
Detroit, Mich. 7th Fl., Kresge Bldg. 
Birmingham, Ala. . .513 N. 21st St. 
Cleveland,Ohio 1140-42 Hanna Bidg. 
Kansas City,Mo. . 1114 Grand Ave. 
Dallas, Texas - «1919 Pacific Ave. 
El Paso, Texas . . Neff-Stiles Bldg. 
Houston, Texas . . . 2301 Main St. 
New Orleans, La. . 319 DryadesSt. 
Montreal 698 St. Catherine St., West 
Toronto . . . 21 King Street, East 
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| old manuscripts in old libraries, old volumes in | Car N. 

| old monasteries, stories carved on stone before | “4 ds 
| books were written. There were tombs that | our ee 

| kings had built to the women they loved, oases | 


in the desert with all the world away—gardens We Id F 
yhis Wor? amon, 


still redolent with the perfume of long-ago | 
romance. Oh, Joan must see these through his | 
eyes—see them with him. 

And he was bound—by a promise to a man | | Beauty Treatment 
who wasn’t worth it. The scene with Drew | 
in the little grove, as he looked back upon it, | 
seemed mad and melodramatic. Why should 
he have promised anything—and, having prom 
ised, why should he keep it? Drew had had no 
right to make conditions. There was no reason 
why Giles should not go to Joan and lay the 
thing before her. He had tried to save her the 
humiliation which Drew had declared would be 
hers if Giles did not agree to his bargain. He 


Id hav ied Rose. Well, if | arried 
Cross this out would have married Rowe. Well it he marie 


her now, it couldn’t hurt Joan. 


should he let Joan slip away from him when he 
of your life forever | 20s 
ASSICKS make it so easy to do. Yet a promise was a promise. He knew that 


“ Bassick C he would not break it. He was a prisoner, 
For when you put Bassic astefS | hound by chains of tradition, by gentlemanly 


on your furniture a gentle push is | codes of honor. He had always respected the 
enough to make even the heaviest | integrity of his word. He must respect it now. 


as 7 The world might call him a fool. But he had to 
piece roll easily smoothly safely. be what he was. And Joan would sail away 


No squeaks. No strain from dragging. | from him, not knowing that his heart followed. 
No unsightly scars on floors and floor CHAPTER XOCKIV 
m, airy | coverings. 





Motorists Wise 
SIMONIZ 


TRADE MARK REG 



















uae Most hardware stores sell Bassicks. If A MaD ADVENTURE 
space — your dealer cannot supply you—we T WAS Penelope who had suggested the “ : ‘ . 
get the will, Make your selection from list trip to Joan. “I can’t quite face the Just imagine my surprise when 
below and mail to us with remittance, | thought of the cold of winter.” — Jim told me that shiny new car 
lo it by and dealer’s name. Joan had been apathetic. She would not was our old one Simonized. 
fulness. Three Bassick Diamond Velvet Casters have dared confess to Penelope how she hated 
co that meet nearly every need the cat! — spring, “A friend of his told him about 
n wher- ‘ summer—all the years to come. 
: “T had thought I might open the house in the wonders of Simoniz on the 
' he off d 
Baltimore and that you would stay with me.” way to the oliice yesterday. 
. “T should hate it, my dear,’’ Penelope had ee : 
said frankly, “and I think you would. It would I quite understand why 
Feltoid Wheel Fibre Wheel Steel Wheel | ™°4n 4 lot of entertaining, and you are not up Simonizing has become world 
oe” Qs woo — ie — famous as a ‘Beauty Treat- 
s. regs, linoleum an rugs and row, 4. 4 ’ ° + ® 
composition floors. . . Joan’s voice had broken on that, and Pene- ment for all Motor Cars, 
For Heavy Weight Furniture lope had patted her shoulder and said: both new and old looking. 
Size FFB $2.00 set Size FRB $1.30 set Size FSB $0.80 set “Well, think about the trip. The sea air and “And it’ ll — 
— For Medium Weight Furniture the sunshine would put color in your cheeks.” nd its really so simple. 
. fo . ae $1.00 set Size DSB$0.65set | For Joan was as white as a lily. Penelope, Apply Simoniz Kleener with a 
or Light Weight Furniture "Orrie » H - F 
MeBBEsen Sie BAD E075 cn Sine BED 90.95 ont worried about her, had talked the thing over soft cloth and almost like 


with old John Leonard. 


“There isn’t enough here to interest her. She magec the apparently lost 


is putting up a brave fight, but she needs some- luster comes b ac k. Then 
thing more than we can give her.” Simoniz ‘puts on’ a lustrous 
“Do you think she regrets Hallam?” shine that lasts a long time 


“No. She’s glad. But she doesn’t know 


Mes . . 
what to do with her life. She has money— and Jim’s friend says & makes 


everything—but she isn’t knit by real ties to all lacquer and Duco finishes 
any of the people who were Mrs. Delafield’s last much longer. 
friends. They mean nothing to her, and yet 
her a demands that she take her place “And after a car is Simonized, 
among them.” ? 

“Ge Ged herself in time.” the old man a soft le clean and keep 
said. “A way will be opened.” it beautiful. 


To neither of the two people who loved her, “ 
however, had the truth been revealed—that Try the Simoniz Beauty Treat- 
Joan was longing for Giles Armiger—for proof ment on your car—there is no 
of his continued friendship—for proof, indeed, substitute and Jim knows.” 
of his love. She was not perhaps aware what 
Samnnepet Ob Eouar tant See usin, adn “ieee Ge ont pee 
en e J -e cen, anc : ; pain” 
all that time she had not heard from Giles. always drive a new looking car. | 

In those months she had come gradually toa 
realization of all that he meant to her. Her ~\ Va 
mind had dwelt on the days in the dim old 
ooo e-e-e -ereenene Shop, the night when he had sat in the pavilion 

|and talked with her in the storm. She had 
leaned then on his wisdom and his strength; 
she had trusted him absolutely until the mo- 
ment when Scripps had spoiled everything. Yet, 









































THE 
SIMONIZ CO, 
Chicago, II. 


The Bestick C Dept.GH3 ee 
Bridgeport, eon ” 


1. Send me copy of “The Ne 2. Send me sets of 
lected Inch” to help me ofan 





the right casters for my fur- Bassick Casters, Size.....++» | when she had learned the truth, she had been 

muure. Check Here (1) for which I enclose$......++ | swept away from him by the spell that Drew | 

NAME Pe had put upon her. Apply with 

STREET & CITY And now that spell was broken. She again ppty wit 
ry wanted Giles—for her friend— She would not} @ Soft Cloth 

DEALER'S NAME ............ccceeececs GH3 | let herself think beyond that. . . . | 


In using advertisements see page 6 


Silver Slippers 


At CHRISTMAS she sent him a note but 


e had no answer. She had said she would ad 
QO eC | like to see him. Surely, if the note had reached On t you t ry 
| him, he would have come! 
| So January sped away, and in two weeks she , 
+ would be off to far-away lands. And suddenly, TA R O 7 E U M 
one night, as she lay in bed and the moonlight 


with patchwork treatments | shone on the little ship, so that it seemed to sail S H A M P O 0 


on a silver sea, she made up her mind. If Giles 
th h ° would not come to her, she would go to him. s 9 
Ab Llil~ She did much of her shopping in Boston and | k 

of es was to have two days for final fittings. It at Our 12S , 
would be easy enough to run down to Granite- 


head—to look in on the old shop. To speak to | 
Giles about books—she need not tell him why | 








she had come—but when she looked in his face, 
she would know if he had changed. 

Farley came up from Baltimore to stay with | 
her at the big hotel. The maid was then to go | 
back with her to Maine, to pack trunks and get | 
everything ready. Farley would, of course, | 
take the trip with them. She was not anxious 
to cross the seas, but she would go anywhere | 

| with the child she loved. 
On the morning of the second day in Boston 
{ | Joan said, “I’m going to run up to Granitehead 
‘ to see Mr. Armiger about some books.” She 
‘ said it casually, though her heart was beating 
\ | madly. 
a : | “You'd better wear your fur coat,” Farley 
advised. “It will be bitter cold down by the 
| oe h d off, beautiful 
So Joan, as she started off, was utiful in | 
Thousands of women | silv ebm mee broadtail, with a wide, warm col- 
° ° | lar and great cuffs of gray fox, and there was a 
are turning to this | little violet hat and violet bag, and a soft, wool 
| dress of the same color underneath the coat. 
| She took the train down. The air lear 
new method of care - ptm gs The tide, coming in as er auaatt Wewane every reader of Good House 
ki h Ith | the marshes, d-epened the shallow waters until keeping to know how good Tar- 
and SKiIn nea | they were as dar} as indigo against the red and oleum really is. 
brown of the coarse grasses. ? 








ee re ee aT ee HEN she reached Granitehead, Joan walked How marvelously it cleanses, deep 
sae down to the very roots of your hair. 


é ‘ from the station to the boardwalk, meeting 
tried coontanent after treatment for the skin, few people and none who knew her. The board- 
yet without any visible results? Have you walk was deserted, yet it did not seem desolate, oils 

pethaps come to feel that nothing can give for there was the flash and sparkle of the sea,] How it tones and invigorates the 
you one of those clear, smooth, glowing com- and the sound of it in a wild and glorious song. 1 h . ids in the elit 
plexions you envy in some of your friends ? | Joan, approaching the shop, was conscious scaip—how it aids in the ¢limt 


: : of a thrilling exaltation. In a moment she| nation of dandruff. 
Yet below those unsightly blemishes, deep would meet her friend, speak to him, see his 


down where patchwork remedies fail even face! Yet when she came to the door of the core ; 
to reach, natural forces in your skin are shop, it was shut. A card stuck in the window And most of all, how soft and silky 
fighting day and night to counteract the announced that business was closed for the| jt leaves vour hair. No harsh dryness 
harsh conditions of daily life. Unaided, winter. So that was that! : a . “tes 
these forces fight slates A little help As she turned away, it seemed to her that | of scalp or hair. Will not discolor 
on your part, and the balance swings toward the day had darkened. The wind blew cold. blond or gray hair. 
the unlocking of a hidden beauty. She shivered in her warm coat. ; yes 
She walked to the rail and stood looking over ’ 
To cleanse the pores of dust and germs, the wide stretch of water. Somewhere out} Mail the coupon—or get a large 
to restore gently the ing of the tiny | there was Armiger’s island. She wondered if he) bottle at any drug store—your money 
capillaries in the lower layers of the skin, to were at home—or had he gone far away—so far $18 be ref : dod if : not com ff 
carry off ordinary infection, and help to stop new that she was forgotten—? wi refunded if you are no 
infection before it starts—women everywhere Below her was a floating pier. Now and then pletely satisfied. 
are ae Resinol Soap in the daily care of |a boat came up to it. One of the boats seemed 
their skin. Often in a few days, blackheads, to bring passengers. It was in charge of a red- 
blemishes, and even superficial infections | faced and hearty seaman in a leather coat and 
will yield to this gentle treatment. Cleans- |cap. If she asked him, would he take her to 
ing, soothing, mildly stimulating, Resinol the island? It would be a mad adventure. But 
sinks deep into the pores and starts the skin | why not? If Giles were there, she could talk to 
again acting normally. | him of books... . 
. Oh, but why deceive herself? She would talk 
For regular toilet use, too to him of more than books. Of their friendship 


~~ ds of h er —and of his letter. She had his letter in her 
Pi oo pts | nee ee ge | bag. She would know . . . if he had changed | ARO | E 

P was mrt or the special care o' |. . . and if he had, she could come away . . . 
the skin alone, it is today the only toilet soap | and 


in use. For baby’s tender skin, for shampoo- _— — not know what had been in her WILDROOT’S CRUDE-OIL 


ne for the bath—Resinol is in widespread | She made her way down to the pier. SH AM P 0 0 
yom. “Can you tell me,” she asked the man, 
“whether Mr. Armiger is on his island? His 
FREE TRIAL OFFER : shop is closed. I want to ask him about—some | WildrootCo.,Inc., Buffalo, N.Y. Dept. Get 
5-C, Resinal, Baltimore. books.” Iam enclosing 10 cents to cover the a 
igase send me, srithout chaiee. # {rial size cake of Resi- \\\ yr | The man took his pipe from his mouth. “He’s| ™ailing me a TRIAL BOTTLE of TAROLE 
) | there. I saw him in his boat this morning.” 
| “Could you take me over?” Name ae 
) “T could—” he glanced at the sky—“but you | Srreer 
| might have trouble getting back. There’s wind | 
‘in that sky, and snow.’ 
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Don't “tell” your 


daughter about 


feminine hygiene 


at is less embarrassing 
to hand her this booklet 
A DAUGHTER'S ignorance of physical 


facts can usually be traced to a mother 
who has allowed such information to come 
from chance companions. And so often it is 
wrong or incomplete information. But any 
mother can solve the problem of ‘‘telling’’, 
quickly and without embarrassment. Sim- 
ly send for the free booklet, “‘The Newer 
Goutedgs of Feminine Hygiene” ‘ 


Risks that women run are 
banished by Zonite 


Physicians recommend feminine hygiene as 
a healthful practice. But they do not coun- 
tenance the use of poisonous antiseptics 
such as bichloride of mercury and the com- 
pounds of carbolic acid. Because the caustic 
action of these poisons tends to deaden 
sensitive membranes and form irreparable 
areas of scar-tissue. Unfortunately, many 
women, seeking a real, surgical cleanliness, 
unwittingly run these terrible risks. 

What a blessing if these women could be 
told that Zonite answers their great need. 
Here is an antiseptic that is absolutely non- 
poisonous and safe on delicate internal 
tissues—a true germicide that assures the 
utmost in eee protection. 


Send coupon now for the feminine hygiene 
booklet—free, frank and scientific. Zonite 
Products Corporation, 250 Park Avenue, 
New York, N. Y. 


In 
bottles: 








ZONITE PRODUCTS CORPORATION H-4 
250 Park Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


P pees i free coer of the Zonite booklet 


The Newer Knowledge of Feminine Hygiene 
Use o Antiseptics i in the Home 
ease print mame) 











Joan was reckless. “I'll risk it.” 


“Just as you say.” 


She got into the boat, and he started the 


motor. The boat took the crescent curve 


through the harbor and came presently into | 


the open sea. The red-faced seaman, as he 
drove it through the waves, glanced now and 
then at his passenger. He thought she was like [ 


a picture in all that silver fur, with the violet | 


hat like a helmet framing her lovely face. 
(To be concluded) 


The Man Who Was Rich | 
But Not Wise 


(Continued from page 48) 


It is interesting to see just what the attitude 
of Jesus was. It is clear that he must have had 
some true friends among men of wealth. Some- 
body with money owned the garden of whose 
friendly silences he availed himself so often. 
The wife of Herod’s steward was a devoted fol- 
lower, contributing from her fortune to his 
comfort; and doubtless her husband was sym- 
pathetic, though political necessity prevented 
him from being too openly allied. Jesus feasted 
and dined in wealthy homes; and it was a rich 
man who claimed his body after the crucifixion 


and laid it away with princely dressing in a | 
princely tomb. So he had no scorn for rich 


men merely because they were rich. 

He was brought up on the literature of the 
Old Testament, which is the history of a busi- 
ness people. They believed in a just-dealing 
God, who could be talked with in terms of 
definite promise and future obligations. 
book of Proverbs is not a religious book at all 
in the strict sense, but a volume of practical 
advice on how to get on in the world. What- 
ever religion there is in it lies in its emphasis 
on honesty as the best policy. ‘‘He becometh 
poor that dealeth with a slack hanu,” says the 
Proverbs, “but the hand of the diligent man 
maketh rich.” But it adds in another place, 
“And the prosperity of fools shall destroy them.” 

Jesus accepted what was sound and wisest 
in the Old Testament, but he gave it a far 
wider, nobler interpretation. Instead of the 
God who was merely a just dealer, he pro- 
claimed a God who is Father, superior to the 
petty obligations of give and take, substituting 
an all-embracing love for the strict and un- 
imaginative rule of just deserts. Instead of 
the regard for money as something all-im- 
portant, he insisted on its comparative un- 
importance in relation to the more enduring 
values of life. 

The young man who wanted to make his life 
count for good, but was withheld from full dis- 
— by his love for his money, was se nt 


The man who thought of caine but eee oll 
more was condemned as a fool. But there 
was no condemnation for those who regard | 
money as merely a means to an end, a way to 
live with less anxious thought for the morrow, 
a means of making life happier for other people, 
a power to do more and do better. 


The | 








John Ruskin tells of a man who was crossing | 


the Pacific Ocean when a storm assailed the 
ship so that it was doomed. Passengers were 
ordered to don their life preservers. He did as 


he was ordered; but having a great quantity of | 


gold in a money belt, he could not persuade 
himself to part with it. 
strapped it around his waist, jumped into the 
water, and forthwith sank. 

“The question is this,” says Mr. Ruskin, 
“whether when that man was sinking he had 
the gold or the gold had him.” 

We are all making a voyage on a turbulent 
sea called Life, and it is certain that we shall 
not finish without storms and danger. The 
wise carry enough gold and in such fashion that 
they own it. The foolish rich are owned by it. 
It destroys their comfort, poisons their dreams 
with apprehension, and finally drags them 
down. 

Mr. Barton’s next article, “The Healisg 
of the Sick.” will appear in May 


Accordingly he | 





Cleaning. 


wy Mute Team Borax cleans and 

deodorizes. It is antiseptic, pure, 
safe. In your spring cleaning tasks use 
Borax for this extra cleanliness. 

Borax cleans paint work without 
taking off paint and all! Safe for your 
finest china and enamel ware. Tubs, 
closets, ice box and walls—clean right 
through the house with 20 Mule Team. 

For washing dainty curtains or 
blankets use Borax along with the 
soap. Borax softens the water, whit- 
ens the clothes and makes the soap 
give 3 to § times more suds. 

Write for our free booklet, ‘Better 
Ways to Wash and Clean’. Pacific 
Coast Borax Co., 100 William St., 
N. Y. City. Dept. 442. 


In using advertisements see page 6 





HE more attractive and charming 

a woman is,the more unpleasantly 
out of keeping is that social error— 
perspiration odor, 

But, thanks to“ Mum”, every trace of 
unpleasant body odor can be prevented— 
surely andcompletely. Never need there 
be even a thought of embarrassment. 

A finger-tip of “ Mum’”’—the ¢rue 
deodorant cream—applied to each un- 
derarm, counteracts the odorous waste 
matter that perspiration brings out 
through the pores of the armpits. The 
odor is neutralized the instant it occurs. 
One application of “Mum” keeps you 
fresh and dainty ail day and evening. 

And in connection with the sanitary 
pad, “Mum” has proved itself a boon 
that hardly needs explaining. 

“Mum” is 35c and 60c a jar at all 
stores. Get it today. Or use the Special 


The Fire of Youth 
(Continued from page 41) 


casting of the play, Flavia Hope took no part. 
Save to nod her head in approval at some 
choice of her manager’s. 
occasional negative gesture. 
gestures did not occur often, for the applicants 


Save to make an | 
The negative | 


were eager to please, and friendly. Slightly in | 


awe, in fact, of a lady who had gone so far in 
|the theatre. 
slightest wish 


They bowed deference to her | 
and read their lines for the | 


most part gravely, as if impressed by the im- | 
| portance of the occasion. Although the lines— | 


even after a long gap of years—were gay, 
sprightly lines. Flavia heard them, the first 
time in tentative rehearsal, through a mist of 

| emotion! She was remembering the initial 
night of that play’s appearance. When the 
author had sat in a stage box to applaud his 

| leading lady, and the audience had risen in a 
tumult to its feet. 

Everybody had said that it was her play. 
That no one else could make the character of 
the elfin, elusive heroine ring true. The 
heroine was a woman of twenty-one. And 
Flavia had been just twenty-one when she 
first played it. She had been five years older 
when the play had an almost enforced revival. 
She had done the part again, still gracious, still 
apparently immature, at the age of thirty- 
five. But—as she approached the center of 
the stage at that first rehearsal, she found her- 
self wondering—could she do it successfully at 
fifty-seven? 

The cast was wondering, too. Not a large 
cast—for the play was an intimate thing of few 
characters. The two men—who played the 
lover and the father. The three women— 
the mother, the older sister, and the grand- 
mother. For one moment, before she voiced her 
opening lines, Flavia Hope had a wild desire 
to shout with laughter. Why, all three of the 
women were ages younger than herself! The 
one cast as the grandmother was a mere slip of 
a girl—a girl with a white, heart-shaped, little 
face. It—it was grotesque! She paused with 
her hand upon her breast, and those who waited 
saw the question in her eyes. Saw that, and 
more—for they saw a heaviness of line, a 
weariness of pose, a droop of the mouth that 
Flavia’s own mirror showed to her. The two 
men exchanged swift glances—the girl, who 
would play the grandmother, sighed audibly. 
And then—Flavia began to speak. To speak 
words that she had never forgotten. 

Oh, she still had it! The romance and the 
magic. The ones who listened to her lovely 
voice—with its hint of April laughter and April 
tears—found it momentarily unimportant that 
the woman speaking was in the Indian summer 
of her life. The two men leaned forward, and 
excitement sparkled on their faces. The 
woman cast as the older sister smiled softly. 





The one cast as the mother came swiftly alive. | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








Her- 

“Please, pretty lady, 
tell me true; what Ey 
magic you employ? a 
To what most wondrous Art js 
due the beauty you enjoy? Your 
skin’s as smooth as any ach; 
its perfume is divine. Tell me 
dear lady I beseech; what al- 
chemy is thine?”’ 


Sher 


"“No secret, nor a magic wash, 
gives me my beauty rare; I sim- 
ply powder with LABLACHE, 
On sale just everywhere.” 


L.ablache Face Powder 


is on sale in both the 50 cent 
and dollar sizes (the odeur of the 
dollar size is slightly more pro- 
nounced) at drug and depart- 
ment stores. 


Or send ten cents to us for a 
liberal trial box. Mention 
Shade desired. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
Dept. 61, 125 Kingston St. 
BOSTON 








Offer Coupon, introducing Amoray— 


“_ = Sam Blantry lost, for a second, his shadow of 
the exquisite powder perfume talc. 


apprehension—which he had worn since the | 
|crash of certain stocks. Only the young girl, | 
|cast incongruously as the grandmother, was | 


66 * 9 |untouched. She stood to one side and chewed | 
| savagely at a fingernail. 
Ul } ) , | The first speech was over. And Flavia Hope 
| moved across the stage to the sofa upon which 
f | she would fling herself in a girlish abandon of 
: a | grief. But—all at once the people who shared 
- / 
waz 
SPECIAL OFFER COUPON 
Mum Mfg. Co., 1116 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 


| the stage with her were disenchanted. They 
| saw a woman who moved just a shade stiffly. 
| Who let herself gingerly down upon a sofa. 
| “If only she could talk all the time!” one of 
the men whispered to the other. 
How could he guess that Flavia Hope caught 
the ending thread of that sentence? How could 
Ome nee id ee ee a achet. Special he know that Flavia would have given her 
Pd Fink, tantleed wih @ aap and on right hand to walk from that stage—walk back 
otic fragrance—60c worth for 45c postpaid. to the cozy comfort of her suburban home? | 
() sts Gr Sateedactery cine of "Mum" postpaid. That it was more than pride—that the security | 
of her whole future kept her there! 


prevents 


all body odors 











Name REG. VU. S. PAT. OFF. 


actions AND so it went—all through the weeks of 


April, 1928 rehearsal. Perfect in her speech—charm- | 
ing, whimsical, utterly adorable. That was | 


City 
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The 
real 
secret 


of beautiful 
skin! 


The most important clue to true skin- 
beauty lies in the fact that no sticky “ring™ 
of dirt is left around either wash bowl or 
~r tub when Bathasweet is adequately 
used. 


“But,” you exclaim, “what can that 
have to do with beautiful skin?” Just this: 


Beauty specialists agree that blackheads 
and most other skin blemishes are due to 
pores that have become clogged, often by 
their own secretions. The remedy is a 
more perfect cleansing method, and Batha- 
sweet offers an ideal way to better 
cleansing. Its softening action enables 
water to dissolve dirt more freely and hold 
it in solution. When you use Bathasweet 
even the tiniest recesses of the pores are 
quickly cleansed. And the dirt is not 

back. As a consequence skin 
blemishes disappear and soon your skin 
takes on a clear, healthful loveliness such 
as it never knew before. 


The Luxury of the 
Perfumed Bath! 


No other road to skin-beauty is more easy or 
Pleasant than this. The soft, limpid water feels so 
geod! And then the delight of washing and bathing 
in Water sweet-scented as a flower garden—that 
leaves about you a subtle, almost scentless, personal 
fragrance that is the very height of daintiness! What 
luxury can vie with this? 


Yet Bathasweet costs so little! asc, soc, $1, and 
$1.50 at Drug and Department Stores. It has been 
used by gentlewomen for over 20 years. Will you, 
too, try it? 


FRE 





A can sent free if you mail this cou- 
pon with mame and address to C. S. 
Welch Co., Dept. G.D., New York. 








Flavia Hope. But no longer—to put it mildly 
—a girl. The rest of the cast did their best to 
shield her. It was amazing to notice how soon 
they discovered ways of standing in front of 
her—of crowding in upon her exits and her en- 
trances. Flavia Hope—in the old days—would 
have felt that such crowdings were prompted 
by professional jealousy. But she knew better 
now. If these people could stand, as often as 
possible, between her and the audience—well, 
she would be a trifle less obvious. A figure 
seems slimmer, sometimes, when one must peer 
around two other bodies to glimpse it. 

Oh, they helped! To the best of their 
abilities. All, that is, except the girl who 
played the grandmother. She went through 
her part sullenly—efficiently, but sullenly. 
The part was a fat one—the grandmother was 
possessed of a sharply gentle sense of humor; 
she had a way of bobbing up at times like a 
slightly shriveled balloon. And her bobbing 
made the whole plot take on a holiday aspect. 
Oftentimes Flavia Hope, watching the girl, 
wondered how any one could do a thing as well 
as she did it—and could apparently take so 
little joy in the doing! Once, when they hap- 
pened to pass in the theatre corridor, she spoke 
suddenly the thought that was on her mind. 

“You don’t care much for your part, do 
you?” she asked. 

The girl with the heart-shaped face went 
suddenly blank. It was as if in her some light 
had ceased to shine. She was like a white 
mask. 

“T’d care for any part in this play,” she said 
shortly. 

Flavia Hope, who had been passing, all at 
once changed her direction. And fell into step 
beside the younger woman. 

“I’ve sometimes felt that you weren’t 
happy,” she said—and her voice was kind. “TI 
—I want every one in my company to be 
happy!” 

Oddly the girl looked u he was a tiny 
thing—into Flavia’s face. And then she spoke. 

“How, indeed,” she said slowly, “‘could they 
help it!” 
taking you out of your way—” 


And Flavia Hope—dismissed, and with a wee 


ache at her heart—retraced her steps. 


HE rehearsals went on. 

letter-perfect—suave and careful in the 
handling of the play. And Flavia knew her 
moments of happiness—and her moments of 
fear. The happiness came from the sort of 
smooth support that would delight the soul 
of any star. The fear came from the knowledge 
that the rehearsals must soon end—and that 
the opening night was approaching. The night 
that would prove whether or not she could still 
play the part that she had loved. That she 
still loved. Without hurting an audience who 
had loved her. And who—still—loved her. 
The night that would tell whether or not she 
had betrayed the trust of a great group of 
people who had called her their own. 

The fear came from the knowledge that re- 
hearsals must end! There came the week be- 
fore the opening. The day before it. The night 
before it. And then there came the dress re- 
hearsal, when Flavia stood before her mirror 
in a girlish dress and looked anxiously into 
a reflected face that tried to smile. A face that 
had powder laid heavily across its worry. That 
wore tinted hair above a brow that was no 
longer smooth. The dress rehearsal. When 
Flavia’s heart was a little, shriveled ball in her 
breast! 

She went on to the stage laggingly. She 
would not have been surprised at a note of 
laughter upon the lips of her fellow players. 
She was ready then to turn from it all—to go 
into the chill uncertainty of a penniless to- 
morrow. But there was no laughter. The 
others greeted her entrance with a buoyant 
spirit. All except the girl who played the 
grandmother. She stood apart, in a straggling 
gray wig, with wrinkles painted upon her fresh, 
white, young face. And Flavia, catching her 
glance in the midst of a scene, was almost 
shocked into forgetting her dialogue. For the 





And then—“But I’m afraid I’m} 


The cast grew | 








Model No.7722. Loves 
ly frock of guaranteed 
fast color printed pique 
in an exclusive pat- 
tern, Pleats in front 
of shirt; hand-~ bound 
butronholes; large, fine 
quality pearl buttons 
on pockets, impart an 
irresistible tone of chic 
te this dainty model, 
Colors: Brown and 
Gold, Copen and Navy, 
Green and Red, Sixes 
26 and 18, 30 to go. 


Price $4.95 























Style plus Wear 
plus Value! 


SmarTLy dressed women all over 
the country have worn Queen Make 
Dresses for years. The style inspired 
by leading Parisian designers and 
extraordinary service have made 


greatly demanded national favorites. 


Queen Make Dresses are sold by 
the leading stores of America. If 
the charming frock shown above is 
not available at the store you pat- 
ronize, send us money order or check, 
specifying size and color desired, and 
we will see that you are supplied 
promptly. 

Look for the Queen Make Dress Display 
in Your Favorite Store’s Windows 


The HOUSE of QUEEN MAKE 
1375 Broadway at 37th Street 
New York, N. Y. 





In using advertisements see page 6 














“At last I have found the perfect manicure,” says 


Rosaline Dunn, who for fifteen years has been 
manicurist to New York's smartest social set. 


are, 


by Rosaline Dunn 


In 3 Brief Steps . . . This Marvelous Glazo Method Bestows on 
Hands The Enchanting Loveliness I Have Sought for 15 Years 


HE smartest women in New York's 
social group have adopted me as their 
personal manicurist. Naturally I am jeal- 
ous of this reputation.. And to aid me in 
my work I use only the finest accessories 


money can buy. 


Until recently, my one despair has been 
polishes. I think I can truthfully say I 
have experimented with every one that 
has come to my attention. I had even vain- 
ly tried to produce the perfect polish that 
I had looked to others for, so many years. 

When Paris ushered in the sensible 
vogue of liquid polishes, I breathed a sigh 
of relief. But even the most expensive im- 
ported polishes failed to live up to my ex- 
pectations. 

I began to believe I was looking for the 
impossible, that I had an ideal too high ever 
to be realized—when I discovered Glazo 
Manicure. 

Perfection at last! 
Imagine my delight when I found the lovely 
Glazo package—two phials containing the 


Lovely, Eloquent Hands 
.. sie S-Brief Steps 
o Cuticle Oil into the 


il. Te softens * 
an 
nticle curve of beauty. 
e nail surface with Glo 
to prep or polish. 
t - Apply Glazo Liquid Pol- 


so quic it gives to 





ps a lovely 
a whole week. 
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solution of my problem. At last I had 
found the perfect polish for the nails. 


Glazo has IT. 


Every quality that I have sought, it has 
in abundance, It is lasting. Its tint is 
that of beautiful, healthy nails. And from 
one appointment to the next, it holds its 
soft patina, its perfect lustre. 


Then there is Glazo Cuticle Oil to frame 
the nails in exquisite pink cuticle ovals 
which are the perfect setting for dainty, 
white half-moons. For those who prefer a 
cream to an oil, Glazo Cuticle Cream is a 


marvelously healing preparation. 


I would like to show you how I keep the 
nails of my patrons forever smart and cor- 


rectly manicured. 


The coupon will bring you the lesson 
book I have prepared. It tells you how to 
keep busy hands young. 

Of course you can obtain Glazo at all 
the better shops and stores. Its price in- 


cluding the Remover 50c. 


Miss Rosaline Duna Soe 
804 Blair Ave. 
Cincinnati, Ohio. | 
Please send me your bookl 
Glazo maricure set, 10c 
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The Fire of Youth 


girl’s glance mirrored something that might 
have been hatred—and in all her life Flavia had 
never been hated! The vehemence of that look 
sent her, at the fall of the last curtain, into Sam 
Blantry’s little private office. 

“IT should never have attempted it” she 
told him simply. ‘ 

Sam Blantry was chewing the end of a stout 
black cigar. After a moment he spoke. “py; 
necessity,”’ he said at last, using a phrase that 
Flavia had come to hate. “The gate will bea 
surprise to you, Flavia. We're sold out al. 
ready for—” He named a total of days that ip 
a blasé theatrical season was little short of 
miraculous. 

And so Flavia went slowly from his office 
And passed down the dark hall of the theatre 
to her dressing-room. And there, in the bright 
light of her table lamp, she slowly removed the 
make-up, and slowly took off the girlish dress 





» | that sat so oddly upon her middle-aged body. 


And then all at once she flung herself into q 
chintz-covered armchair. And was sobbing. 
Sobbing as if her heart would break. 

How long she cried there, she did not know. 
| For no one came to interrupt. Perhaps it was 
|a half-hour later that she raised her head and 
| dabbed at her eyes with a fine square of cam. 

bric. The sobs had washed her soul almost 

clean of guilt—at least those people who would 
| be disappointed the next evening would not be 
| badly cheated by a woman who was taki 

| their money with no sense of remorse! And 
| yet, as she got herself into a street dress, 
| Flavia told herself that, if the critics were 
| unkind, too unkind, she would never again lift 
|her head! As she opened the door into the 
| corridor, she did it with the unsteady hand of 
| a woman who moves gropingly through a blind 
| world. 

She opened the door. Stepped into the hall. 
| And then, all at once, she heard a sound that 
|caught at her very consciousness. It might 
| have been the echo of her own grief—the sound 
|of muffled crying that came to her softly 
| through an opposite closed door. All at once 
| Flavia was realizing that she was not the only 
| one in the world who experienced suffering and 
| shattered hope and fear. Her fingers were 
| strong again—for companionship lends strength 
—as she pushed open the door of the room 
from which the sobs were coming. She was no 
longer groping as she went toward the bowed 
little figure that leaned a head—with a silver 

wig awry upon it—on folded, slender arms, 
| 





| It WAS the girl—the slip of a girl with the 
heart-shaped face—who played the grand- 
| mother. The eyes that she raised to Flavia 
| were so tear-drenched that they no longer 
| flamed with malice. The lips that she framed 
into the shape of a word were too shaken to be 
cynical. 
Flavia Hope recognized the first signs of 
softness that she had seen in the girl. Swiftly 
| she seated herself beside that bowed figure. 
| “Tell me—” she said simply—“I’m old 
‘enough to be your mother, you know. Tel 
me.” 
The girl’s eyes were brimming over. But 
| her voice came suddenly strong and hysterical 
| in its truth. 
| “That’s it,” she shrilled, and her words 
echoed through the room—seemed, in fact, to 
echo through the whole empty theatre, “you re 
old enough to be my mother. And youre 
butchering, for that reason, the most beautiful 
part that was ever written. One that I'd give 
my eyes, and my hands, and my very sou to 
| play!” 

Flavia Hope would, perhaps, have been 
swiftly angered had the words been spoken 
vindictively. But they were not. And then, 
Flavia Hope was utterly honest! She did not 
withdraw as a lesser one might have; ms 
her kind hand was reaching out to take 
girl’s hand. 

“‘Yes?’’ she prompted gently, as one prompts 
a frightened child. 

The girl was speaking. 





Her words came 
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The Fire of Youth 


mush. “I've wanted to say this ever since I 
fet sa you come on to the stage,” she told 
fisvia. “On the first day. You see, I’ve loved 

ever since I first read the ~_e a 
‘a J’ve seen myself in it. It was the hope 
re it that made an actress of me. And 
then—then I got a chance I hardly dared dream 
shout. A chance to be in the play, really. 
ind then the play was cast. And I found out 
that I was picked as the grandmother. As the 

. The part that belongs to you!”’ 

The part that belongs to you! All at once 
Flavia was wondering why she had not 
thought of that solution, herself. Dispassion- 
uly she considered the possibilities—the 
yhimsical character part of the balloon-like 
dd woman. Why, she could do it as it had 
never been done before! With all the sparkle, 
all the fire, all the glory of a great genius. She 
could do the part smoothly, graciously. 
Without the agony of compromise, without the 

in of failure, without denying one of the 
years that belonged to her. Without stealing 
joma public that trusted her the vistas of a 
magic land. The grandmother’s lines? Why, 
she knew every line in the play. Had known 
them for close to forty years! 

“If only,” she said slowly, “there was some 
way,” she was speaking as much to herself as 
to the girl, “for you to get my part—for you to 
learn it!” 

The girl raised her head with a quick little 
jerk. “Know your part!” she rasped. “I’ve 
known it since I-was fen. I’ve gone through it 
—dressed up, in the attic—when I was a mere 
baby! I could go on in it at a moment’s notice 
... Why—” all at once the girl stopped, sud- 
denly self-conscious, suddenly amazed at her 
own daring—“‘why—”’ 

For Flavia Hope was rising. 

“You'll have to,” she said. And her voice 
was crisp, thrillingly business-like. ‘You'll 
have to go on—all in a moment. You see, we 
can’t tell Sam Blantry—he’d put a stop to it. 
We can’t tell the company. It would throw 
them completely off. We can’t—” 

But the girl, too, had risen. And she seemed 
to have grown inches taller as she faced the 
older woman. 

“God!” she said. And her voice was ringing 
the answer to an old prayer. 


HE house was full. The audience—most of 
It prosperous, stout, middle-aged—was 
waiting. An old critic coughed nervously. A 


}} young critic sniggered. Sam Blantry, in the 


wings, perspired. And then the curtain went 


jrollingup. Anda slim young figure walked out 


upon the stage. And a voice began to speak 
lines that the young critic and the old critic and 
the whole house had waited for. 

It was a nice voice. A fresh, young voice. 
So young that one almost forgot its lack of an 
old romance. It was a nice voice, but not the 
voice the audience had expected. A little rustle 
ran over the house—a little rustle that had its 
wee echo upon the stage. 

For upon the stage the small handful of 
players stood aghast. Wondering. Speculat- 
ing. Fearing. And in the wings Sam Blantry 
went suddenly white with apprehension. 

But the ah slender thing with a heart- 
shaped, odd face—went on with her speech. 
And at the end of it, to a bewildered flutter of 
Clapping, she moved swiftly across the stage 
and threw herself lithely, gracefully, in an 
abandon of grief, upon the sofa. But no one 
saw her, as she lay there, for—from somewhere 
ut one side of the stage—another figure had 
= A figure with gray hair and spec- 

ed eyes—a figure clad in a rusty, black 
gown. A figure that shuffled, ever so slightly, 
48 it advanced toward the footlights. 

ere were those in the audience who leaned 
in their seats—who cried out softly. 

Were those upon the stage who echoed 
cry. But the advancing figure paid no 
it did not falter. And then, all at once, 

ugh the hushed theatre sounded a voice. 
vowe as glad as the voice of the girl had been 





FROSTILLA 


a spring dress for your skin | 


oa 





E.. lovelier than New Hats 
and New Gowns—is the Radi- 
ant Glow of a Youthful skin. 


Now that winter has had its say, 
with sleet and wind and cold — 
now that the world is young 
again —bring back the freshness 
of your skin—with Frostilla! 


You can count upon its cooling 
balm to heal the ravages of win- 
ter weather—to soothe the sting 
of wind-burn—to smooth away 
those rough, red surfaces — to 
banish that dry condition that 
brings in its wake tell-tale wrink- 
les and premature lines. 








This fragrant lotion has unique 
ingredients, that conspire with 
nature to soften, whiten and 
satinize the skin. 


Rely upon Frostilla in the fickle 
days ahead. Use it at night to 
repair the mischief of keen winds 
and exposure. Use it in the morn- 
ing, to prepare your skin for the 
weather’s whims. For there’s 
nothing like Frostilla to keep the 
skin young and petal-smooth. 
A new family-size bottle is $1; a gen- 
erously large, every-day size is 50c. 
Sold everywhere and by mail from 
The Frostilla Co., Elmira, New York. 


Sales Representatives: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc. 
Madison Avenue at 34th Street, New York City 


FROSTILLA for the SPRING MONTHS 
Corrects chapped hands and ‘‘catchy’’ fingers. Heals cracked 
lips. Satinizes dry, sensitive skin. Persuades powder to adhere 
evenly. Soothes and protects hands during spring cleaning. 
(Men find it a real comfort after shaving and golfing.) 


Send for this Unusual Sample! 
Write for the Frostitta Sam- 
ple bottle. You will finda dozen 
uses forit—it fits in purses, grips 
and desk drawers. Yours for a 
dime, with a handy booklet en- © 
titled *‘Keep Your Dates.”’ ' 
Address The Frostilla Co., kK 
Dept. 328, Elmira, New York. 









The Frostilla Co., Dept. 328, Elmira, N. Y. 


Please send me your handy sample bottle of 
Frostilla—and the useful Memo Booklet ‘‘Keep 
Your Dates.”’ I enclose 10c. stamps or coin, 











|__Cim Canada; Address 10 McCaul Street, Toronto, __s 
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Dorotuy Dittey’s Famous Feet 


“Dancing with a corn is like attempting 


a trans-Atlantic flight with a grand 


piano. Let Blue-jay check your excess 
toe-baggage.”” 

So writes the charming Dorothy 
Dilley, who is leading ingenue in the 
new Broadway -hit, “Take the Air.” 
Blue-jay has been starred for 28 
years as the safe and gentle way 
to remove a corn. The “longest run™ 
of any corntemover . . . and going 
stronger than ever. To its millions 
of friends, the new Blue-jay offers 
some pleasant surprises. A creamy-white pad 
instead of the old-style blue one. A more flex- 
ible disc and an improved package. Now at 
all drug stores. For calluses and bunions use 
Blue-jay Bunion and Callus Plasters. 


THE 
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WAY TO END A CORN 
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luxurious, glycerine-laden 
transparent soap of delicate 


cA 


fragrance; mild, but thoroughly 
cleansing; and yielding a profuse 
lather that is kind to sensitive skins. 


A soap agreeable for 
both toiletteand tub; 
and as appropriate 
for the gentlemen of 
the household as 
for madame and 
mademoiselle. 














Made in U. S. A. by 
Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 
25 W. 45th St., New Yor! 
Branches 
Chicago 
San Francisco 
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[)ISCRIMINATING 
women have found 
that they are liberated from the 


worry of having bichloride of mercury and similar 
powerful but poisonous antiseptics in the home with 
children by using Tyree’s Antiseptic Powder—the 
remarkably efficient guardian of home hygiene. It 
is strong enough to kill the most deadly germs, yet 
nhon-polsonous in itself. Cooling, soothing and heal- 
Will not irritate the most 
Positively stainless, easy and 
Conveniently packaged and 
Discriminating 


ing as well as effective 
delicate membrane 
economical to use 
wrapped always in blue tissue 
women demand it 


Just Say * 


Lypee AnTIsePtic POWDER. 


wherever drugs are sold 


We will gladly send you « liberal trial package of Tyree's 
An iseptic Powder and our valuable booklet, ‘Feminine 
Hygiene”, on receipt of 10 cents (stamps or coin) to cover 


handling. 


J. S. TYREE, Chemist, Inc. 
Service Dept. EE, Washington, D. C. 


Sy Sa Ee sonight to correct it. 





The Fire of Youth 


young. A voice warmed with the fires of 
eternal, a voice that rang with the hong 
something both fine and true. And as hers 
spoke the whimsical, amazing lines that th 
courageous author had put into the mouth of 
grandmother, the audience rose —involuntari 
—to its feet. And the younger critics, mr 
had come to sneer, were caught in the throb of 
sheer surprise. And the older critics, who had 
come hoping to remember, were swept by 
tumult of understanding. And the boys and 
girls, grown older, who had loved Flavia Ho . 
—looked through veiled eyes once again y “ 
her face! = 
| And as Flavia Hope saw them rising, her 
voice broke—but her two hands, hands tha: 
those who loved her had called poignantly 
expressive, were reaching out across the foot- 
lights. In the beautiful, magic gesture ofa 
lost April— 


How Custom Governs the 
Use of Visiting Cards and 
Calls 
(Continued from page 61) 


The acceptance or regret should be sent 
once, and is written in long-hand. 


Wedding Invitations 

Wedding invitations are usually made from 
an engraved plate, for which all the stationers 
have samples of the correct style and wording 
A usual form, “R. S. V. P.” (Répondes, s'il soy 
plait) is put on invitations for dances, recep 
tions, weddings, etc., where the guests may or 
may not be seated, and the hostess wants ti 
know, approximately, for how many she should 
provide. “R. S. V. P.” is never used on dinner 
invitations. They demand a prompt answer 
as a matter of course. 

Formal dinner, wedding, or reception ip. 
vitations are addressed jcintly to “Mr. ani 
Mrs. Blank.”’ Single women or widows are, d 
course, “‘Miss” or “Mrs.,”’ but a single man, by 
some odd trick of social usage, is not addressed 
as “Mr.” but as John Doe, Esq., unless he hasi 
title such as Doctor, Judge, Major, etc. 4 








business letter is addressed to Mr. John Dee, 
but a social letter—never! 

If there are two young girls or two you 
'men in a family, one invitation can be seal 
addressed “The Misses Blank” and anoth 
“The Messrs. Blank,” that is, if the invitatio 
is to a function like a tea or a ball. 


Health and Beauty 


(Continued from page 98) 


stimulates circulation. Deep breathing, pr: 
tised whenever you have a few moments 
spare, will greatly improve the contour of neck) 
chest, and shoulders. ‘ 

To keep the skin white and the texture im 
see that you give just as much attention to i 
neck and shoulders as you do to your fac 
Don’t stop at the chin line! This is especial) 
important in the case of make-up. You knoq 
how odd a fair, powdered face looks next 4 
darkish neck. Practically every one needs ¥ 
use a mild bleach at least once a week. Plt 
lemon juice will do, or hydrogen peron® 
diluted the proper amount for your skis, @ 
you can buy a mild bleaching cream. Wrap 4 
little gauze around the neck so that the bles 
can do its work well. 

A rough-textured red neck is even mq 
inexcusable than red, roughened hands. 484 
rule, the nightly treatment given to the act 
will prevent this condition, but possibly e 
may need to leave a good oily cream @ 
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alute the Evening with 
Your Most Charming Self 


Summon morning’s freshness with 
this simple beauty session... a 
single treatment... a cream that 
performs two beauty rites in one! 


By MADAME JEANNETTE DE CORDET 


HOUGH you are up and away at a hun- 
dred tasks, by day ... though nightfall 
finds you drooping, weary ... salute the 
evening with all your radiant freshness, all 
that charming poise which comes of being 
at your best! 
You can, you know, though your boudoir 
clock ticks, “Hurry, hurry,” and there's 
scarcely time for the fleetest grooming. 


Now... a cream which 
Cleanses . . . relieves facial fatigue 
the two together, in no time! 


Pompeian Night Cream divides forces, as 
soon as your fingers begin to work it in. Part 
goes straight to its cleansing work. Part stands 
by, to give your fingers the texture they need 
to work their magic. 

CLEANSES .. . Smooth a generous quantity 
on your face. Under the circling movement 
of your fingers, do you feel it seeping in? 
That is the cleansing 
part, so penetrating that ra 
even deep-down dirt, 
imbedded powder and 
fouge cannot escape it. 
And as this thorough 
cleanser does its work, 
that taut, dry feeling 
goes... dust and grime 
give place to soothing, 
healing oils. 

RELIEVES FACIAL Fa- 
TIGUE... Your fingers 
... keep them flying... 
Beginning at the neck, 
circling, circling, up- 
ward, outward to the 
hair-line. Pompeian 
Night Cream ... so velvety... gives your 
fingers gentle “hold” as no just-for-cleansing 
cream will ever do. That is the wondrous 
other half of this dual-purpose cream, and 
aided by its velvet texture, soon your fingers 
coax fatigue away. 

For soon, there’s circulation working. 
Soon, a new tone to muscles. Nerves relax. 
Drooping lips curve upward. Gradually . . . 
anexquisite sense of well-being—that perfect, 
testiul something that happens to you in the 
chair of a good masseuse. 

Now, remove the soiled cream, apply a 
fresh film of it, and relax. Five minutes. 


are coaxtd away 


EN Ae a 


With fingers fying, cir- 
cling always upward.. 
outward. . soon all soil 
and all trace of wearimess 


Pompeian Night Cream for Facial Futique 
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In every gathering 
} ... tribute, un- 
] conscious, unstinted 
.. . to ber whose 
| : freshness gives lilt to 
the evening's gayety. 
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DAY CREAM 
a light foundation 
for powder 





Astringent . . . enliven- 
ing . . . put it on before 
your powder, to give 
your skin that cool, 
smooth, exquisite 
fe) “feel”. . . Then your 
’ { rouge... powder... 
j and you'll go through 
=| the day with a well- 
groomed, even, pow- 
t der-smoothness — free 
‘ from‘‘shine’’—relieved 
| of the necessity for fre- 
; quent powdering- 
‘ 
: 





Night Cream 
and Day Cream, * 


each 6oc. 





; 
' 


é 


More if you can. As you rest, this rich cream 
penetrates every little pore, to soften, soothe. 

Then up—your bath—your hair—your 
frock—and you're ready!—to amaze your 
friends who left you all tired out, just a little 
while before! 

Vivacious . .. sparkling... 
so equal to—come what may? 

AGAIN AT NiGut ... Give your face 
this simple treatment with Pompeian 
Night Cream before you retire, this 
time leaving the second film on all 
night to soften. .. soothe ... You'll be 
lovelier. . comorrow. . and in after years. 


who else is 
















FREE: My Jittle booklet and samples. 


The movements for relieving Facial Fatigue are clearly 
set forth in word and picture in my little booklet, and 
this, with generous samples of Pompeian Night Cream 
and Day Cream will be sent you without charge. Won't 
you write me of any beauty problems that trouble you? 


feanmatte de Corre 


Madame Jeannette, The Pompcian Company 
Dept. 852-D, 595 Fifth Avenue, New York 


In Canada: 72 St. Ambroise St., Montreal, Que. 
Please send me free sample tubes of Pompeian 


Night Cream and Day Cream with your booklet 
on how co relieve Facial Fatigue 
Name _ 


Address md 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Bright, snappy drapes are not only | 
stylish, but form an important part | 
in modern home decoration. You 
can make your old drapes rich and 
colorful and conform to the color 
scheme of the room with fifteen 
cents worth of Diamond Dyes. 

It is a very simple matter to tint 
or to dye with Diamond Dyes. In 
the first place they are true dyes | 
and not diluted tints—which fact 
makes a great difference in the final 
results. 


Colorful Drapes 








FREE: Your druggist will give you 
the Diamond Dye Cyclopedia; sug- 
gestions and simple directions for 
beautiful tinting and dyeing; real 
piece-goods color samples. Or big 
illustrated book Color Craft—free 
—write DIAMOND DYES, Dept. 
M 51, Burlington, Vermont. 


Diamond Dyes 


Just Dip toTINT, or BoiltoDYE 













‘Children’s 
STVLE BOOK FREE 


Everything to outfit babies and 
children (up to8 years). Also nur- 
sery furniture. Prices very low. 
Money back if not satisfied. Style 
Book sent FREE. Write TODAY. 

Address Dept 13 


fane Bryant 2 or Fifth Ave 


DUPLEX 


SAFETY PINS 


Won’t Slip 
Won’t Tear 
Won’t Rust 


NewYork 


















Write for free introductory card. 


Consolidated Safety Pin Co. 
Bloomfield, New Jersey 
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X\ é AIR PINS 
S AY BOBCLASPS 


and i. 
Xtretite Hair Pins 
Mode n all sizes and colors 
Buy them at any storeor 
send 10« fora trial package. 
STA-RITE HAIR PIN COMPANY & 





Dept. H-9 Shelbyville, Illinois 











icelli Silks 


You find charming de- 
signs and shades, mar- 
velous quality always 
in Corticelli Dress Silks. 
See our new spring 
prints at your dealer's. 
Corticelli's name is your 
guarantee of smartness, 
beauty and utmost qual- 
ity. Use spool silk for 
strong smooth seams and 
nicely fitting garments 


FREE BOOKLETS 
showing latest dress silks 


sent on request. Corticelli 
Silk Co., 54 _Nonotuck 


Cort 
a 













Makers of Corticelli 
and Brainerd & Arm- 
strong Spool Silks, 
Corticelli Dress Fab- 

Women's 





rics and e 
Fine Silk Hosiery. St., Florence, Mass. 


Bright Gardens 


(Continued from page 35) 


and down the terrace, about him an air of con. 
centration, as though he were making a tre. 
mendous decision. He sat down and drew 
Eve to him. 

“You see,” he said, “I guess it happened ly. 
cause he had too much already. He aa me 
and he had lots of money, and he knew jus 
what he wanted to do with that money to have 


| the most fun. It saves a boy everything when 


he knows what he wants to do. And on top 


| of that he fell in love with a beautify) girl— 





head over heels. No one had ever been » 
happy. They were giving a dance for him to 
announce his engagement. By and by he 
missed his girl. He went outside to see if he 
could find her. There were all kinds of party 
noises. Girls laughing, and music. Then he 
heard a girl’s voice, saying, 

‘Well, then, why do you marry him? 

“And another voice answered, and it was his 
girl’s voice, and she said: 

“* Because of hismoney. Can you imagine any 


| girl marrying Theodore except for that?’ 


Free Booklets showing new | 


“And they both laughed. Then his girl 
showed her what he looked like to her—huge, 
gangling, big-boned, and a face like Stone 
henge.” 

A wail of commiseration escaped from Olivia, 
He leaned back in his chair and took a deep, 
luxurious breath and laughed easily as though 
he’d got something important off his mind. 

“He was pretty desperate at first. He just 
decided that that was one thing he couldn't 
| have. Unless by just some chance some girl, 
| who didn’t know who he was or a thing about 
| his money, fell in love with him in spite of his 
ugly mug—but no girl ever did.” 

“He never gave them a chance,”’ said Olivia. 

“Oh, perhaps more than you think,” he 
answered. “But he didn’t go out, of course, 
gunning for them. He'd had his lesson. He 
didn’t brood long, anyway. The war took his 


mind ofi—” 
| AND as he said this, two cats materialized 
themselves from nowhere. They were not 
parlor cats. They were not even private cats. 
They were slinky, untamed, nocturnal crea- 
tures. The brindle came first and the black 
cat after, and they sat down, one on each side 
|of the head gardener, and absently he put his 
hand down to fondle them. 

She wanted to run. She wanted to do any- 
thing but sit still. If only now a striking clock 
would give her leave to rush away, but, no, she 
must stay after her tremendous discovery. 
Here Olivia pulled herself up short to look at 
the whole enormity of the thing. For well she 
knew it was no discovery at all, and that from 
the first moment she had seen him she had 
recognized the head gardener as the miracle 
worker, Theodore Winston. 

Now he had told her his story. Shame 
flooded her. She knew that he had never told 
it to a woman before. His voice came to her 
from a distance. 

“What do you know?” he said joyously. 
“The old hermit has come out of his shel 
He’s going to show Bright Gardens to the 
Lady Gloria, no matter if she is a sorceress. 

“And then,” said Eve, “he'll fall in love with 
her, because everybody does, and if he marries 
her we'll all come and live in Bright Gardens. 

“That would be nice,” said he gravely. - 

Then Eve and Theodore chattered on into 
erably, their words streaming on Olivia, drowt 
ing her. 

At last she had sufficient strength to falter, 
“‘We must go.” . 

Slowly she went, very slowly, head drooping, 
feet dragging. Suddenly resolution strength 
ened her. She changed to something valiant 
as a flame before his eyes. She stopped; tur 
ing toward him. she proclaimed as one 
have said there is no god but God, 

“T’ll come back.” a 

It was a resolution great, tremendous. + 
spite of everything she had decided that 
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Kotex Reduces 
Prices 


A few months ago, as a means of quickly relieving shelves of the old- 


style Kotex so as to expedite nation-wide distribution of the new 


Improved Kotex, we made a special offer of one box of Kotex free 


with every two boxes purchased for 98c. This sale is now ended. 


1 ie meet the im- 
mediate and 
werwhelming response of 


women to the two exclusive 
new features of Kotex we 
have been obliged to double 
our manufacturing facilities. 
This fact and the intro- 
duction in our plants of our 
new, patented machinery 
enables us to announce a 
teduction of 30% in the 
tegular price at which Kotex will be 
told to all drug and dry goods stores. 


Teese seererorneean mImestsce sees ee ® 


Were it not for the fact of our be- 
ing assured of a doubled demand for 
the new Kotex it would have to be sold 
a higher rather than lower prices. 


* * * 


Rarely is a manufacturer able to 


the same time. 


* better goods and lower prices at 


Two years of exacting work in our 
oratories by designers and chemists 
(in cooperation with women doctors) 


kedto the perfection of the Improved 
Kotex. 


With the presentation of the new 
style Kotex, exclusive in design, comes 
the most radical development in inti- 
Mate feminine hygiene since the inven- 
ton of Kotex itself. 





A new, skilfully devised cut, with cor- 
ners scientifically rounded . . . worn 
under the most clinging gowns, the Im- 
proved Kotex remains non-detectable. 


Softer gauze, fluffier filler end the dis- 


comforts of chafing and binding. 


& RETAINING ALL THE FEATURES AND 
OF THE KOTEX YOU 


PROTECTION 
HAVE ALWAYS KNOWN. 


+ >. 
HroesecocccccsscccsseseseressZe orks SHES eeees Trretitititt tii 


What the new features mean 


By a unique process, developed only 
after months of experiment, corners are 
now scientifically rounded and tapered 
so that the pad fits snugly, comfortably, 
securely. Closest-fitting gowns retain 
slim, smooth lines. This brings a com- 
posure heretofore impossible. 

Now, exclusive methods have been 
found for making the absorbent filler stz// 
softer. Chafing and binding are elimi- 
nated. 


27 women doctors, 83 nurses 
cooperated enthusiastically 


During the past two years, 27 women 
doctors, 83 nurses and six specialists in 
feminine hygiene suggested and ap- 
proved ideas. They know your problems 
not only professionally but also from a 
woman’s point of view. 


So overwhelming was the response to this offer that we doubled 
our output and are thereby now able to announce a permanent 30% 
reduction in the regular price of Kotex when sold by the box. 


These 2 exclusive new features have doubled Kotex sales: 


a Kotex features are 
: exclusive 


Added to these two exclusive 
new features, the remark- 
ably absorbent powers of 
Kotex remain; the same pro- 
tective area is there. Cel- 
lucotton wadding which is 
exclusive to Kotex has all 
the advantages of any water- 
proofed absorbent, plus its 
own unique qualities—5 
times more absorbent than cotton — 
discards like tissue—you simply follow 
directions; it deodorizes thoroughly. 


SOS CSCO Teese CeeEEEE eee ee eee eee 


You buy Kotex by name, without 
embarrassment, without delay .. . in 
two sizes, Regular and Kotex-Super. 
Remember, nothing else is remotely 
like the new Improved Kotex. Buy 
a box today to learn our latest and 
greatest contribution to woman’s hy- 
gienic comfort. Supplied also through 
vending cabinets in rest-rooms by 
West Disinfecting Co. Kotex Com- 
pany, 180 North Michigan Avenue, 
Chicago. 


“* Ask for them by name™ 


KOTER 


@ROTECTS ~DEODORIZES 
In using advertisements see page 6 
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and Clothing 


? Mail the coupon below fodav for Samples, 
EE e Pricesand beautiful New Bookletincolors, 

“Home Beautifying—Inexpensively,”’ and 
learn why thrifty women all over the United States, 
home economic leaders and magazine editors are so 
enthus.astic about these wonderful new rugs. Learn 
how we scientifically separate the valuable wools 
in your materials—steam, sterilize, bleach, picker, 
card and spin into rug yarn — then dye in the 
newest colors, and weave on power looms into 
modern, Duo-Velvety rugs at a— 


Saving of 74 








Every rug is woven Seamless and 













pattern and firm, velvety nap on both sides 
to give double wear. FREE TRIAL! We 


rugs from new wool rugs. We guaran- 
tee to satisfy or pay for your ma- 
terials. Not necessary to send 

any money with order. 
. We Pay Express, freight 
from all states. 






Tear Out 
! this coupon and mail to < 
1 OLSON RUGCO., Dept. A-87 
{ 36Laflin St.,Chicago 245 Fifth Av., NewYork ! 

Gentlemen: Please send, FREE and i I 
Samples, Trial Offer, New Low Prices'and Toco tien: 1 
ure, This obligates me in no way. 





CJ 
Duo-Velvety 





i 1 
: TS EEE, ROTATE eS SO I ; 
GXS Chicago OLSON RUG CO, New York 1 Oi nnn NNo Y 





Let Us Help Pay for 
Your New Easter Wardrobe 


Why stint yourself on good clothes—and why deprive your- 
self of the other good things of life when they can so easily be 
yours in exchange for a few spare hours? Hundreds of women 
are buying charming new clothes and many other luxuries 
with the money they earn through acting as our represen- 
tatives. 


Your profits start at once, with the very first order you send 
us. Besides liberal cash commissions, you can also earn extra 
bonus checks. So sure are we that you will succeed, that we 
furnish everything you need free of charge. Each day you 
delay is another splendid money-making opportunity lost, so— 
MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


Dept. GH-428, Good Housekeeping 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


! 

! 

i 

1 

' re . . . 
: Without obligation to me, please send me full details of your easy 
1 money-making plan. 
i] 
! 
! 
t 
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Name 
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Reversible (any size) with the same | 


guarantee you cannot distinguish these | 









Bright Gardens 


would reach out her hand and take wh 
; i a 
piness she could. Why shouldn't she? pnd 
cially as what Eve had said would pro! : 
come true. ’ 









NDEED it seemed probable, for Glog 

came back next day from a visit to Bright 
Gardens beautiful as a tree in blossom and 
so happy she ran up to Olivia and kissed her 
with tenderness. 

“Oh, the hermit is a strawberry lamb,” gy 
cried. “He’s a darling!” ; ; 

“What are you going to do about him? 
Olivia asked timidly. 

“T think,” said Gloria, “that this time | 
really don’t mind marrying him—if I can.” 

At this Olivia went and hid in her own room 
because it seemed too awful that he should haye 
lived among his good works all these years only 
again to have some one want him for his 
money. Then she pulled herself together and 
thought that after all it was not her affair 
Her friend was the head gardener. She could 
not afford to think of him as Theodore Wins. 
ton. But nevertheless she could not help 
asking him when she next saw him, 

“How did your hermit like Gloria?” 

“He liked her immensely. She’s a good egg,” 
said the gardener. 

She could not help creeping around Gloria 
and Jimmy, famished for news, picking yp 
crumbs of conversation, and she would be re. 
warded by Jimmy asking Gloria cheerfully, 

“Well, Thais, how’s the seduction getting 
on?” 

“Coming on fine, Jimmy,” Gloria would an- 
swer. “He’s a gone hermit.” 

Then after about two weeks Cousin Linda 
remarked with a flame of triumph in her eyes: 

“You don’t need to work tomorrow, Olivia. 
We’re going out on Mr. Winston’s yacht.” 

This was victory. 

Olivia crept away. Then courage came to 
her and with courage anger at herself. “What 
did you expect?” she asked herself. “You knew 
this would happen, all the time.” 

Then she planned how she would spend the 
holiday, and did not even flinch when Eve 
told him: 

“We won’t be coming tomorrow. Cousia 
Linda and Gloria are going on the yacht with 
Jimmy and the hermit, so we have a whole day 


| off.” 


“What are you going to do?” he asked. 

“Oh,” Eve answered with her hands clasped. 
“it’s going to be wonderful. We're going to the 
far beach clear through to the outside short. 
We're going to have a whole day to ourselves 
and fish in pools and swim.” 

He hesitated. The calm man_ actual) 
shifted from one foot to another like an awk: 
ward boy before the little stenographer. He 
started to say something, stopped, started 
again and looked away. It was the most 
extraordinary exhibition of embarrassment. 
Olivia twisted her little hands together. It was 
as if he were shaking an intolerable load from 
his big shoulders when he finally did speak. 

“lve got a day off, too,” was all he brought 
out after this gigantic effort. 

She stared at him with amazement ane 
repeated stupidly and open-mouthed, “A diy 
off?” / 

Apparently this gave him courage. “You 
might,”’ he said, “give me this day—the day 
you are taking off, anyway. Or if you can! 
bring yourself to the point of giving 4 whok 
day, then you might tuck me into yours. 
contribute lunch, and we'll sail around to the 
far shore.” t 

Her eyes grew large and grave. What . 
he saying? There was the yacht and all the 
party. There was Cousin Linda and Glori 


| and she would be eloping with the host! She 


couldn’t speak. She couldn’t let herself thiat 


of it. 


“Aw, come on,” he urged. “Let me e 
can play on the sweet potato! I’ve a 
ing for years, and I have never had an au 


yet.” 
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Or two pairs of silk stockings? Ov a pair of gloves? 
You can have them. Both men and women buy 
little things they want with the savings achieved by 
using Listerine Tooth Paste at 25c in place of cost- 
lier dentifrices that accomplish no more. 
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A triumph - an ideal 
tooth paste at 25c 


As makers of Listerine, we learned much 
about the requirements for firm, healthy 
gums, and beautiful gleaming teeth. 

We felt that there was room for an 
improvement in the quality of tooth- 
paste—and a real demand for a lower 
price. 

Therefore we have created a first 
class dentifrice suitable for all types of 
teeth. Listerine Tooth Paste is its name 
and its price is but 25c for the large 
tube. 

Such a price for such a paste is possi- 
ble only because of ultra-modern meth- 
ods of manufacture and mass production. 


The moment you begin to use Lis- 
terine Tooth Paste, you will be con- 
scious of the delightful, fresh, clean and 
healthy feeling of your mouth and gums. 
And in a very short time you will note 
a marked improvement in your teeth—a 
new and gleaming whiteness. 

And remember, Listerine Tooth 
Paste, accomplishes an average saving of 
three dollars a year per person; assuming 
that a tube a month is used. Think 
how substantial is the saving, when 
there are several in a family. Lambert 
Pharmacal Company, St. Louis, Mo., 
U.S. A. 
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if it is new, will the colors 
2-2 last? Color is the vogue to- 
day. Any home, old or new, great or 
small, can be transformed into a glori- 
ous, friendly place simply bya cleverly 
naprcing color scheme. There should 
© gay colors to brighten the dark, 
tired corners—rich deep colors to 
soften the glare. 

In the new Orinoka booklet, writ- 
ten by Ethel Davis Seal, a well-known 
authority on interior decoration, and 
illustrated by Marion H. Dismant, 
you are sure to find a color scheme 
for almost any room. It contains 10 
illustrations in color showing differ- 
ent ways of draping the home. There 
are also 10 illustrations in black and 
white of alternate suggestions for 
your windows, and facsimiles in color 
showing the various fabrivs used. 





rere 


Secret of Beautiful Homes."’ 


Name 


“COLOR THE SECRET OF 
BEAUTIFUL HOMES” 


Orinoka’s newest, most elaborate booklet, illus- 


trated in color, full of practical suggestions for 
beautifying your own home, is ready for you now— 


Ovrinoka 


Draperies & UPHOLSTERIES 
Cotors GUARANTEED SUN & TUBFAST 


Tue Ortnoxa Mitts, 215 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Please send me, without charge, the new Orinoka booklet, *‘Color the 











Here is a beautiful room in Spanish style planned by Ethel Davis Seal, which 
you will find in color in the new booklet 


Orinoka Draperies Are Guaranteed 
Sun and Tubfast 


Send for your copy of this valuable 
booklet today. You will find it a 
fascinating thing to work out color 
harmonies for each room. Be sure 
the draperies you buy are Orinoka. 
No matter how stunning are the 
things you plan, if the draperies fade 
in a short time the whole effect is 
lost. All Orinoka patterns are woven, 
not printed. 

Look for the Orinoka Guarantee 
Tag on every bolt: ‘These goods are 
guaranteed to be absolutely fadeless. If 
color changes from exposure to sunlight or 
from washing, the merchant is nth 
authorized to replace with new goods or to 
refund the purchase price.”’ You can 
find Orinoka drapery fabrics at the 
better department stores and decora- 
tors’ shops. 


_— 
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| Eve and the gardener danced together, ip. 


Bright Gardens 


And here she laughed, and he knew he had 
won. 

Magic was in the air. Magic was like a 
shimmering golden curtain between her and 
reality. She could only sit and laugh while 


tricate steps, on the high terrace of Br 
Gardens. night 


LATER on she could never account for what 
had happened to her conscience between 
te time she left him and the time when they 
were in the little boat slipping through the 
water. They passed the yacht, giving it a wide 
berth. They sailed across the bay and landed 
in a cove where a small stream meandered 
through salt marshes. It was a day perfect 
and complete, marked off from all other days 
for whatever they did seemed to have its 
hidden meaning and its especial loveliness, 
Whether they climbed on to rocks to look into 
pools the sea had left, or whether they built 
high castles in the sand, or whether they dug 
for clams, happiness followed them, obedient. 

The moment was immortal and yet so evan- 
escent that it was like youth or childhood or 
blossoming trees, or any of the tragic and beav- 
tiful things that can last only a moment, and 
they both knew it. The day had the high per. 
fection that comes to lucky people once, like 
a revelation. 

The boat drifted gently home while they 
talked together with quiet intimacy, and it 
was not until Olivia opened the door that 
reality came to her and what she had done was 
illumined as a flash of lightning. Cousin Linda 
was waiting for her in the hall. She looked 
with cold eyes at Olivia. The silence lasted. 
Eve whimpered and hid her face in her moth- 
er’s skirt. 

“You have, I suppose,” Cousin Linda said 
at last, “come to get your things.” 

And that was all she meant to say, but sud- 
den fury seized her, and she spilled her bit- 
terness out on Olivia. 

When she could stand no more, Olivia fled 
to her room. Everything Cousin Linda had 
said was true. She had been underhand with 
every one. For her he had given up his guests, 
he had turned his back on Gloria. By asking 
to spend the day with her he had told her he 





loved her—and he believed she did not know 
who he was. He thought that she had fallen 
in love with an obscure gardener and that at 
last he was loved for himself. When he found 
out that she knew he was Theodore Winston, 
he would have been deceived once again by 
a woman he cared for. Again his love would 
be turned into dust. He would go back to his 
hermitage among his flowers and with his im- 
mense patience go on with his work, and he 
would sometimes think of Olivia kindly as he 
thought now of the sweetheart who first be 
trayed him. 

Now there was a knock upon her door, 
and it was the man who had come for her bags 
She wanted to run away. There was just time 
to catch the evening train. She wanted to go 
and hide where no one would ever see her again. 

Once outside, she knew that she could not 
do the most cowardly thing of all. Since he had 
to be hurt, at least he would not be hurt bys 
coward. ; 

“Come,” she said to Eve, who had sit 
watching her, not once speaking, playing the 
part she had played since she could remember— 
of the good little girl who keeps out of the way 

| and does not ask questions. ‘‘Come, we'll g 
up to Bright Gardens and say goodbye. 

He stood on the high terrace which over 
looked all the world, and with a half-smile be 
watched a yacht reaching out toward the ope 
seas. ‘Then he saw her toiling up the steep 
slope and started toward her. Behind him 
stalked first the brindle and then the black 
cat. As he looked at her, he cried out, 


, 





“Why, what’s happened?” F 
For both of them were pale, and their eys 
looked at him like the eyes of frightened birds 
“Of course,” he said, “it’s your Cous® 
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Bright Gardens 


Linda Oh, I should have come with you. 
| might have known. Oh, was she very awful? 
Olivia did not speak. 


Eve piped at him, “She was terrible, and | 


ny mother and me are going away.” 
‘Now it was his turn to stare without speak- 
ing trying to take in what it was that Eve 


said. , 
“She told me that I was underhand, and it | 


was true,” said Olivia. “To Gloria and 


’ 
eve y: en 
“Underhand to Gloria?” he wondered. | 


“Look.” The yacht was lazily rounding the 
point. “That,” he said, “is Gloria eloping 
with Jimmy Phelps.” 4 

“And underhand to you,” she went on firmly, 
joking at him. “I knew who you were the 


frst day. From the moment the man shouted, | 


[knew who you were.” 


He put both his hands on her shoulders | 


“J always knew you knew,” he said. 


Reclaiming Old Houses 
(Continued from page 59) 


delicate carving. The other, a delicious Louis 
XIII buffet with simple carvings in straight 
lineal pattern, was discovered in many pieces 


in the loft of a farm in Normandy by my hus- | 


band, and fortunately he found all the pieces. 
The walls are practically free of decoration ex- 
cept for a “Portrait of a Lady,” in the manner 
of Sir Peter Lely, in a massive oval frame of 
Louis XIV faded gilt, faced by another but 


lighter frame of the same period, encircling a | 


mirror. The expanse of warm, dull-finish, 
mustard-colored paper demanded only a few 
pieces, and these few, simple and good. 

The wine cellarette, which fills a space next 
to the fireplace, was built of six Gothic panels 
which, perfectly assembled by an old-fashioned 
cabinetmaker, made a small piece of furniture 
of unusual and amusing lines, never dreamed 
of, 1 am sure, by those hardy men of Gothic 
time, who appreciated only large, heavy, and 
ultra-solid workmanship. 

A three-hundred-years-old grandfather’s 
cock that keeps perfect time—providing its 
weights are pulled up every day—a refectory 
table, and several Louis XIII chairs on which 
I fitted flat cushions of golden-brown velvet, 
make up a simple and dignified dining-room. 

In direct contrast to this is the petit salon— 
all white and sunlit and dainty in its Louis XV 
atmosphere. To my mind such violent con- 
trasts are the charm of a large house. 
avoid monotony, a sudden and direct change 
of setting and coloring is a thing to strive for. 
Itrests the eye and provides a variety of nooks 
to suit every mood. 

This room is in the oldest part of the house, 
and its ax-hewn beams had long since, for some 
undiscovered reason, been painted white. I 
could do nothing but refinish them so, as the 
paint had sunk so far in that it could not be 
removed. This was rather an unusual fate for 


oak beams, but the result was surprisingly | 
good, inasmuch as the dull white ceiling gave | 
height to the room. The walls were covered | 


with pearl-white p per with a small self-colored 
design which proved an excellent background 
for a collection of old colored prints. 

_ The fireplace in this room is of pink marble 
in the style of Louis XV, while the Savonnerie 
rug, with its bouquets of faded roses, takes up 
the lighter note. A big Chesterfield couch has 
‘cover of English printed chintz also of flower 
sign and is flanked by a small gueridon and 


y an dld-fashioned tapestry-work table, on | 
Which a few pieces of amusing porcelain and a 


shaded lamp leave plenty of space for the hos- 
pitable tea-tray. Two cabinets—one of grace- 


Tully corpulent Dutch marquetry and the other 
pure Louis XV 


while that rare piece, a small corner cabinet, 

Sumounted only by a tiny Louis XV mirror 

i its original frame, disposes of a rather awk- 
corner. 











To} 


style—fill two wall spaces, | 
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BERRY’S BRUSHING LACQUER 





Lts childs play to make---- : 
--+- old things beautiful. 


Fill your brush with Berry’s rich, smooth-flowing lacquer.* Experience 
the thrill of seeing ugly things grow beautiful and old ones become 
modern. 


It’s a joy to use a finish like this. You accomplish in an hour what 
once required days and weeks. 


Just flow it on any clean, smooth surface. Allow it to level naturally, 
free from sags and brush marks. When you are through it is dry— 
ready to give years of service. 


Berry's Brushing Lacquer is suited for use on furniture, woodwork, 
floors, linoleum and countless other things. It won't turn white. 
Heat and water do not affect it. “Printing” never occurs. And like 
all other finishes made by Berry Brothers, it wears. 


Dealers who do not have Berry's Brushing Lacquer can obtain it for 
you quickly—if you insist. It pays to demand what you want. 


*Colors available include: Chinese red, jade green, turquoise blue, French gray, coral pink, ivory, etc. 





SPECIAL HALF-PRICE TRIAL OFFER 
Berry Brothers, Inc., 211 Leib St., Detroit, Mich. 
Enclosed is 25 cents in stamps for '4-pint can Berry Brothers’ Brushing 
Lacquer, retail price s0 cents. (One can to a family.) Also send color 
chart containing instructions for obtaining superior results. 


Dealer's Name 
My Name 
Address 

City 


Color Preferred 


State 














1858—7oth ~Anniversary—1928 


ERRY BROTH ERG 


Varnishes Enamels and Lacquers 
<a, ‘Walkerville, Ont 


\- 


Detroit, Michigan 
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HE most interesting thing abo 


but that its utter simplicity, it 


The latest model Laun- 
Dry-Ette is a beautifully 
built high grade copper 
tub machine, incorporat- 
ing many substantial im- 
provements representing 
the experi- 
ence of twelve years de- 
voted to the development 
and improvement of a 
single type of washing 
machine. 

The Laun-Dry-Ette 
washes anything, includ- 
ing cotton filled comfort- 
ers, double blankets, and 
feather pillows, without 
requiring you to put 


THE 


5100 Superior Avenu 


cumulative 


is not simply that it is the original wringerless washing machine, 


compactness and its ability to do an entire wash without requiring the 
operator to put her hands into either hot or cold water, has developed 
an intense appreciative loyalty among thousands of American women, 





SENTINEL MFG. CO. 

















ut the wringerless Laun-Dry-Ette 






s great durability, and its pleasing 

































hands into water, even 
for rinsing or bluing. It 
whirls these big pieces 
dry for the line in a few 
moments. It can’t break 
or crush buttons. 

Write for literature 
describing the latest mod- 
el or, to get a Laun-Dry- 
Ette at once, take this 
advertisement to your 
nearest electrical or hard- 
ware dealer and if he has 
no Laun-Dry-Ette in 
stock tell him to order 
one for you. Or write us 
for name of nearest 
dealers. 


é, Cleveland, Ohio 


























FOUR — sturdy-thick-glass | 
patented dishes that stack 
snugly to preserve 


, foods and 
mi; SAVE ICE-BOX SPACE. Useful for 
~ ey > Af making MOULDS and for serving 
a 2- size-Tiexd%ex2%2 inch $ 
2 “ 4%x3%ex2 si 


ALL FOR ONLY amo 1 
For packing & postage add 45¢ 


at ealers - write for prices. 
SPACE SAVER DISH CO.- 205 W. Mavison St.- CHICAGO 
















URN ING REFUS 
Avoid Disease 
and Filth and 


Stench from old 
Garbage Cans 


use the a 
YAR2R.PSY 


Don't allow rubbish and gar 
bage to accumulate to draw 











vermin, breed disease and 
create fire hazards Deposit 
all in the YARD-BOY IN- 


CINERATOR, and BURN it. 
SAFE—SANITARY—FIREPROOF 


When filled, drop lighted match on contents at top 
Burns downward, therefore virtually no smoke or 
odor. Rubbish Serves as Fuel to Burn Garbage 





Endorsed by Fire Marshals—No flames in sight, no 
flying sparks. Recommended by health officials 
BURN YOUR GARBAGE oo. 
Capacity 1% bushels. Will not rust. 
4 ft. 10 in. high. Price $22.50. 
Larger sizes for stores, institutions, * 
etc. Send for circular. Dealers wanted 
YARD-BOY INCINERATOR CO. 
12 E. Huron St. Chicago, Ill. 
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Let me tell you how I earn money and how 
thousands of others are earning money in a 
wonderful new profession. Women of all 
es, in all of the country are becom- 
ing financially independent this way. Can 
start your own business or become manager 
at good salary. We help you in every way. 
Write for free book which explains everything. 
Ware School of Tea Room Management 
Dept. 14, 52 West 39th St., New York City 


With 





























Don't throw away the percolator, saucepan or 
other kitchen utensil because of a hole burned 
in it. Instead mend it with Tis!T. 

All you have to do is give it a coating of TistT, 
let it dry twenty minutes—and like magic the 
object is again ready for use. 

Tistt is a liquid solder that is applied with 
a stick, without heat. Anyone can use it. Saves 
its cost in any home many times over. 

Best of all, Tisit can be used to solder alu- 
minum, It is also useful for radios, steam pipes, 
gas pipes, or any place a solder is n 

§0c at your dealer's. If he cannot supply you, 
send us 50c—money order or stamps—and we will 
send you a bottle of TIsIT, postpaid. Money 
back if dissatisfied. 


LETELLIER LABORATORIES, Inc. 
Manufacturing Chemists 
119 Main Street E., Dept. H, Rochester, N.Y. 
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In order to avoid ov erfilling this dainty toon 
|a Normandy cupboard was Sacrificed for ; 
| two fine carved doors. The middle part oft 
| top panels was taken out and replaced by glas 
| to effect a vilrine let in the wall and filled with 
| curios. 

And now, by a small staircase, we Come tog 
big brown room. This was the studio Of the 
former owner, a famous painter. I h his 
ghost is pleased to note I have retained lite 
I could collect of his household gods, | 
seemed a shame that there remained no kip ¢ 
his to cherish the expression of so fine an artist 
A medallion done in stone, of his distinguish 
profile with its Van Dyke beard, hangs over tly 
entrance door to his former work-room, ix 
foils and dueling swords are crossed on the 
posite wall. Huge canvasses fill the wide yal 
spaces, pictures exhibited in bygone Pars 
Salons; one of Robespierre, one of “The Lady 
of the Rose” whom he loved, and one of th 
most beautiful of the leafy walks in the woods 
of the Gandines. But if this artist of th 
chiseled features bequeathed me many heir. 
looms of artistic merit, he certainly left m 
also with a difficult problem in this huge studi 
room of his. It swallowed up furniture a; 
pelican does fish, and it took me two years q 
repeated and varied attempts before I cou 
get into it a lived-in atmosphere. 

The walls are covered with rather rou 
paper of tarnished gold—almost brown—and 
of such heavy texture as to give the impression 
of fabric. The glazed chintzes have a black 
background with designs of red flowers and 
| green foliage. 

Furniture Old and New 

The furniture is of all sorts, as I found if} 
adhered strictly to one period, stiffness and 
monotony would have been the result. Hug 
English brown leather and velvet couches and 
arm-chairs, that make you want to curl up in 
them and be at peace with the world, surround 
the large stone fireplace. As your eye roams 
from end to end of the huge room, you find 
Renaissance chests, some used as wood-boxes 
and one converted into a writing-desk; quaint 
squat arm-chairs, all hand-made when tim 
cost nothing, and now smooth and shiny with 
| age; as well as an immense long table, running 
































| down the middle of the room, a small ov 
| Louis XIII table, a “minstrel’s gallery” of pur 
{Louis XV workmanship, and, inevitably, 
| couple of my pet Chesterfield couches, boasting 
Victorian ruffles in stiff glazed chintz. 


A Table With a History 
| The middle table has a history. I could find 
none big enough for the room, but in the atti 
| I ran across a large stack of old parquet floor. 
ing. A tag attached said that it was outd 
| Versailles Palace, torn up by the mob which 
| broke in to drag Marie-Antoinette and Lous 
| XVI to their fate in Paris. The village ca 
| penter and I had some anxious conferences ove! 
| this historic parquet, but between us we hit 
| the plan of mounting it on Italian Renaissance 
\feet and a stand. My own design of it w# 
| painful to contemplate, but the man caught mj 
meaning, and when he delivered the table fin- 
ished and thoroughly cleaned so that the 
| original high-lights of the wood-grain showed 
| out beautifully, I almost shouted with joy. ! 
am proud of this library table which can neve 
be duplicated; the top of it once suppor re 
red heels of Louis XIV during the splendid 
period of his reign (1643-1715)- 

Of all pastimes suitable for a woman I know 
of none so entrancing as the hobby of hunting 
| up dilapidated furniture of good periods = 
by dint of patience and ingenuity, remake 
sometimes according to its original design, ‘i 
whenever possible adapting it to the needs 
| our modern life and tastes. , 
| The highways and by-ways, that — : 
hobby as this leads you into, are an en 
| source of amusement and adventure. hall tl 

| Of my own tribulations and joys, Is 












|in more detail in the next number 
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Rich People 







ain 
mie (Continued from page 29) 
sige that night, she pondered how best to 


yaint her father and Grandmother Landrie 


with the news. 


goth would protest. Both would be over- 











come toa helmed with astonishment. And Grand- 
~ < the other at least would be bitterly disappointed. 
ed - ther had counted upon her making 
gods, |; (ge brilliant match. In her inmost heart she 
no kin g erself had always expected to make one. 





briefly at that she thought of Noel and of the 






‘ne Kenyon home up the Drive. She might have | 
mp teen going to the Kenyon house, instead of | 





pasibly to a cottage somewhere, although that | 
yas absurd. Her father would never permit 









. wi the cottage. Likely she and Lester would go 
ty, abroad on their honeymoon—but if it had 
leh heen a matter of love in a cottage, she felt 
onda loyally that she could have been as happy | 
the woods jm ere: With Lester. 
















Ist of the . , 

vany heir THEY. stopped in an ice-cream parlor on 

ly left m ] ~ Michigan Boulevard one Sunday evening not 

uge studi long after that, sitting in a tiny booth lighted | 

iture ag, with a rose-shaded bulb. Lester sat across the 

0 narrow table from her, leaning to her atten- 

years of Ae : 

re I coulj tively, but with his eyes straying out over the | 
main room in a habit he had of restlessly 

her rough f scquainting himself with every detail of his | 

-own—and fg surroundings. 

impression § Delicately tasting her ice, she saw Lester’s 

ve a black @ face abruptly change, and his immediate effort 

owers and @ to regain his former expression of indifference. 
Involuntarily she allowed her glance to fol 
low his. 

a \ group of people was entering the room. 
found if} fF 4 not unusual group in any way—two young 
Hiness and men, not at all remarkable young men, and 
4 Hug: two girls, of whom one was thin and dark, 
uches and & with an airy pertness of manner, and the other 
curl up in = ~s ull-blown-rose sort of way. She 
, Surround fB wou at one day, she was already plump | 
eye roams § now, but she was pretty with a slightly common | 
, you find prettiness of fine skin, blue eyes, and deep gold 
}ood-boxes hair. The four seated themselves near by. 
ak; 1 ~ bev ee his attention to his own ice, 
yhen tim @ with his shoulder half turned to the new 
a with — Sidney continued to watch, half 

, Tuning absently. 
“> ova peel girl was plainly unhappy. She 
y Otpur & sighed, frequently and loudly, while they 
vitably, waited for their order to be brought, and was 
5» boasting allied audibly by her companions. 
, : a as good fish in the sea, Ethel,”’ 
said the thin, dark girl audibly. 
could find In the act of saying it she turned her face 
. thea —_ the booth where Sidney and Lester 
quet floor- folts sat. She paused, her mouth slightly 
ns and gape with surprise. With Sidney watching 
sob etd bet she nudged the blonde girl, whispered some- 
and Louis MS and all four stared toward the booth. 
Hage car — you know those people, Lester?”’ asked 
dney in surprise. 
ences Over uye yy : ; 
we hit 00 mh ad a, with such stark misery 
al in his at Sidney was startled. 
TAlSSAlice os | : 
of it we .. ende girl became animated. Her 
-aught m) _—. _. from Sidney to the roadster 
‘table fa: v® 4Nd she began to argue with her com- 
that. the pas, who evidently sought to dissuade her 
n shovel — action upon which she had deter- 
th i . ] “ay . . 
ply oe Pa ae to tell her what I think!” -” 
ted tit 4 
i paél | = was the scrape of a chair. Footsteps | 
ee D floor, A hush throughout the | 
an Tk" Bh Siiney | chill of apprehension sweeping over 
of hunts Foy, 4 
riods and be te git Sidney, “she’s coming | 
making! Be iulter en, | 
esign, be! Sand neously the blonde girl arrived. | 
» needs d Crofts rowning down at Sidney, with Lester 
wys..00 startled to rise to his feet. 
at such 4 Wwe Ste blonde girl vehemently. 
“ eervth; yang Valentine, and you’ve got 
alll fella” "g, but you had to go and steal my 
Is : 
+ of Gow em, slightly strangled with emotion, 
tan’) € eyes riveted on Sidney. 
W ~ 





t chance would J have against you?” 
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New help foran 


old, old problem 











T’S the problem of 

clean walls and dainty 
fabrics; of how to protect 
against that subtle maur- 
auder Dust, as it comes 
sweeping upward from 
behind uncovered 
radiators! The easiest 
way to cheat this in- 
visible enemy is to cover 
each awkward, unwieldy 
radiator with one of the 
lovely new Mullins Radia- 
tor Enclosures or Shields. 
In a twinkling, the ugly painted radiator is 
gone. In its place stands a beautiful piece of 
room furniture, finished in soft harmonizing 
tones of Walnut, Mahogany or Old Ivory. 


A humidifying pan under the lid of each Mullins 
Enclosure and Shield returns to the atmosphere 
the moisture so necessary to prevent unpleasant 
dryness in the delicate titsues of nose and throat. 
The movement of air caused by the Enclosures 
maintains the radiators at their full efficiency. 





Mullins Enclosures are made of substantial 
Grade A Furniture 
Steel and are beautiful 
examples of expert M U 
craftsmanship. No- 
where will you find 
a more perfect finish. 


It takes its place in 


Air dried of its nat 
ural moisture by ar- 
sipeial beat needs 
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bealth. 
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. ete., are wanted in America's Fourth 
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Free Book “YOUR BIG OPPORTUNITY,” gives full 
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company with the finest cabinet work, lus- 
trous and smooth. 


Mullins Enclosures are available through 
department stores and other dealers. They 
are made in many standard sizes. Prices are 
surprisingly reasonable. Visit your local 
store or dealer and see how beautiful they 
are. Or, send for full in- 
formation. Mullins Mfg. 
Corp., Home Furnishings 
Division, Salem, Ohio. 
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provides complete 
protection to walls 
and draperies. 
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Home Furnishings Division 
MULLINS MFG. CORPORATION, Salem, Ohio 


Please send me further information about Mullins 
Radiator Enclosures and Shields. 
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High-Salaried Positions Open in Hotels, Clubs, Apartments, Institutions 


sitions everywhere. A good income and quick 
advancement are offered those who succeed 
The work is fascinating, developing charm and 

rsonality Past experience unnecessary. 
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HE room in which appropriate Dolly Madison Bed Spreads 
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Are You Decorating This Spring? 


Here are ideas for every room in your house. Evolved in actual practice by 
Good Housekeeping’s Studio,they are practicableand easily followed.Dec- 
orating will be less a problem with the help of these folios. Fully illustrated. 


0 Dining Rooms of Various Types for House and Apartment ...25c 
0 Color in Your Home—with Charts in Full Color ~-----1,00 
O) Decorating Bedrooms for Every Member of the Family .........25c¢ 
O Arranging Comfortable, Charming Living Rooms 25c 
©) The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, Luncheon and Dinner....50c 
©) Dressing Tables, Bedspreads and Sofa Cushions (New) ........ 25c 


O Decorating Details and Terms You 
Ought to Know (new 25¢ 


D Porches, Terraces and Sun Rooms(new) 25 
© Hand-Made Rugs, Hooked, Braided 

and Woven (revised) ...................-. 25c 
0 A Typical Colonial House— 

SITET. cnccscinnenss <eomisone 25c 
1 How to Equip the Clothes Closet 25¢ 
CO) How to Paint Furniture— How to 

Refinish Natural Wood Furniture ...25¢ 
© Decorative and Practical Treatments 

for Woodwork and Walls............... 25¢ 
© Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes 25¢ 
OO Furnishing and Decorating a Five- 

Room Home for Two Thousand 

Dollars — — . 


() Artificial Leather Binder for Folios You 


A Spanish-Italian Living Room 25¢ 

) An English Renaissance Living Room..25c 
}) Stenciling Furniture and Fabrics at 

Home sl 25c 

(1) Lamp Shades and How to Make Them..25c 
© Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for 


Windows and Doors... oe ..25¢ 
©) Smart New Slip Covers and How to 

Make Them Ss ". 
0 The Ideal Living-Dining Room =”. 


©) The Principal Periods of Furniture 
Design Since the 12th Century 25¢ 
OC) Early American Living-Dining 


Rooms and Bedrooms 25¢ 

] The Dining Room for Country 
House or Apartment 25c 
Already Have.................. $1.00 


Check those you want. Send stamps, money-order or 
check (not cash) to Good Housekeeping Bulletin 
Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 


| Rich People 


|she demanded then with a faint pathos 

acknowledgment. “J haven’t an 
auto; 

I haven’t fine clothes. But I have this ring 

A gesture indicated a cheap diamond » 
| ° On 
the hand she extended before Sidney's § 
cinated eyes. > 

“He don’t belong to your set at all Lester 

, J 
don’t. He only met you by crashing in ata 
dance where he wasn’t even invited. I know 
because he told me all about it. Likely jy 
hasn’t told you that he’s a clerk at Seabright’s 
That wouldn’t matter to me, but it would to 
vou. 

“Ethel!” said Lester imploringly. 

“You be quiet,” commanded Ethel, “['p 
going to have my say while I’ve got the 
chance.” 

She turned her attention back to Sidney 
then. 

“That’s his ring. He’s engaged to me, x 
plenty of people know, and if he don’t mary 
me, I’m going to sue you for good and plenty.” 

“Ethel!” said Lester Crofts again. 

Sulkily the blonde girl subsided. 

“Let’s get out of here,” said Sidney very 
low. ; 

Lester paid the check. In a daze of anguish 
Sidney traced a humiliated path to the door 

Lester helped her into the roadster. Mate 
no motion to follow her. Tried instead to 
make a stammering explanation. 

“It wasn’t all because you’re Sidney Valen. 
tine, Sidney. Ethel’s wrong about that.” 

“She had your ring,’’ said Sidney, and lifted 
her eyes to his with such agony in their brown 
depths that Lester Crofts could say no more 

It was all over—it was all over—thought 
Sidney, threading her way in and out of con- 
gested trafiic. She had loved—she had been 
happy—she had lost her lover—she was m 
longer happy—but she could not say, not yet 
that she no longer loved. Love wasn't some. 
thing which could be turned on or off at will 
Her present agony was rooted in the fact that 
she still loved Lester, however unworthy. 

Turning into the Valentine drive, sh 
realized with a great shock of gladness that she 
| could at least bury her tragedy unsuspected in 
|her own heart. Nobody knew. Neither her 
| father nor her grandmother would suspect 
She was spared the unendurable humiliation 
| of a comprehending pity. 
| Sidney stopped the car and sat very still init 

“It’s because you’re Sidney Valentine— 
Again she heard Ethel’s taunting voice. 

That meant that Lester Crofts had bees 
attracted only by what she had. 

“Tf he don’t marry me, I’m going to sue you 
for good and plenty—” 

That was also because she was Sidney 
Valentine and rich. 

Being rich brought with it its own special 
kind of danger and need of protection. 4s 
Sidney went slowly up the steps, she would 
have changed places with the poorest girl in 
Chicago if by doing so she could have escaped 
her crushing load of heartbreak 

Being rich was no guaranty of happiness. 













CHAPTER VI 


IFE, which had been so full, was now # 
empty. Sidney would wake up in the mort: 
|ing, not happily, with the thought of Lester 
| vividly before her, but reluctantly, dreading 
| to open her eyes into wakefulness, and with 
the thought of Lester inevitably, but m0 
joyously, waiting. 
Lester’s eyes looking down into her own. 
| Lester’s voice in a protesting apology. “It 
| wasn’t all because you are Sidney Valentine— 
| But, looking back, she could see everything 
now. ; 
| Lester, playing with Sidney Valentine 
Lester, finding in Sidney Valentine a some 
thing with which he had never hoped to come 
in contact. Lester, seeing in Sidney Valentine 
a way out for himself. It was all so plain. 
It had all been so plain, if she had only cat 
ito look. But she had seen in Lester only what 
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In this attractive window, 
the rose velvet pelmet was 
edged with gold galloon and 
fringe, while the straight 
side curtains were of flow- 
ered silk. The glass curtains 
of net were mounted on 
Judd Bluebird Sash Rods 
No. 9160 
































FIXTURES... 


reasonable 
in price 


This Decorated Judd Bluebird Curtain Rod No. 
9211-73 in polychrome finish was used 
in the smart window above. 
In the circle is a section of 
the rod, shown actual 
size. Note the three 
stiffening ribs that 
give firmness to 
Judd Bluebird 
Curtain Rods and 
prevent their sag- 
ging. The brackets 
and rings are included 
with each set. 


O have window drap- 

ings that are truly smart 
these days, one must use deco- 
rative metal fixtures. And to be 
smartest of all they should be Judd 
Fixtures. 

In Judd Fixtures all purses may be suited. 
There is the expensive “Hi-lite” line, rightly 
high in price, because of its elaboration and the 
exquisite workmanship that goes into it. There 
is a wide choice in the medium price range— 
and there are the smart but inexpensive 
Decorated Bluebird Curtain Rods. These are 
the ones in the illustration. They give an air of 
real elegance to the simplest window, yet their 
price puts them within the reach of all. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, order these 
new Decorated Rods direct from us. Price, $3 
each (brackets and rings included). We pay 
postage. If black and gold finish is desired 
order Rod No. 9211-69. If polychrome finish is 
desired order Rod No. 9211-73. H. L. Judd 
Company, Inc., 87 Chambers Street, New York. 


If you would like our 
two interesting free 
booklets “Twenty-eight 
Suggestions for Beauti- 
ful Windows” and 
“Wrought Iron—and 
the Window Beautiful” 
we will gladly send them 
to you upon request. 


Drapery 


JUDD Fxwis 
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| she had wanted to find there. 


| upon the chaise longue. 





Rich People 


She 

her heart on her sleeve like any silly, avon 
girl. She suffered like any silly, romantic ei 
now that her doll had proved to be Stufied 
with sawdust. 

Over and over she would torment herself 
lying back upon her pillows with her eyes dark 
with agony. 

Then, sobbingly, she would protest aloud 
“But I am none the less a silly, romantic girl 
because I’m Sidney Valentine!” 

Hovering over her anxiously, Parkins would 
fidget uneasily. 

“You're getting thin, Miss Sidney,” 

Sidney would laugh at that. “It’s fashion. 
able to be thin, Parkins.” 

It was late spring now, and the buds in the 
Park which had seen the beginning of her love 
for Lester Crofts were in full leaf. 

She never rode through the Park without 
thinking of him. Never looked at the roadster 
without visioning Lester, and back of him that 
last hateful evening, so clearly that eventually 
she begged her father to buy her a coupé, — 

Having no interest in the matter, Job 
Valentine yielded without demur. “The road. 
ster’s a good car, but have it your way.” 

“Thank you, father. You are, as always, 
very good to me.” . 

Some sobbing note in her voice reached 
through to him. He put aside his paper and 
gave her his entire attention. 

“You’re not well, Sidney,” was the result of 
his scrutiny. “Want anything?” 

The question was kind, but helpless. 

Tears brimmed in Sidney’s eyes. She was 
far too emotional these days, far too easily in- 
clined to tears. “I’ve everything, father.” 

By which she meant everything he could 
give her. 

Rising, John Valentine strode heavily toward 
her. Paused and smoothed her hair awkwardly 
with his huge hand. 

“T want you happy, my girl.” 

“T know you do, father.” 

She wanted to tell him that she was as power- 


| less to make him happy as he was to relieve 


her secret anguish, but could not. 

Instead, she smiled up at him with a smile 
which had tears so close behind it that even 
John Valentine sensed their presence and was 
vaguely uneasy. 


SHE, who had always slept so soundly, would 
awaken in the darkest hour of the night 
with Lester’s name rising to her lips in a sob 
Lester. Lester. Lester. Blue eyes and rough 
curly hair. Young arms and young lips. Her 
own throat throbbing with the pain of love 
denied. 

And then, upon the heels of that, blankness. 
A sense of being defrauded. Something dead 
in her which other eyes could not see. _A feel- 
ing that she had lost something unbelievably 
precious, and that because of it nothing 
mattered. 

She would sit for long hours, doing nothing 
at all, staring straight out before her. 

Parkins spoke to Grandmother Landrie 
about it finally. And Grandmother spoke to 
John Valentine. 

“Sidney’s going into a decline,” she informed 
him sharply. ‘“Something’s got to be done. 

John Valentine snorted his disbelief. “Girls 
don’t go into declines nowadays.” 

“If I didn’t know better, I’d say she'd been 
disappointed in love,” worried Grandmother 
“But there’s only Noel, and he’d propose in 4 
minute if she’d let him.” ed 

“Do you suppose she misses her mother’ 
He said it very low, with his eyes turned away 

“Tf that were it, she would have shown it long 
before.” 

John Valentine brooded over the matter ut 
happily. Things like this were scarcely in his 
province, but belonged properly to womenfolk 
This was Celia’s job, and Celia bad deserted. 

Later that day he stopped in Sidney’s room 
just before dinner, and found her lying limply 
Something about her 
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Rich People 
inertness troubled him, it was so unlike 


Siney ne to ask if you'd like to visit your 
mother @ while, Siddy? I’m sure she’d make 
room for you.” : - : 
“No, father,’ refused Sidney immediately. 
He was vaguely pleased, seeing in her refusal 
an undoubted loyalty to himself. 
After a day or so he had what he thought was 
jon. 
en Lear gets back, you run along with 
Lear and Sidney and open up the camp,”’ he 
instructed Madam Landrie. “I'll come up as | 
soon as 1 can. Whatever’s bothering her, | 
achange of scene will help.” ' 
Grandmother agreed. ‘‘Perhaps Noel will 
go with us,” she planned hopefully. ; 
John Valentine laughed. “Matchmaking?” 
Yes,” informed Grandmother _blandly. 
“Sidney should be married. A girl of her tem- | 
ment left lying around at a loose end is like | 
somuch dynamite. If she’ll only see that Noel 
is the ideal match for her.” 





NEXPECTEDLY Lear opposed going so 

soon. He would, he informed, come up 
with his father later. ‘Town was very pleasant 
as yet, and he wanted to spend a little time 
at his father’s steel plants. 

That pleased John Valentine, but Grand- 
mother Landrie looked at him with shrewd 
eyes. 

““Celia over again, winding people around her 
thumb by their weaknesses to get what she 
wants,” she thought. 

It was Noel who went with the two women 
when they left. 
and the baggage. Noel who produced candy 
and fruit and flowers for both. 

He knew that Sidney had suffered some 
spiritual disaster greater than the disruption 
of the Valentine family. It was in her eyes, 
her wan smile, which brought no real brighten- 
ing with it. In her increased wistfulness. 


Noel who saw to the tickets | 


| 
When she was with him, she was infinitely | 


remote, although she seemed glad enough of 
hiscompany. Noel could only be gentle with 
her, striving to understand what he did not 
understand. ; 

If Sidney had fallen in love with any of their 
set, some hint of such a situation would surely 
have reached him. Wade McAllister was rush- 
ing her, closely seconded by Philip Amory, but 
Sidney had apparently little interest in either 
of them. Both had come down to the train to 
see her off, and he had watched closely without 
seeing any special evidence of interest on 
Sidney’s part. 

“They’re made for each other!’’ reflected 
Madam Landrie again and again on the long 
trip to Maine. “Equal birth, equal breeding, 
the same tastes—and those things do count so! 
Besides, Noel’s a prince!” 

Noel was a prince. Sidney found herself ad- 
mitting it. He was thoughtful. He was kind. 
He was never a bore. He seemed to know just 
when to leave her alone. 


By the time they had reached the blue | 


waters of the crystal-clear lake beside which 
the Valentine camp stood, her frozen heart had 
thawed slightly. 

Life still possessed attributes of beauty even 
though her heart was dead. When Noel, 
laughing, showed her that hungry squirrels had 
eaten the backs from all of the books left at the 
camp, she smiled her first genuine smile in 
weeks, 

“That's one way of devouring knowledge,” 
she said demurely. 

“The darling!” thought Noel tenderly. 
“She’s trying to be brave, but she is better. 
We'll be playmates again; she’s not ready to 

made love to.” 

He kept strictly to it. They rode and 
sailed and swam together in the short interval 
before the season really opened, and the warm 
pink came back to Sidney’s cheeks, and her 
too slender throat and wrists rounded, while 
frandmother Landrie looked on in great satis- 

ion. 































































ure, Clear Water for 
LITTLE CHILDREN 


oman of the necessity for pure, clear drinking 
water municipalities spend vast sums of money for 
storage basins, aqueducts, filtering plants and testing 
laboratories. The greatest care is exercised in having the 
water brought sparkling from its mountain source to you. 

Is the water you draw from your faucets for your lit- 
tle children crystal clear and pure? It is if your home 
is equipped with Brass Pipe. For Brass cannot rust. 
It will give satisfactory service without the necessity 
of costly repairs as long as the house stands. 

Corrodible pipe soon becomes rust clogged. A tiny 
trickle of reddish water greets you when you turn on 
the faucet. In a short time rust causes the pipe to 
burst. Often interior decorations and furniture are 
damaged. Expensive repair bills follow. 

Brass pipe costs but little more than the best grade 
of corrodible metal. 


Write for a free copy of our illustrated book 


RASS PIPE and HEALTH 


COPPER t BRASS 
RESEARCH ASSOCIATION 
25 Broadway, New York 
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at Woolworth’s, 
Kresge’s, Kress’, 
McCrory’s, at 
other 5 and 10's, 
at Department, 
Hardware and 
Grocery Stores. 








TM CHORE GIRL 


Patented Knit copper sponge ball 
instantly slouns pera pans. ; 










If you value your hands—(and who doesn’t) 
use the Chore Girl. The Chore Girl works 
so fast it shortens the time your hands must 
spend in dishwater. Prevents sore fingers 
betause there are no tiny sharp splinters 
toinjure or cut. Saves cooking utensils, for 
copper is not harsh on aluminum. Use 
Chore Girl and you will vote it the most 
perfect cleaner you have ever seen. 


The CHORE GIRL’S TWIN 
/ BROTHER IS 

/ The CHORE BOY 
/ the improved copper clad 
’ shrinkless scour 
cleaning pots and 


mit for 
pans 
also LO¢ 





METAL TEXTILE CORPORATION, ORANGE, N. J., U.S. A. 




















INSTITUTE METHODS 


take the Guess-work out of Housework 


You will save time and energy and often money, too, by sending for 


these bulletins prepared by Good Housekeeping Institute. Fully 
illustrated, clear directions. 
0 Cooking with Electricity (new 25¢ Cooking for Large Groups (new) ..... 25¢ 
1) LaundryEquipment andMethods(new) 25c () The Etiquette of Serving Breakfast, 
C) Heating the American Home (new)... 25c Luncheon and Dinner (new 50c 
©) A Guide to Meal Planning 25¢ ©) Full Flavored Vegetables (new 25¢ 
D Daily Diets for Children and Adults O Time and Temperature Cooking 
(Hanger Car 10c Chart—on Oilcloth (new 25¢ 
D Daily Diet Diary—4 copies for 15¢ 0 Canning Methods Up-to-Date (new)... 25c 
0 Household Account Record name: BSC D Recipes by Chart—Bride’s Cookery 
(C0 Step by Step in Budgeting the In- Primer Schedules, Series 3 (new)... 25¢ 
come (new) . 10c D Recipes by Chart—Bride’s Cookery 
O Household Devices Tested and Ap- rimer Schedules, Series 2 - 25c 
proved 15¢ D Salads and Salad Dressings............... 25c 
D Cleaning Equipment and Methods... 25c © Vegetable Main Dishes 7 25¢ 
DO The A. B.C. of Electricity for the © Desserts in Variety —_—, . 
Housekeeper....... . 25¢ © Frozen Dishes and Iced Drinks ........ 25¢ 
0D House Wiricg and Lighting for © Sandwiches and Hors d’Ocuvres........ 25¢ 
rvice , 15c 0 Pies and Pastries anatian 25¢ 
D Kitchens Planned for Convenience... 25c 0 Jellies, Jams and Pickles = 25¢ 
D Selecting and Installing an Oil 0 Fish and Shellfish Cookery........ 25¢ 
ic ieicsses este SAD, 25¢ D Cooking by Temperature............ on 
[) Artificial leather binder for bulletins you already have................. $1.00 
Check those you want. Send stamps, money-order or 
check (not cash) to Good Housekeeping Bulletin 


Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City 
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| Rich People 


“Noel’s been good for her,” sh 
herself. ° come 

When Noel was compelled to go back 
promising to return at the end of the season for 
another week or so, Sidney honestly missed him 

“Nobody's like Noel, Gran,” she said wig. 

| fully after he had gone. 

The summer passed in much 
Beach parties. Bathing parties. Dancing 
parties. Riding parties. Wade McAlliste 
came on with Lear in August, proposed on his 
very first night in camp, and left in a bad 
temper on the following day after Sidney had 

| refused him. ‘ 

“You'll have to marry somebody!” he said 
stubbornly at parting. 

“I don’t think so, Wade,” disagreed Sidney 
|gently. “That’s just it. I don’t think [’m 
going to marry anybody.” 

She said practically the same thing to Noel 
when he came back again. 

“I’m fond of you, Noel. There’s nobody like 
you, but it just can’t be.” 

“Anybody else?’”’ Noel wanted to know with 
a keen glance at her downcast face. 

Sidney winced. ‘“‘No. Nobody, Noel.” 
| “Then just feel that I’m following along, 
| Siddy. I won’t worry you about it, but you 

may change your mind.” 

He was smiling down at her where she sat on 
the swimming float beside him, vivid in a 
scarlet bathing suit and cap. The same, 
quizzical, calm Noel she had known so long. 

“T won’t change, Noel.” 

“Ah—” said Noel lightly. “But that’s one 
thing nobody can say with certainty. Because, 
you see, everybody changes.” 

He was cheerfully confident, and when he 
had gone back, she missed him even more than 
before. So much so that she urged Grand- 

|mother Landrie to close the camp and retum 
to Chicago, which Grandmother smilingly 
agreed to do. 

“IT suppose this means that you are anxious 
to get back to Noel?” 

“I’m not going to marry Noel, Gran. I'm 

| not going to marry anybody!” 
| “Just what J said,” countered Grandmother. 
| “But I mean it!” 

“Of course, you do, my dear. 
when I said it!” 

But after Sidney had flounced indignantly 
from the room, she was nonplussed. 

“I give it up! The younger generation today 
are—well, they are/”’ she finished in complete 
exasperation. 


the usual way, 





So did I- 


HICAGO again, with the leaves in th 
parks turning red and brown, and the very 
streets reminding her of Lester Crofts. 

One day, soon after her return, she drove far 
out the North Shore to the spot which had be 
longed to Lester and herself. Had Lester ever 
been back? Did Lester remember? 

But that was over. So sweet, that short 
time. Probably worth all the pain of loss . .. 

“If I never see him again,” said Sidney aloud 
to the blue sky and bluer water below. “I 
nothing wonderful ever happens to me agai, 
at least I’ve had that!” 

His bold blue eyes. His rough cheek crowded 
against her own. Little laughing things he had 
said. Little laughing things his eyes had 
looked. The nearness of him. The dearness 0 
him. The way his arm used to slide about her 
waist... 

There was a pain in remembering, but the 
forecast of greater pain in the possibility of for- 
getting, because when she would no longer be 
able to remember vividly, nothing would 
left. 

And then, one morning, she woke up 
knowledge of peace and a sense ol being 
emptied of all emotion, as though she floated 
lightly upon the very surface of life, cam 
with the stream but not a part of it. 

RESENTLY it was time for Lear to ® 


back to college. Two days more, and there 
would be only Grandmother and Father ane 
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Rich People 


herself left where there had been five. At din- | 
the night before Lear’s departure, Sidney 
visioned the table with two places empty again. | 
She would miss Lear. Fewer and fewer of 
them now, and the great stone house seemed 
big. 

, et at her father, she wondered if he, | 
too, felt the same way about it, and if he re- 
membered the days when the house had seemed 
always crowded and gay. 
| 








Lear, rising, cut abruptly into her thoughts. 

“May I see you in the library, sir?” he 
requested formally of John Valentine. 

Lear looked very strange, thought Sidney. 
White and determined, but with an unusual 
brightness to his eyes. 

John Valentine nodded. Preceded Lear into 
the hall. Sidney and her grandmother looked 
at each other in a slight dismay as the two 
men entered the library and closed the door. | 

“| wonder—"’ said Grandmother uneasily. | 

Lingering over their coffee, they heard al- | 
most at once the sound of raised voices from 
the library. 

“] wonder—” said Grandmother again, 
stirring a tiny cube of sugar into her cup. 

More loud talking from behind the closed 
door. And presently Lear came out, his face 
brightly flushed with anger, his eyes stormy. 
Without speaking, he went past the room where 
the two women sat, and almost at once they | 
beard the clang of the outer door. 

"T seem to scent more tragedy brewing for 
the house of Valentine,” declared Grand- 
mother, rising. ‘‘And I am far too old for 
tragedy. Therefore I leave it to you, my dear, 
to ascertain at first hand what new calamity 
rises upon the Valentine horizon.” 





DUBIOUSLY Sidney followed her from the 
room, and still more dubiously she turned 
toward the library. 

Her father sat in his favorite chair, where 
be usually read the evening papers, but he was 
not reading. The papers, arranged for his 
convenience upon a low table beside him, were 
untouched, and he seemed frowning and remote 
as Sidney entered. 

“What is it, father?’’ begged Sidney timidly. 

For a moment she thought he meant to dis 
regard her question. 

“Your brother has just informed me that 
he is not returning to college.” 

Lear—but Lear was a senior 
ate in June! 

“Your brother—” added John Valentine in 
stone which seemed to group Lear and herself 
together as fellow criminals, “—has managed 
tofall in love.” 

He spoke with a withering irony at which 
Sidney winced, knowing that Lear as well must 
have been flayed by it. 

“Tf it’s somebody who cares about him, she 
will be willing to wait,” she hazarded un- 
certainly. 

“IT said emphasized John Valentine 
grimly, “—that your brother had fallen in love.” 

Sidney began to understand that his em- 
phasis had nothing to do with herself; that it 
had to do instead with the unknown object of 

rs affections. 

“Who is she, father?” 

Even before he answered, she knew that it | 
Was none of the girls with whom Lear and her- | 
self had grown up. Lear, too, had gone stray- | 
ing from their own social circle. ; 

“She is, I believe, a Miss Verna LaVerne, 
Playing at the Crown Theatre.”’ 

A chorus girl with a name obviously not her 
te Sidney pictured the girl to herself. 
londe, of course. And probably painted, al 
though that mattered littlenow. Even Grand- 
mother had a tiny jar of rose-colored salve in 

top dresser drawer. 

ut what silly things to be thinking in con- 
nection with the girl Lear loved! Whether she 
were blonde or dark, used another name than 

Own, or rouged extravagantly really mat- 


tered not at all. Sidney passed on to what did 
matter. | 


would gradu- 
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Rich People 


“Does she love Lear, fathe: 

“Ty ” 

Py That,” returned John Valentine dryly 
seems to be the important question.” °”’ 

A silence followed. 

“Why was Lear so angry, father?” 
Sidney. 

“Because I sent him to tel! the young lady 
that the day he married her, the door of thi 
house would be closed against Lear as well ae 
herself, and that not one cent of the Valentine 
money would ever go to him in that event.” 

Sidney sat startled and incredulous, Like 
one of the silly melodramas she and Lear had 
delighted in when they were children, He, 
father disinheriting Lear. Would he have dic 
inherited her, if she and Lester— 

John Valentine smiled at her obvious distress 

“It’s by way of being a little test,” he a. 
plained. “If she cares about him, the money 
won’t matter.” , 

Sidney brightened. “But Lear was angry,” 
she reminded. s 

“Lear was very angry,” conceded John 
Valentine. “He thought my suggestion ap jp. 
sult to the lady of his heart, but he was so sure 
of her that in the end he agreed to my insulting 
condition’ just because he was so sure.” 

“When you’re in love, then you are sure” 
agreed Sidney sagely. 

Her father shot a keen glance at her, 

“Exactly, my dear. But when you are jp 
love, you see things only as you want to se 
them. And no lover ever sees his beloved 
through anything but rose-colored glasses. In 
this case, knowing nothing whatever of the girl, 
1 prefer Lear to see things as they are.” 

With an air of ending the discussion, he 
picked up the top paper from the pile beside 
him, opening it between them as a shield, 9 
that she could no longer see his face. 

With her hands folded demurely in her lap, 
Sidney sat thinking. First herself, and now 
Lear, going outside the class to which they were 
born. She had found only disaster. What 
would Lear find? 

Minutes ticked by, recorded in half-hours by 
the chiming of the marble clock upon the 
carved Italian mantel. It was a quiet evening. 
Nobody came to call, not even Noel Kenyon. 
The telephone failed to ring its usual dozen or 
more times. Sidney had an odd impression 
that everything was waiting for Lear’s retum. 

When he came, would he bring the girl, the 
slim, blonde, young thing of Sidney’s imagin- 
ing? Perhaps with a wedding ring upon her 
slender third finger and defiance in two pairs of 
young eyes? 

Or would Lear return alone, as she had once 
crept through the door, alone, wounded, dis 
illusioned, and bitter with pain? Perhaps Lear 
would not come atall ... 


persisted 


UT Lear did come. There was a fumbling 

of the latch of the heavy outer door, which 
meant that Lear was using his key instead ol 
ringing for Welles, which was in itself signi: 
cant. Lear, bringing home a bride, would have 
rung for Welles in a royal gesture of command 

Sidney’s hands tightened in her lap. She 
sighed. Footsteps went past the door of the 
library. Slow. Lagging. Dispirited. Sidney 
felt the ache of them in her heart. Up the stairs 
they went without pause, each step a confession 
of humiliation and defeat. 

“He was so sure!” said John Valentine, 
putting down his paper. : 

Sidney was very white. “Oh, father-it 
was cruel!” she reproached. 

“Surgery is always cruel, Sidney.” 

She saw, then, what she had not seen before 
that all during the long evening John Vale 
tine had not turned a page of the paper he had 
lifted as a screen between them, and that on 
cigar he had lit early in the evening gray 
stood only on the tip. Waiting, as she had! 
waiting. Anxious, as she had been anxious 
Suffering over Lear as she had been suffering. 

“Lear's my only son,” reminded J 
Valentine abruptly. “And I won’t stan s 
having his life spoiled if I can prevent it. He 
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- -ypERUN “VANDER p > get over this. Not right away, but some day. 


‘ T, : . When you’ve married a woman and lived with 
yt sD Bount COMFORT Ginig 
yy oY 


a3 her for years—’’ He broke off as though he 
had said more than he intended. 

Sidney’s eyes were wet with pity, | 
father—poor Lear—poor herself! ~ 

“It’s the money!” she cried out in flaming re. 
bellion. “If we weren’t rich, these things 
wouldn’t happen. People never think of ys for 
thinking of what we have!”’ 

John Valentine shot another keen glance a 
her. 

“So you’ve found that out already!” he said 
half-bitterly, half-sadly. 

In the morning Lear had gone, and John 
Valentine showed her the note he had left. 

“I’m going into the Navy. If you try to get 
me out with your influence, I'll enlist again 
under another name,” Lear had written, 

“TI won’t try to get him out,” said John 
Valentine quietly. “Change is what he needs 
just now, and this will serve as well as any 
thing. As to his feeling toward me, Lear wil 
forgive me when he meets the right girl,” 
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CHAPTER VII 


THEN Celia came back, and for a few days 
the papers indefatigably reported her 
doings. 
She had taken an apartment in the Castle 
Arms, just off the Drive and within walking 
distance of her former home. She was pre- 


. 
Every Bed is 
° | paring to ee a pee turning the apart- 
i eauty. She had b 
made up with (ihe See 


was expected to become the rage in Chicago 
A French Duke had also followed her from 
\ \ yAM SUTTA PERCALE Sheets Paris. It was imminently expected that she 
would become his bride. Pictures of all three 
appeared in the papers. 
It was two weeks before Sidney saw Celia, 


and Pillow Cases 66 *s | and it was Noel who brought the first intimate 


news of her. 















“T ran across Celia at the Drake yesterday, 
, F ; lunching with a party of friends. The Hindoo 
W E DON’T remember, at the moment, why Old Point, was with her. Also the Frenchman,” Sic 
Virginia, was first called Old Point Comfort. But surely sisted upon my joining them, so I did.” 
‘ " A pause. ; 
few places in the world are so appropriately named now that {Celia’s looking gorgeous,” he said the 
. ~ a : . “She wants to see you, Sidney.” 
the new Chamberlin-Vanderbilt is opening there this month, Sidney antd aatlies 7 . 
with three hundred bedrooms appointed with Wamsutta a Ee eae 
Percale sheets and pillow cases. Perceiving that Sidney still had nothing to 
say, he took his leave, and the two rr 
j ing. ridin r fishing all da on alone in the room where Celia had so oftea 
There pale d golf, bathi 8 rid 8:0 8 y served tea, with her lovely hands lingering over 
long and know that when night comes, the most comfortable delicate china. Above the ‘mantel was the 
. . . amous portrait of Celia. It looked down pre 
of beds awaits you with the caressing smoothness of Wamsutta cisely as Celia herself was accustomed to las, 
ec > - ° . . 1. 
Percale, to make “A heaven on earth for a weary head.’ ga Fay oe J — —e 
. . deserted me,” said Sidney at last. 

If its guests run true to form, we shall soon be getting let- “Don't be bitter, Sidney,” admonite 
ters asking where they can buy sheets as fine as those at the i ae ph gthodby Dna per 
Chamberlin-Vanderbilt. We, of course, shall say in reply: sure he would not consider it so. As to the 

. rest, this is only the situation to be expected 
“The same fine quality of Wamsutta Percale can be bought in any house divided. And your father cat 
. . : ’ blame himself for it.” 
in almost every good department store in the United States.” “Why?” demanded Sidney hotly. 
“For taking his wife for granted —when that 
WAMSUTTA PERCALE Sheets and ‘Pillow Cases are sa Celia. Sl aaa 
° ° ° o ere seemed no mor C > Sa ° . 
also used exclusively in the Hotel Vanderbilt, New York, Listlessly Sidney reflected. It was atl 
and in many other famous hotels. . . all over the country afternoon, and Saturday. She could go 


see Celia today if she wished. Celia might « 
might not be at home, but she would hav 
fulfilled her duty. 
‘wanes A MILES RIDLEY WATTS & CO. | Going upstairs, she chose her newest ro 
Founded 1846 Selling Agents a soft, dull-blue crépe of a Madonna — 
new Bearord. see HWA MSUT TAY] ssreoousse New vont which bought ot th whieh 
Poona Seema self when she had finished, she was please’ 
— Pw CASES with the effect. The dress was smart. Even 
THE FIXEST OF COTTONS == | Celia, fresh from Paris, must concede Sl 
s *) Early afternoon and Saturday—her ‘ 
" LS : went out to Lester Crofts and the two of thes 


| sitting against a background of green tree 
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che had a pang of longing, not for Lester 
Crofts et oe - the sweetness of that 
yanished emotion. 

ine Lester married Ethel by now? Did 
another ring rest beside the cheap diamond on 
Ethel’s stubby finger? W ere they trying love 
ina cottage and finding it adequate? She did 
not know. She was older by nearly a year, and 
an incredible amount of heartbreak, than when 
she had last seen her mother. ; ; 

Celia met her with a little half-sobbing out- 
cry of emotion at the door, taking her into an 
embrace which was less restrained than that of 
the Celia of the past. Celia had changed. She 
was all repression and hard surfaces. Too 
young for her forty years and yet too old. Too 
assured, and yet with an uncertainty beneath 
that assurance She was voluble with in 
quiries. Her questions played all about but 
evaded the one object of them. Had they 
changed the old house at all? Did things go on 
as usual? Did they still have the dreadful 
early Sunday breakfast? 

The question she struggled to withhold came 
out at last—baldly. “Your father—is he well?” 

Her father was quite well, assured Sidney 
with a sense of embarrassment, wishing she 
could add that he was quite happy. 

Celia sighed. Was suddenly restless. 
Dragged Sidney on a tour of inspection of the 
apartment. Did she like this? Did she like 
that? This she had picked up in Rome. That 
bit of carving in Venice. 

In one of the rooms, which had panels of 
polished walnut reaching clear to the ceiling 
and a small fire of cannel coal, {they found the 
Hindoo, remote in his white turban, but not 
so remote that his eyes failed to take accurate 
note of Sidney 

Sidney found herself resenting him and his 
impenetrable calm. 

“He’s wonderful!” said Celia as they with- 
drew, leaving the mystic re-immersed in his 
brooding reverie. ‘‘He makes one realize the 
true values in life.” 

True values—what were they? Did any one 
know? Particularly Celia, tripping ahead of 
her with a fictitious excitement in her manner? 

The apartment was lovely. Sidney said so 
warmly, inspired by a sudden pity for some 
thing glimpsed below Celia’s bright surface. 

“One must do something,” said Celia 
poignantly. 


HE Frenchman came to tea. Sidney per 

ceived that he was being attentive to Celia 
but that he was also appraising herself in much 
the same way in which the Hindoo had 
estimated her possibilities. 

The Duc de Beaufort was an attractive man 
of forty-odd. Entertaining, and with a brand 
ol courtesy more spectacular than that to which 
Sidney was accustomed. American men were 
busier, she decided, reflecting upon it. Ameri 
can men had no time to either acquire or prac- 
tse the super-refinements of courtesy which 
came naturally to the Frenchman in whose 
life these things played a great part. 

Celia thrived in this atmosphere of admira 
tion. Her slightly metallic laugh softened 
Sidney felt herself excluded. Perhaps her own 


eyes were critical. Perhaps her presence spoke 
too definitely of John Valentine. Feeling her 
self unwelcom she rose to go. 


( elia accompanied her to the door. 
_ “I'm free. I’m rich. I’m happy,” was het 
larewell assertion, 
_ Free—rich—happy—Sidney pondered over 
it as she walked the few blocks intervening be 
tween the Castle Arms and the Valentine 
house. 
_orandmother asked an ironic question. 
How is your mother?” 
ac, Free, rich, and happy’,” quoted Sidney. 
She said so.” 
“How is she?” repeated Grandmother. 
. “Restless, I think. And uncertain. Find 
y she ' ; 
ing he hasn't just what she thought she would 
ave 


Grandmother gave a snort of contempt 
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were below their best, mentally and 
physically. Something was getting on 
their nerves—iiterally. Something that 
made them cross and irritable athome gq 
and at work. Something that cut down 
their efficiency, and cost them friends. 
One by one, they decided to try a 
simple change in diet. They eliminated 
caffein from their diet for thirty days 
-and drank Postum instead. Before 
the thirty days were up, every onc of < 
the 22,152 was convinced! Nervous- 


nights, worried, 
days. Perhaps you, too, find yourself 
fretful and short-tempered—annoyed 
by trifles you used to laugh at. 











You may never have thought to 
blame caffein, the seemingly harmless 
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22,152" witnesses say 


‘My nervousness vanished 


at never keeps you awake, 


ONE of these 22,152 men and th 
women was seriously ill. Yet all — fr: 


aches and indigestion, as 


does. 


“Let me send you, frec, 
supply of Postum, 
directions for preparing it, 
n the 30-day test. 


made ins stantly in the cup, 


Ce re al, 


MAIL THIS 











IN THE CASE OF 


vs. Cafttein } 


when I changed to Postum!’ 


neve T 
hea 


caffein often 


1yvS your nerves, or Causes 


Carrie Blanchard, the famous food 


demonstrator, will help you start your 
30-day test of Postum. 


Carrie Blanchard’s offer 


one week’s 
with my personal 


as a Start 


1 
} 


“Or if you would rather begin the 
ness had vanished. They slept better test today, get Postum at your gro- 
—ate better—felt worlds better! They cer’s. It costs much less than most 
became re gular Postum users. other mealtime drinks —only one-half 

‘yY ° r ay 2) t c ~ a) 
Make .This Test! 7 “Ph ng 1i 
- “Please indicate on the coupon 
Perhaps you, too, suffer from rest- alien. 
whether you prefer Instant Postum. 
less and har ° ed 


or Rostum 
the kind you boil.” 
© 1928, P. Co., I 


COU PON NOW 




















. . | Postum Company, | R P.—G.H.4«28 || 
stimulant you take with your meals. : }] Bete Creek, M 
But make the test these others made_; |] | want to make a thirty-day test of P 
| > | Please send me, without cost or obligat 
—and see! Let Postum be your meal- week’s supply of 
time drink for thirty days. Then judge!  Upeee Bt sn NI ares 
You’ll miss nothing in enjoyment! Postv1 w ( ry oy 
For Postum is a delightful drink in its - 
own right—with a full-bodied, dis- 
tinctive flavor millions prefer to that | Cts “- 
of any other. Postum is made of whole  : || In Canada, address Canavian Postum Co., Lt. | 
wheat and bran, roasted—no trace of : |_812 Metropolitan Bldg., ee ee al 
any artificial stimulant in it. A drink Pp ee erage ee 
 ¢ *@ ‘T ostum is of the Post Health Products, w in 
a ees : clude also Grape-Nuts, Post T u Post’s Bran Flakes 
*This fig rure includes only Postum users wh 1 Post’s Bran Chocolate. Your grocer sells Postum ir 
have written us within the last few month two forms. Instant Postum, made in the cup by addi 
TI ce (eee ell as tl sands received pr b g water, is or f the easiest dstaks in the orld 
ne Own ters, aS Well as Thousands received pre pr P Postum Cereal is also casy to make, but should 
viously, are in our files. be ile od 20 n minutes. 
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Nothing’s ever what we thin! vill be. Be 
cause whenever we think of ha ‘ somethin 
it’s the advantages we think of first. Ba 


after we get what we thought 
the disadvantages we have to ¢ 

Sidney sat down. Whil 
Landrie’s fingers crocheted rap 
about Celia. About the apartm: n 
doo. The Frenchman. 

“What a pity your father is not 
personality!” was Grandmother's 
ment. 

“He suffers!” 

“So does she,” 
quiet certainty. 


wanted, it's 
pple with.” 
Gr randmother 
, She told 
The Hip. 


a pic ture sque 
blunt com. 


said Sidney in instant defence, 
returned Grandmother with 


CHAPTER VIII 


IDNEY went down to visit her father at his 

office, something she rarely did, inspired by 
a wish to establish a closer bond he tween them, 
Celia was gone. Lear was gone. Only two 

Valentines were left, and those two should 
we close. 

This was her thought as, passing through the 
me... offices, she came to Miss W: tts’ office, 
| which guarded John Valentine’s inner sanctum, 
| Miss Watts was her father’s secretary. Usually 

she sat behind a handsome mahogany desk 
in her own smaller office, neat, efficient, 
and strikingly handsome in her plain tailored 
clothes. Almost impossible to remember in 
the face of such cool efficiency that Miss Watts 
was in reality a girl but little older in actual 
years than herself, 

Today the chair behind Miss Watts’ desk 
was empty, and Sidney crossed the heavy car 
pet noiselessly, opening the door to the inner 
ollice, 

Her father stood in the center of the room 
with his arm around Miss Watts. At the sound 
of the opening door he looked up, startled, but 
without loosening his embrace. Miss Watts 
twisted slightly, but it was Sidney who flushed 
and stammered, attempted an apology for 
intrusion, and, failing in that, turned to go. 

She was blind with misery. Her father . 
was this why Celia... Miss Watts was young 


cool, 


enough to be her father’ s daughter had 
Celia . the thought refused to complete 
itself 

“Wait!” commanded John Valent 





Sidney turned back obediently, b 


looking at him, keeping her eyes upon the car 
pet so intently that long afterwards she could 


recall with sickening clarity its exact design. 
“Miss Watts and I are to be married almost 
immediately.” 
She did look up then and found Miss Watts’ 
eves fixed upon her in hostile triumph. Her 
father and that girl—Miss Watts in Celia’s 


place—married! 
Young enough to be his daughter—Miss 
Watts couldn’t Jove John Valentine—not the 


way a girl should love the man she meant to 


marry—not as se had loved Lester Crofts 
She saw then that both were waiting for 
her to speak, and sought for words. 
“IT hope you'll be happy.”’ she said with 4 


mechanical politeness, and felt both an awk 
wardness and a doubt expressed in the limping 
words. 


Her father had been wise for Lear. Couldn't 
he see, oh, couldn’t he see? Remembering het 
own blindness regarding Lester Crofts, she 


knew that people in love only saw what they 
were determined to see. But could her father 
be in love with this girl half his age 

Once in the crisp November air outside 
hailed a taxi and was driven to the Castle Arms. 

Celia was in the act of going out. She had 
on her new sable wrap and a hat with odd feath- 
The Frenchman, who still lingered in 
Chicago, was waiting hes her in the deserted 
drawing-room. 

“I must speak to you,” 
“T must, mother!” 

She so rarely called Celia “‘mother’’ that the 
very use of the word betokened an imperative 
need 


she 


crs. 


implored Sidney. 
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“T'l| be late,” Celia hesitated. “But come 
. , oom 
nt owe her down the hall which led 
to the bedroom. A maid was putting away 
various garments, but ( elia dismissed her with | 
. vel” she demanded sharply, when the 
door had closed behind the woman. 

“ft’s father,” almost sobbed Sidney. “He’s 
going to marry that Miss Watts in his office, 
and 1 can’t bear 1t ~ 

For a moment she thought Celia had not 
heard her. : 

“Tt’s father,” she began again. 

Celia put up a perfectly gloved hand to 
silence her. 

“Don't!” she whispered. “Don’t say it 
again. 
Spelore Sidney’s horrified eyes Celia’s mask 
of gay, smiling indifference began to crack. 
She understood then that Celia’s divorce had 
been only a move ina game. That Celia her- 
self had never meant it toendure. That Celia, 
after properly punishing John Valentine for 
some vague offence of neglect, had meant to 
come back again. In her own good time, when 
she had taught John Valentine how much he 
needed her, but certainly in the end. It was 
all there, in the look of agony she gave Sidney. 

“Mother—oh, mother!’ said the girl, | 
sobbing. 

jut Celia was pushing her from the room 
with frantic hands | 

“Go away,’ e said in a strange, harsh 
“Go away!” 





voi ¢e. 


tears rolling down her cheeks, so that she was 
forced to dab at them ridiculously with her 
clenched hand. 


quaint effect of dignity, ‘that my mother will 

be going out today.” 

RANDMOTHER took the news with a| 
greater calm than Sidney had expected. 

Grandmother seemed almost to have expected 

some such dénounement. 

“If it hadn’t been Miss Watts, it would have 
been some one else. Your father is too rich a| 
prize and too lonely a man to escape long. Miss 
Watts, being closest to him, had the best 
chance.” | 

With an air of decision she clicked shut the 
lorgnette with which she was reading the morn 
ing paper. “I shall winter in Florida,” she 
decided. “Even advanced modern custom 
would scarcely expect the mother of the first 
wile to remain to receive the second.” 

“Celia’s heartbroken,” said Sidney very low 

“She should be,” conceded Grandmother. 
“Any woman takes too great a risk when she 
gambles her life’s happiness in a fit of pique. 
Your mother always meant to come back. 
And now she can’t!” 

“How did you know?” 
, Grandmother smiled. “Because I know she | 
loves him. And no woman ever intends to 
‘eave a man permanently, when she leaves still 
loving him.”’ ‘ 


JOHN VALENTINE, that night, had a few 
words to say of his approaching marriage. 
“I don’t imagine you are favorably disposed 

toward this marriage, Sidney, but I’ve a life | 

of my own to live, and I must put something 
intoit. Lear’s gone. You'll be going next.” 

“Not I, father,” denied Sidney. 

“You'll be going next,” repeated John 
Valentine impatienily. “And then I’d have an 
empty house on my hands.” 
A pause, during which she had an idea that | 
ie was consciously averting his eyes from the | 
Portrait of Celia which hung upon the wall of | 
the room where they were sitting. 

‘Myrtle has nothing; she will at least be 
grateful for what I can do for her,” he finished 
vitterly. “And gratitude, while a less ardent 





‘motion than love, is better than nothing.” 
Grandmother's leaving,” informed Sidney. 





Ady yh ee OUr whole Appearance 
pends upon YOUr Hair 


“I don’t think,” she paused to say with a 2 


Without beautiful, well-kept hair, you can never be really 


attractive. Soft, silky hair radiates loveliness and is the 
most ALLURING CHARM any woman can possess. It 


makes the plainest features appear soft and sweet. 


ORTUNATELY, beautiful hair is now 

F easily obtained. You can have hair 

that ischarming and attractive if you 
simply shampoo it properly. 

Proper shampooing is what makes your 
hair soft, silky, and beautiful. It brings out 
all the real life and lustre, all the natural 
wave and color and leaves it fresh-looking, 
glossy and bright. 

When your hair is dry, dull and heavy, 
lifeless, stiff and gummy, and the strands 
cling together, and it feels harsh and dis- 
agreeable to the touch, it is because your 
hair has not been shampooed properly. 

While your hair must have frequent and 
regular washing ta keep it beautiful, it 
cannot stand the harsh effect of ordinary 
soaps. The free alkali in ordinary soaps 
soon dries the scalp, makes the hair brittle 
and ruins it. 

That is why thousands of women, every- 
where, now use Mulsified cocoanut oil 
shampoo. This clear, pure and entirely 
greaseless product brings out all the real 
beauty of the hair and cannot possibly in- 
jure. It does not dry the scalp or make the 
hair brittle, no matter how often you use 
it. 

Just Notice the Difference 


F you want to see how really beautiful 
you can make your hair look, just fol- 
low this simple method. 
First, wet the hair and scalpin clear, warm 
water. Then apply a little Mulsified cocoa- 
nut oil shampoo, rubbing it in thoroughly 


all over the scalp, and all through the hair. 
Two or three teaspoonfuls makes an abun- 
dance of rich, creamy lather, which cleanses 
thoroughly and rinses out easily, removing 
every particle of dust, dirt and dandruff. 

You will notice the difference in your 
hair even before it is dry, for it will be de- 
lightfully soft and silky. Even while wet it 
will feel loose, fluffy and light to the touch. 

If you want to always be remembered 
for your beautiful, well-kept hair, make ita 
rule to set a certain day each week for a 
Mulsified cocoanut oil shampoo. This regu- 
lar weekly shampooing will keep the scalp 
soft and the hair fine and silky, bright, 
glossy, fresh-looking and easy to manage — 
and make it fairly sparkle with new life, 
gloss and lustre. 

You can get Mulsified cocoanut oil sham- 
poo at any:drug store or toilet goods counter 
anywhere in the world. 

A 4-ounce bottle should last for months. 





MULSIFIED COCOANUT OIL SHAMPOO 
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“Surely,” I thought, “this ammonia will spoil the finish and leave ugly 
spots. But fortunately | had used KYANIZE Floor Enamel on both the 
floor and the chair, and to my joy the ammonia had not the slightest 
effect on the rich, lustrous surface"—Mrs. Irma Engel, Dayton, Ohio, 











Here’s The More Pleasant Way to 
Make An Old Floor New— 


SS. and easy to apply, flows on smoothly with no un- 
sightly laps and brush marks—these are reasons why you should 
use KYANIZE Floor Enamel. Doesa truly wonderful job on old or 
new floors. Yet it isn’t hard work. 

Just brush this smooth, sanitary enamel on, that’s all. As you 
brush you'll see scratches, scars and stains disappear under a leather- 
like coating of tough, ever-wear lustrous enamel. You can use it 
on all woodwork and for floors outdoors, too, because KYANIZE 
Floor Enamel is absolutely waterproof. Use it anywhere you want 
a brilliant, glossy, hard-drying and long wearing enamel—on old 
pattern-worn linoleum, walls, woodwork, shelving, porch, lawn and garden fur- 
niture, wagons, implements and cement floors. It beautifies and preserves. 


Boston Varnish Co., 42 Everett Sta., Boston, Mass. 














Send 10 cents for our new book- 
let, “The Charm of Painted 
Things,”’ or if your dealer can- 
not supply you with KYANIZE, 
send $1.00 for a special trial 
can with brush and book- 
let included. 


Special $1.00 Offer 


If your dealer does not carry 
KYANIZE Floor Enamel send 
us his name and ONE DOL- 
LAR and we will forward to 
you, postpaid, a full pint can 
of this master enamel for old 
floors, including brush to apply 
it, and the “Charm’’ book. 
Mention color you desire: Dust 
Drab, Light Yellow, Warm Gray, 
Navy Gray, Dark Yellow, Rich 
Red, Tile Green, Golden Brown, 
Mahogany Red. 
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FLOOR ENAMEL 


‘*It made a finish on 
my floors as easy to 
clean as a china plate.”’ 

John H. Feddersen 


2806 Dubuque St. 
Davenport, Iowa 











VARNISHES & ENAMELS 
for Floors~Furniture~Woodwork 
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“She would be,” he agreed. 
that, but the burden of bla: 
upon me.” 


{'m sorry for 
> scarcely regty 


HE wedding < place aly 
ioe eal phan he ee 
study. — 

John Valentine, looking serious, Myrtle 
looking triumphant in spite of her attempt to 
appear demure. Myrtle’s mother, also trium. 
phant. Sidney, standing well back, striyj to 
conceal her heartache. The minister's Ga 
and daughter, called as witnesses, ‘ 

If her father had been marrying some oy 
who loved him, Sidney kept repeating to om 
self, she could have borne seeing some one in 
Celia’s place. But nothing good could come of 
this marriage. Avarice lay too closely behind 
the glitter of triumph in the eyes of her ney 
relatives, and Myrtle’s pretence of being a 
demure young bride was too thin. 

It was over quickly, as though even the 
minister sensed a lack of romance in this wed. 
ding, and John Valentine and his bride climbed 
into the waiting limousine and were driven 
away without laughter or good wishes or the 
hearty familiarity of thrown rice. 

Sidney turned away from the door of the 
minister’s home in almost a trance of misery 
She was afoot, having driven to the minister's 
with her father, but he had forgotten her, ex. 
cept to murmur awkwardly at parting that he 
would send her something handsome from the 
East. 

Being afoot was a matter of no consequence 
in that the Valentine home was a scant half 
dozen blocks up the Drive. Her being forgotten 
was a matter of immense importance in that 
she now had no one with whom her welfare 
came first. 

Grandmother had gone away. Celia was en- 
grossed in her own bitterness. Lear was far 
away. Sidney felt more alone than ever before, 
as she started to walk briskly toward home. 

She had entirely forgotten Myrtle’s mother, 
who came running after her, a slender, nervous 
gray-haired woman with a placating manner 

“T thought maybe you’d like to have me go 
home with you, Sidney?” 

Sidney paused. She did not like Myrtle’s 
mother. She emphatically did not like the 


‘ thought of having the company of Myrtle’s 


mother thrust upon her. 

“T am not going home,” she stated deliber- 
ately. “I am going to my mother, Ms 
Valentine.” 

Curiosity succeeded the thin pretence of 
sympathy in the face turned toward her. “How 
does your mother take it?” demanded Mn. 
Watts avidly. 

Sidney stiffened with offence. “Why should 
my father’s second marriage mean anything 
to my mother?” 

Her manner, even more definitely than ber 
words, expressed a rebuke, and Mrs. Watts 
flushed. 

“T’m sure no harm was intended,” she pro 
tested. “It was a natural enough question to 
ask. I wouldn’t want bad feeling between you 
mother and Myrtle. Live and let live, that’ 
what J say!” 

“It happens to be a subject I can not ds 
cuss,” said Sidney. 

And with that she turned away, leaving Ms 
Watts staring after her in angry frustration 
and went on up the street alone. 





HE had made an enemy—an enemy withis 
the gates. That much she had read in th 
pale blue eyes looking after her. But no matte 
Myrtle wouldn’t be able to put her out. Te 
Valentine house was her home. M 
couldn’t thrust her out. 
Instead of going to Celia, she went home 


| she had first intended. Welles opened thedot § 


and greeted her with subdued sympathy. ff 
“Will you have tea, Miss Sidney? Yo § 
should have had a car sent for you.” 
Welles was being very kind, and that meat! § 
that Welles was being sorry for her. Sido 
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interesting contours of the Lloyd suites 
single pieces blend harmoniously with the 
‘ations or other furniture in any room. 
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GAIN this year a great new movement in behalf 
of healthier babyhood is being sponsored by the 
makers of theshock-proofed Lloyd baby carriages. 
And so, during the week of April 9 to 15—right at the 
start of the outdoor season—stores all over the nation 

will make a special featuring of richly lacquered, beau- 
tifully upholstered carriages and strollers built by Lloyd. 

Also Lloyd loom woven furniture — lacquered in in- 
numerable colors and combinations—upholstered in 
a wealth of plain and patterned fabrics — enabling 
you to recreate the appearance of room after room. So, 
watch for the National Lloyd Week announcements 
of your local stores; and meanwhile write for Booklet 
99G containing important advice regarding baby’s 
future welfare—or Booklet 98G on uses of furniture 
color. Simply address Lloyd Loom Products, Menomi- 

nee, Michigan, or Orillia, Ontario, Canada. 


LOOM 
Products 


“| Jurniture & Baby Carriages | | 


ENOMINEE, MICHIGAN 


PATENT PROCESS 
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When the little feet are just beginning to find 

their way around—and for some months after 

they do so—a comfortable, fashionable strol- 
er is a necessity. 
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Westclox 


new de luxe models 
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‘Big Ben 
De Luxe 


$3.75 ‘Baby ‘Ben 


De Luxe 
$3.75 


{> 


“Time to get up 


JOU can rely on any Westclox alarm to ring 
on the dot, because all Westclox run on time. 
Faithful service makes them world-wide favorites. 


Women especially like these good looking new l\Az 
models. Big Ben De Luxe and Baby Ben De ag, 
Luxe simply sparkle with personality and their Hl a > 
unusual new design will add much to the at- WA ae0§ 
tractiveness of your bedroom. : a We \ 
The de luxe models stand firm and solid, hard . <j . 
to tip over, which adds greatly to their long life SR 
and usefulness—they’re felt-cushioned under- 
neath, too! gf 
- - 
You'll find these and a variety of other West- Suet the tan etal, 


clox wherever reliable timepieces are sold. Some 
have plain dials, others special night-and-day 
dials that tell correct time in the dark. 


range from $1.50 to $ 


Millions of people 
depend on Westclox 
Prices for a@ prompt alarm. 


4 .O 


Prices slightly higher in Canada 


WESTERN CLOCK COMPANY, LA SALLE, ILLINOIS, U.S.A. 


Factory: Peru, Ulinois. In Canada: Western Clock Company, Limited, Peterborough, Ont. 
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| cringed beneath the sting 
| almost brusk in her reply. 


| slippers upon her feet. 
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“In half an hour, in the library, Welles.” 

Upstairs Parkins was waiting, and ghe al 
lowed Parkins to help her into a teagown of 
delicate rose shot with silver and to slip silver 


She would not dress for dinner—at the 
thought of dinner she visioned herself alone a 
the long table in the formal dining-room with 
only one place set, and herself looking y 
small. She had never eaten alone at that 
table. With a sudden flash of decision ghe de. 
cided she would not eat there alone tonight, 

Dinner could be served wherever she Chose 
Leaving that to be decided later, she went 
down the staircase, and as though it had been 
an arrangement in a play, the bell rang as she 
was nearing the bottom step, and Welles ad. 
mitted Noel Kenyon—the one person she could 
whole-heartedly welcome. She was so glad to 
see him that she stayed where she was, on the 
last step, her eyes bright with welcome, 

“Oh, Noel!” she said thankfully. 

Noel came to her, his face all pink from the 
brisk wind outside, and taking both her hands 
in his, drew her into the library where te 
waited on a table beside a small fire. 

“T thought you might be a bit low, Siddy, 
so I came around.” 

“But you always know when I need you 
most, Noel! How can you always know?” 

Noel smiled at her as he settled his handsome 
length into a comfortable chair. 

“Perhaps it’s because I’m always thinking of 
you, Siddy, and wondering what I can do to 
make you happier,” he suggested. 

Sidney spoke past a sudden lump in her 
throat. “‘You are so good to me, Noel. You've 
always been so good to me.” 

“I’ve always loved you,” said Noel simply, 

Love—the sheer comfort of it—the exquisite 
reassurance of it—the restfulness of a love like 
Noel’s surrounding her—asking nothing— 
demanding nothing . . . Sidney sighed. 

“A heart’s such a tricky thing, Noel. I do 
so want to love you!” 

She meant it. At that moment she wanted 
nothing more than to be deeply in love with 
Noel, with the two of them sitting before their 
own fire somewhere. There was nothing to 
prevent the delightfulness of that picture 
except her own stubborn heart. 

Noel laughed. “I might try locking you up 
somewhere and not letting you out until you 
had managed to fall in love with me,”’ he offered 
whimsically. ‘Tell me, Sidney, which do you 
prefer: a diet of bread and water, or nothing 
but straw?” 

His absurdity made her laugh, and they 
were very gay there beside the tire, and after 
they had eaten all the cinnamon toast and 
| drunk all the tea, and the fire had burned down 
| to only a few coals, and Welles had come in 
| quietly and turned on the lights, Noel sent her 
| upstairs to dress, although he declared flatter- 
| ingly that she was lovely in the pink and silver, 
| and they went out to dinner and a play, so that 
the evening passed pleasantly and she was not 
lonely at all 





OHN VALENTINE and his bride were to 

return four weeks from the day of their de- 
parture, after a week at Atlantic City, one in 
New York, and two at White Sulphur Springs. 

Myrtle’s rooms were in readiness for her. 
Not those which had belonged to Celia, but 
others no less luxurious. Celia’s rooms still 
stood as she had left them. On the day a 
Myrtle’s return, Sidney inspected the rooms 
which were to be hers in a mood of criti 
appreciation. A dainty bedroom. A bath, 
with shining fixtures. A boudoir. Everything 
of the finest. Myrtle should be pleased. 

Midway in the afternoon, Myrtle’s mother 
arrived. 

“I came to welcome my baby,” she informed 
Sidney. “She’s never been away from me 
before. What a lovely home, and to think it's 
all Myrtle’s!” 
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Rich People 


“Would you like to see Myrtle’s rooms?” 
asked Sidney, ignoring this deliberate attempt 

irri er. 
es 0 her would very much like to see 
Myrtle’s rooms. Myrtle’s mother would very 
much like to sec the Valentine house. It was 
what she had come for, said her manner. | 

The tour of inspection included an inspection 
of John Valentine’s quarters, Sidney’s rooms, 
and ended in a pause of disappointment before 
the locked door which Mrs. Watts guessed 
astutely led into Celia’s former rooms. . 

“They say your mother had an onyx bath, 
Mrs. Watts complained discontentedly. “Your 
father ought to do as well by Myrtle.’ 

Sidney said nothing regarding the wealth 
Celia Landrie had brought with her into the 
family. Instead she called attention to sounds 


of arrival below. : : 
“It’s Myrtle,” declared Mrs. Watts excitedly. 


T WAS indeed Myrtle. A Myrtle seemingly 
I taller and far more elegant and more dom- 
inating than ever before. Her blonde hair had 
anewcut. She had new clothes. A new man- 
ner. Her greeting to Sidney was politely hos- 
tile. She and her mother vanished upstairs, 
leaving Sidney alone with her father. 

They were immediately afflicted with a 
dearth of conversation. How could she ques- 
tion him regarding the happiness of a honey- 
moon spent with a woman not her mother? 
And how could he, for the same reason, enthuse 
over his trip? 

“Heard from Lear?” inquired John Valentine 
restlessly. 

She had heard from Lear, said Sidney com- 
posedly, and a letter from Lear was even then 
waiting for him. She got it for him, and her 
father read it with a brightening face. 

“Lear's sensible,”’ he declared when he had 
finished. ‘“‘He understands that a man can’t 
live in perpetual loneliness.” 

Sidney said nothing, suppressing her knowl- 
edge of Lear’s real feeling in the matter. 

“What can father possibly hope for in this 
marriage’’’ Lear had written to her. “But 
since he has determined upon it, and it is an 
accomplished fact, it is of little use for us to 
add to his difficulties by quarreling with him.” 

Lear, too, had her own feeling of ultimate 
disaster regarding the marriage, but Sidney sat 
affectionately smiling and silent on the sub 
ject. Lear was right. Why add to the diffi 
culty of the situation by adverse comment? 

At the dinner table she had a momentary 
pang of seeing Myrtle sitting composedly in 
Celia’s place and Mrs. Watts in Grandmother 
Landrie’s place. How things changed! So 
short a time ago, Celia and Grandmother and 
Lear had all sat at this table . . . 

A messenger boy arrived with flowers, and 
Welles brought the opened box to the table be- 
fore taking them out. : 

“For Mrs. Valentine,” he explained. 

Myrtle lifted the card from the box. 

“From Noel Kenyon,” she read, with a 
glance of inquiry toward John Valentine. 

“A friend of the family,” 
“and—” his own glance went toward Sidney 

Mrs. Watts giggled knowingly. “And a 
suitor for Sidney,” she declared archly 

Myrtle’s eyes narrowed upon Sidney specu 
latively. As clearly as though she had spoken 
her intention to marry Sidney off, if not to 
Noel Kenyon, at least to the first possible 
candidate, was revealed. It was all plain in her 
expression as she changed the subject. 

“How is Ralph?” she inquired of Mrs. Watts. 
_ Mrs. Watts shot a stealthy glance at John 
Valentine. Then one of warning at Myrtle. 

“Ralph’s all right,”’ she answered hurriedly. 
Myrtle leaned both elbows on the table, 

dropping her round white chin into her cupped 
inds. “Tell Ralph I want to see him,” she 
said in her cool, deliberate voice. 

“Ralph's Myrtle’s cousin,” explained Mrs. 


atts garrulously. “They grew up together.” | 


Myrtle smiled at Sidney. 
We grew up together,”’ she agreed. 
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paid, plain wrapped, carton of A.P.W. (¢ 
Satin Tissue as checked: 


This tissue ws the choice 
in modern homes 





The fastidious hostess—the thoughtful mother, 
considers carefully every article she purchases. So 


many products are offered with claims of ‘‘best. 

Even in purchasing toilet paper, she rightly 
trusts her own good judgment—she knows the 
brand that offers exactly what she secks. 

She asks for A. P. W. Satin Tissue because it's 
fine, and soft, and silky. She knows it’s wonder 
fully absorbent and always gentle—soothing— 
safe for children’s use. 

This paper pleases her fastidious sense of nicety. 
She naturally accepts it as the finest toilet tissue 
made. She knows it safeguards family health. 

A. P. W. is spotless, clean and sanitary—per 
forated completely—so every sheet tears evenly— 
no waste or inconvenience. Then packed in dust- 
proof cartons. 

And yet this silky A. P. W. is very economical. 
The family carton of a year's supply, 10,000 de luxe 
sheets, costs but $2.00. The smaller size in Junior 
rolls—for recessed fixtures—contains 6,000 sheets 
for $1.00. A. P. W. is also furnished in flat sheets. 

Buy a carton at your dealer's now—or if he can’t 
supply you, send coupon, with your check or bills 
and your dealer's name, to us. We'll send the 
carton, plain wrapped, postpaid. Simply mail the 
coupon now. 


A. P. W. PAPER CO., ALBANY, N., Y., U.S. A. 
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you seek in a pancake syrup 
... insist on Log Cabin 
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HERE'S a full-flavored Maple 

tang to Log Cabin; a melting, 
mellow richness that changes even the 
most ordinary pancakes into pancakes 
that are marvelous! . . . The most fa- 
mous syrup flavor in the world; no other 
syrup but Log Cabin has its melting 
Maple tang. 
To housewives, from one end of the 
land to the other, it’s proving that it 
isn't so much the way one makes pan- 
cakes or waffles, but the syrup that’s 
served with them that counts. 
Tomorrow, use your regular pancake 
recipe—or your favorite pancake flour 
—but serve with Log Cabin. You'll 
do then as women everywhere are 


LOG CABIN | 
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doing: End the haphazard ordering of 
just ‘‘syrup,"’ and specify Log Cabin. 
The flavor of this famous syrup tingles 
with the freshness of the great North 
Woods. No other syrup has it. 


To gain it, we blend the two supreme 
maple sugars of the world; Canadian 
a New England. Then mellow their 
richness with pure granulated sugar. 
The process is asecretone. A process 
we've guarded for some 40 years. 
“ “ “ 

All grocery stores have the real Log Cabi 
Syrup. It is packed ONLY in cans that look 
like miniature log cabins. So it is casy to 
identify it. 3 sizes—costs only a few cents more 
than ordinary syrup. The Log Cabin Products 
Co., St. Paul, Minn. 
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y ATER that evening, when 
~ stairs to bed, Sidney hear 
of Mrs. Watts’ voice raised 
from Myrtle’s room. 

“You'll spoil everything by 
Myrtle.” : 

Myrtle then, with a sulkin 
“I’m paying for all this. 1’) 
have something.” 

More alive, somehow, that 
protesting than the voice sh« 


had gone up. 
the thin whine 
expostulatiog 


r rec klessnegg, 


to her tone 
got a right to 


ice of Myrtle 
i maintained f 
Sidney puzzled over it ' 


a cousin—M yrtle’s sullenness ~Mn 
eventually 
ing which wag 


Ralph 


not her concern. 

There was a knock upon her door, and Sidy 
opened it, drawing a heavily embroidered 
+hinese kimono in black and gold tightly about 
her. ; 

John Valentine stood outside. “I'd like to 
Myrtle’s im 
agining things. She—”’ 

He stopped, because it sounded, after all, g9 
futile and silly to say that Myrtle was crying 
because Sidney had made her feel unwelcome 
on her first day in her new home. Sidney stood 
looking up at him with a wistful gravity. 

“It’s all right, father,” she assured. “Myrtle 
and I will get along.” ‘i 

The immediate brightening of his face repaid 
her. 

“T knew you would,” he said in immense re 
lief. “I fold Myrtle she was imagining things, 
but naturally she’s a little sensitive.” 

Sidney closed the door upon his relief. 

She would keep her word. She and Myrtle 
would get along, because she would see to it 
that they did. If Myrtle would not meet her 
halfway, she would go all the way to meet 
Myrtle. It would be humiliating, perhaps, but 
she would do anything at all to keep that tired, 
harassed look from her father’s face. 

“Anything!” said Sidney aloud firmly. 


CHAPTER IX 


N YRTLE took possession of the Valentine 
. house with a determined arrogance, 
This was her house; these were her servants, 
That much she made plain from the start. 

Myrtle’s people filled the house. Myrtle's 
mother, Mrs. Watts. Myrtle’s Aunt Emma 
Myrtle’s Cousin Grace. Myrtle’s Cousin 
Ralph. Scarcely a meal went by without one 
or another putting in an appearance, and Mr. 
Watts practically lived at the Valentine house. 

Aunt Emma was a stout woman with an ip 
satiable curiosity concerning the wealth of the 
Valentines. Mrs. Watts had a capacity for 
injured feelings never before encountered ia 
Sidney’s experience. Cousin Grace was a thin, 
anemic girl consumed with a futile envy d 
Sidney. But of them all Sidney thought that 
she detested Ralph Klemmer most 

He had a loud laugh forever ringing out ir 
eptly, a propensity for practical jokes which 
speedily alienated the servants, and a too sleek 
style of good looks which jarred upon Sidney, 
although what she particularly resented was his 
attitude of possessiveness. Toward the hous, 
the servants, toward Myrtle herself 

Myrtle did not object to this. Instead, she 
fairly’sparkled under it, and her glance tow 
Ralph during even the worst of his spells d 
inept humor was affectionate. 

Mrs. Watts was invariably alarmed whea 
Ralph Klemmer was in the house. Deliber 
ately and perceptibly she managed to keep 
Myrtle and Ralph from being left alone t 
gether. Her pale eyes were always uneasy, 
and many were the quarrels which took plac 
behind the closed doors of Myrtle’s rooms 
Instinctively Sidney felt that they had to do 
with Ralph and his incessant presence. 

Her dislike for Ralph himself increased # 
time went by, probably because Ralph’s 
ness increased. He was familiar with the st 


vants. He was familiar with Myrtle. He ws 
familiar with Sidney, for whom he had an i 
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secreetly expre sed admiration. Sidney, 
according to Ralph’s loud pronouncement, had 


aeitle’s eyes, listening to this, were apt to 


A thereto by Mrs. Watts and Aunt 
Myrtle planned a social campaign. 
“['m going to give a party, a big party!” she 
anounced one night at the dinner table. 
“pye been here two months, and we haven’t 
t on a show yet. What’s the use of being a 
star in the social skies unless you can twinkle | 
alittle?” e 
For the first time Sidney saw her father on 
the point of refusing Myrtle something she 





“And whom would you invite, my dear?”’ 
slowly. 
Ser crust,” declared Myrtle pertly. 

“But you don’t know tlfem. 

“Sidney’ll make out the list. I'll send them 
invitations. They'll come. And then I will 
know them.” ; . a 

John Valentine smiled at this naive inter 
pretation of social custom. “I wouldn’t,” he 
demurred. 

“[ will,” insisted Myrtle stubbornly. 

Her declaration had been sheer bravado in 
the first instance, but now that she found her 
self opposed, nothing could swerve her from 
her announced purpose. 

Sidney and her father exchanged a quick 
gance. Could this insane project be stopped? 
said that glance. 

John Valentine tried with a tact rare to him 
to divert Myrtle. 

“Sidney herself has had no experience—”’ he 


Myrtle cut him short. “She can learn. We 
can learn together.” 

Myrtle’s cheeks were scarlet. Her eyes were 
blazing. John Valentine yielded, having al 
ready learned to dread Myrtle’s temper. 

“Of course, my dear, if it is really your wish,” 
he observed hastily. 

Mrs. Watts’ pale eyes congratulated her 
daughter. Ralph was exuberant. 

“I don’t think . . .”’ Sidney began. “Grand 
mother wants me to join her in Florida.” 

“There!” burst out Myrtle stormily. “She’s 
getting ready to walk out on me, and I won't 
have it!” 

John Valentine hesitated. “I think you must 
defer your visit,” he said eventually. “Later 
in the winter you can visit your Grandmother.” 

Myrtle sparkled at this second triumph 
“You can make out the list tomorrow, Sidney,” 
she instructed. 

Ralph looked curiously from Myrtle to 
Sidney. 


ATER, in the drawing room, while Myrtk 

was noisily banging out the latest bit of 
jazz upon the piano which had been Celia’s 
most cherished possession, he contrived to 
speak to Sidney apart from the others. 

“Llike you, Sidney, honest I do!” he declared 
tamestly. “And I’m telling you straight out 
that you're playing your cards wrong to fight 
against Myrtle on everything. She’s got the 
upper hand.” 

“I don’t fight her on everything,” disputed 
Sidney. “I am only trying to save her and the 
rest of us a humiliation where this party is 
concerned. They won’t come, the people she 
wants to come.”’ 

Re They'll come,” asserted Ralph confidently. 

‘And anyhow, Myrtle would never believe 
that’s why you are opposing her. She thinks 
that now she’s a Valentine, she can do any 
thing!” ; 

_ But Myrtle wasn’t a Valentine, said Sidney’s | 
sick heart. _Myrtle would never be a Valentine. 
- Ralph laid a beseeching hand upon her arm. | 

Wish you wouldn’t fight against me so hard,” 
urged. “I’m not a bad sort, Sidney, and I 

ke you a lot.” . 

Sidney moved uncomfortably. They were 
Standing in one of the French windows, 
Partly concealed by the long draperies, and 


w 
w 
ut 


\ 
\ 
= ¢€ » 
“ 4 
aS 
i 


i J 
relly, Clothes 
for yourself and the children, 


-at low cost.too 


eer LITTLE DRESSES; small suits that are neat 
and trim; gowns for yourself with Parisian charm 

all made with skill that quickly comes when you are thor- 
oughly shown every detail in sewing and dress creation 
These are the delightful Opportunities Open to you as an 
owner of a new White Rotary Electric Sewing Machine 
With your White Rotary Electric comes the privilege of 
attending one of the White Schools of Sewing and Dress 
Creation, now operated in 125 cities. You are completely 
taught the making of lovely clothes 
for yourself or your little ones. Our 
representatives are now giving home 
demonstrations of the modern White 
Rotary Electric. White Sewing 
Machine Company, Cleveland, Ohio. 
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,_ ae smartness and true 
arch comfort are combined 


T is hard work for tired feet to 

step smartly — or look smart 
either—but slip your feet into a 
pair of these smart Walk-Overs 
with the built-in Main Spring* 
Arch and you will feel a new 
springiness in your step. 

For they give you something 
that no ordinary shoes supply 
positive support that holds the 
foot arches firmly in place. vet 
with a flexibilitythat gives per- 
fect comfort. With them, mys- 
terious aches and pains dis- 
appear. You wish you had 
discovered these shoes sooner. 


GEO. E. KEITH COMPANY, 
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“Style —and the Main Spring* 
Arch.” a new booklet, may 
help you make your selection. 
It illustrates some trim, new 
models. Write for your free copy. 


Here vou see the 3-point suspension of the 
Main Spring* Arch with the two forward points 
resting on a springy rubber pad, and the third 
point firmly fastened at the beel, The pad at 
front helps support the metatarsal arch as well. 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


CAMPELLO, BROCKTON, 
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Ralph Klemmer was lookin; 
imploringly. 

“There’s something about 
never met a girl like you befor: 
A reminiscent chord twang in Sid 
memory. Lester Crofts had said that 

stood staring up at Ralph Klemmer 
replying. 

There was a sudden twitch of the shiel 
draperies, and Myrtle stood before them 
different Myrtle. A dangerously angry M 
For a second Sidney thought that M 
meant to strike at her, and wondered whag 
could do, and then Myrtle controlled he 

“How romantic!” she jeered with a sq 
glance at Ralph. 

Then, turning upon Sidney: Mf 

“Don’t think you can make a fool ou 
Ralph, because I won't stand for it. Ralph’ 

Ralph caught Myrtle abruptly by the 

“I’m not exactly tied to your apron strm 
you know, Myrt!” 

Myrtle turned white. 
she said hurriedly. 

“It was nothing.” 

As she said it, Sidney slipped by, going y 
stairs to the rooms which were fast seemim 
more like a cage than her beloved rooms, 

Quarrels, scenes, something always going 
below the surface which she did not 


wn at} 
Sidne 1 


“I’m sorry, Sidne 


stand and which her father did not even nt id 


pect. Sidney sighed, throwing herself into} 
chaise longue. This was no longer her h 

After a moment she repeated it: this was 
tainly no longer ker home. The sooner 
arranged to leave, the better. The day 
this party was over, she would join G 
mother. 

Once decided upon this point, she felf 
immediate lifting of spirits. ; 

(To be continued) 


The Silver on Your Tab 


(Continued from page 87) 


lightly until clean. Wash in hot soap 
dry, and for a final shine use a silver-poli 
cloth. Cleaning silver by the so-called “ei 
trolytic” process is efficient, but it has li 
tions. Silver with the “butler finish/”@ 
oxidized silver, should never be cleaned by 
method, as it removes the finish and makes# 
silver flat and uninteresting. Candlesti 
utensils with hollow handles should not 
cleaned by this method, as the heat may s 
the solder and loosen the handles. We gi 
complete directions for this method of cle 
in our bulletin, “The Etiquette of Servi 
Breakfast, Luncheon, and _ Dinner,” 
page 9°. , 
Silver which is seldom used should be stom 
where there wil] be as little moisture as 
sible. We have found that wrapping 
pieces separately in parchment or wax pape 
effective in preventing excessive tarnish 9 
Much is being written today on proper 
service and table etiquette—so much 90a 
we are inclined to feel that we are at 
too much importance to mere form or 
tion and not enough to good sense and tog 
venience and graciousness in food service. @ 
mail is full of letters inquiring “Shall the 
be on the left or the right?” or “May Leg 
lettuce with a knife?” All from people : 
have heretofore been entirely happy and 
rect in doing the most convenient and, if 
will, the comfortable thing. Of course, 
are certain rules of behavior that we all wan! 
to be conversant with, but etiquette 1s \ 
another word for custom, and custom $ 
built up on good sense and good manners, ne! 
on mere form. On page o1 of this article, wt 
have shown a set of flat silver. Every fi J 
does not require this complete set. you 
never serve a pie at the table, it would be 
wastcful to buy a pie knife, or an olive fork 
you never serve olives. 
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